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PREFACE.

jr\R' y^^^^fi^ ^^^^^ ohferved cGticertiing devo-
-*-^ t'lonal poetry^ that '* the fancfity of the

ffJaiter rejci^s the ornaments offigurative diciion.^*

inferiorfuhje51s may he heightened by the charms

of rhetoricy but this is toojublime to receive anydeC"

orationfrom human eloquence ; and lue often dc"

?afe it by making the attempt.

Dr. Watts, in one of his hymns ^ hathfaidy
<< Join all the names of k-je and power
" That ever men or angels bore ;

** All are too mean to fpc. k his worth,
*' Or fet Emanuel'f ^lory forth."

Yetyfuch luas the imperfecfion f one of the hfi

of men, that lue frequentlyfind in his divine poems^

epithets and allufiom tnhnfrom ^^ mortal beautiesy^

and applied to the Saviour with a licenfe dijgujlmg

to thefpirit ofdevotion. It. has been my aim to avoid

thfefamiliarities ; and either to change or omtt

fuch epithets and allufions.

The names of the aurlyon from iuh:m this feleo-

tion is made, arejubjoined to each pfalm or hymn ;

excepting luhen they are unknown , or have requifled

concealment. Aloji of thefe names art familiar to

the readt rs of poetry ; but there is one to whom 1
am largely indebtedfy, fome of the moji ilegnrit of
thefe producJions, whj is but liitle k/iown tn this

country, and of "whom I conceive thefollowing ac-

count will be a(^ceptable to every nader.



1^ P R E F A C E.

*' Anne Steele, m'as the eldeft daughter ofia

dijfenting min'ijler at Broughtotiy in Hampjhtre ; a

n of piety y mtegnty\ benevolencey and the mojl

tableJimplicity of manners. She difcovered in

early life her love ofthe mufesy and often entertained

herfriends^ nvith the trulypoetical andpious produc-
tions of her pen. But, it ivas her infelicity^ as it i

has been ofmany of her kindred fpiritSy to have a
capacious [oaring mind inclofed in a very weak and .

languid body. She livedfor the mofi part, a life of
j

retirement in thefamepeaceful village whereJhe be- \

gan and ended her days. The duties offriendfhip
\

and religion occupied her time^ and the pleafures of \

both conjiituted her delight Her heart was apt to
'

feel, often to a degree toopainfulfor her ownfelicity f ]

but alwap with the mofl tender and generousfym^- \

pathy for her friends. Yet^fhe poffejjed a native \

cheerfulnefs , of which, even the agonizing pains^
\

Jhe endured, in the latter part of her life, could not
\

deprive her. In every fhoit interval of ajjated fuf"
firing,fhe would, in a variety of ways, as well as \

by her enlivening converfation, give pleafure to alt
;

around her. Her life was a life cfunaffeBed hu-
mility, warm benevolence, ftncere friendfhip, and i

genuine devotion. She waited witp chrijiian dig"
\

nityfor the hour of her departure : When it came^

Jhe welcomed its approach ; and having taken an
\

aWeElionate leave of herfriends, clofedher eyes with
\

tnefe animating words on her lipSy " / know that

my Redeemer liveth*'^*

• This account is taken from the preface to the third

volume of her '' mifcellaneous pieces in profe and verfe," ;

pupHflicd under the name of Theodosia, by the Rev.' \

G^leb Evans, of Briftol, 1780, after her dectafe.
]



PREFACE.

// // humbly appreke?idedy thai a grateful andaf"
fe3ionate addr'efs to the exalted- Saviour of mankindy

or a hymn in honour of the Eternal Spirit, cannot

be difagrecahle to the mind of God. T'ofligmati'ze

fuch an acl ofdevotion ivith the name of idolatry, is

(to fay the leufl) an abufe of language. It cannot

beju/ily charged nvith derogatingfrom the glory due

to the ONE God and Father of all, becaufe he is

the ultimate ohjeR of the honour ivhich is given td

his Son and to his Spirit.

In this feleclion, thofe Chrijlians who do not fcru-

pleto fmgpraifes to their Redeemer and SanElifier^

ivill find materials forfuch a fublime enjoyment ;

nuhiljl others, ivhofe tendernefs of confcience may
oblige them to coffine their addreffes to the Father

only, ivillfind no deficiency ofmatter fuiied io their

idea cf^^ the chafie and awfulfpirit of devotion
'^

Boston, May io, 1795.

N. B. The charaElers denoting theffmrp orfiat
key, are prefixed io each pfalm or hymn, at my re-

qutjl, hy the Rev. Dr. MoRSE, of Charlejlo'wn,
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PSALMS.

PSALM I. Common Metre. %
The Happinefs of the Righteous and the Mifery of the

Wicked.

BLEST is the man who ftiuns the place

Where finners love to meet ;

Who fears to tread their wicked ways>
And hates the fcofTer's feat.

2 But in the ftatutes of the Lord
Has plac'd his chief dehght ;

By day he reads or hears the word.
And meditates by night.

3 He, like a tree of generous kind.

By living waters fet,

Safe from the florm and blading wind.
Enjoys a peaceful Hate.

4 Green as the leaf, and ever fair

Shall his profeffion (bine \

Whillt fruits of holinrfs appear
Like clufters on the vine.

5 Not fo the impious and unjufl: !

What vain defigns they form !

Their hopes are blown away likeduft.

Or chafl' before the ftorm.

6 Sinners in judgment (liall not ftancj

Among the fons of grace.



Psalm 2.

When Chrift the judge at his right hand
Appoints his faints a place.

7 His eye beholds the path they tread,

His heart approves it well j

But crooked ways of finners lead

Down to the gates of hell.

^-
Watts.

PSALM II. Common Metre, ^
The Exaltation of Chrift,

ATTEND, O earth, when God declares

His uncontroU'd decree ;

" Thou art my Son, thi^ day, my heir,
** Have I begotten tliee.

2 ** Upon my holy Zion's hill

*' My King I thee ordain \

'* And though thy foes difpute my wiU,
" Thou ilialt forever reign.

3 <* Afk and receive thy full demands,
« Thine Ihall the heathen be •,

<* The utmolt limits of the lands
« Shall be poffefs'd by thee.

4 " Thy righteous fceptre thou flialt fway,
" xAnd all thy foes command

;

" Juft as the potter breaks the clay,

" And moulds it with his hand/*

5 Be wife ye princes, then, give ear,

Ye judges of the earth ;

Worfliip the Lord with holy fear.

Rejoice with awful mirth.

Approach the Son with due refpe^,
To him your homage pay 5

Left ye perfilt in your negledl,

And perifti in your way.
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7 If but in part his anger rife, '

\

Who can endure the flame ?

Then bleft are they whofe hope relies
j

On his moft holy name.
Tate, varied. j

i

PSALM II. Short Metre. %
\

The Death, Refurre<5lion and Glory of Chrift.

MAKER, and fovereign Lord
'

Of heaven, and earth, and feas,

Thy providence confirms thy word,
j

And anfwers thy decrees.

2 The things fo long foretold

By David, are fulfill'd j .

When Jews and Gentiles join*d to flay J

Jefus, thy holy child. ;

3 Why did the Gentiles rage,

And Jews with one accord \

Unite their counfels to defl;roy
\

Th' anointed of the Lord ? '

\

4 Rulers and kings agree
j

To form a vain defign 5
"!

Againft the Lord they join their powers, •

Againft his Chrift combine.

5 The Lord derides their rage, i

And will fupport his throne ; 1

He who hath rais'd him from the dead,

Hath own'd him for his Son. i

6 He aflcs, and God beft^ows \

A vaft inheritance ; i

Far as the earth's rcmoteft ends

His kingdom (hall advance. ^
|

Watti. \



lo Psalm 3, 4.

M
PSALM III. Common Metre, (?

Doubts and Fears fuppreflcd. .

*

Y God, how many are my fears \ \

How faft my foes increafe ! ]

Their number how it multiplies ! i

How fatal to my peace !
'.

The lying tempter would perfuade \

There's no relief from heaven 5 ;

And all my fwelling fins appear i

Too great to be forgiven.
\

But thou O Lord, art my defence,
j

On thee my hopes rely j i

My finking fpirit thou wilt raife,
'

And lift my head on high. \

In former times of deep diftrefs
j

To God I made my prayer :
^

He heard me from his holy hill ; {

Why {hould I now defpair I \

Guarded by him, I lay me down
]

My fweet repofe to take ; j

For I through him fecurely lleep, ^

Through him in fafety wake. i

Salvation to the Lord belongs, '

His arm alone can fave j

Blefilngs attend thy people here,

And reach beyond the grave.
\

Tate and Watts, united and varied. ^

PSALM IV. ver. 6, 7. C. M, :^ or
t)

True Happinefs only in God.

HEN fancy fpreads her boldeft wings.

And wanders unconfin'd,

Amidft the varied fcene of things

Which entertain the mind ;

w



Psalm 4. Ji
i

2\ln vain we trace creation o'er,
j

In fearch of facred reft, 1

The whole creation is too poor ;

To make us fully blcft.

3 In vain would this low world employ
Each flattering fpecious wile,

|

For what can yield a real joy ]

But our Creator's fmile ?

4 Let earth with all her charms depart,

Unworthy of the mind ;

'

In God alone our reftlefs heart -
I

An equal blifs can find.
'

5 Great Source of all felicity, .1

To thee our wifties tend ! I

Do not thefe wiihes rife from thee^ 1

And in thy favour end ?

6 Thy favour, Lord, is all we want, i

,
Her;; would our fpirit reft ;

jO feal the rich, the bound lefs grant,
j

And make us fully bleft

.

i

Mrs. Stkele.
,

.{

PSALM IV. ver. 8. Long Metre, ^
An Evening Song.

'

T4U3 Tir the Lord has led me on,
Thus fir his p.^wtr prolongs my days

And every evening (h I'l make known \

Some frelh in^morial of (lis grace.

2 Much ofmy tiaie has run to wafte, *
:

And 1, pcraaps, am nt:ar my home ;
•

But he forgivjs my follies pift, j

And gives mz (Ire igth for days to come.
J

3 I lay my body d-jwn fro fleep, Mfri
Peace is the pillow for my head ;



12 Psalm
His ever watchful eye fhall keep
Its conilant guard around my bed.

Faith in his name forbids my fear :

may thy prefence ne*er depart j

And in the morning let me hear
The love and kindnefs of thv heart.

Thus when the night of death fhall come,
My flefh (hall reft beneath the ground ;

And wait thy voice to break the tomb.
With glad falvation in the found.

Watts .

PSALM V. Common Metre, %
For the Lord's Day Morning.

LORD, in the morning thou (halt hear.

My voice afcending high ;

To thee will I addrefs my prayer.

To thee dire6l mine eye.

Thou art a God, before whofe fight

The wicked (hall not ftand j

Sinners (hall ne'er be thy delight^

Nor dwell at thy right hand.

But to thy houfe will 1 refort.

To tafte thy mercies there ;

1 will frequent thy holy court.

And worfhip in thy fear.

O may thy Spirit guide my feet

In ways of truth and grace ;

Make every path of duty ftraight

And plain before my face.

The men who love and fear thy name;,

Shall fee their hopes fulfill'^ ;

The mighty God will compafs them
With favour as a fhield.

Watts.



Psalm 6, 7. i^

PSALM VI. Common Metre.
[?

Prayer in Sicknefs.

IN anger, Lord, rebuke me not.

But fpare a wretch foilorn ;

Corre6l me not in thy fierce wrath,

Too heavy to be borne.

2 Sorrow and pain confume the day,

I waftc the night with cries,

Counting the minute^ as they pafs,

Till the flow morning rife

3 Mytortur'd fltTn diltra<5ls mymin(^>
And fills my foul with grief;

How long, O Lord, wilt thou delay

To grant me thy relief ?

4 The gloomy fliades of death cannot
Thy glorious acts proclaim \

No prifoner of the filent grave
Can magnify thy name.

He hears when dull and afhes pray.

He pities all my groans ;

He faves mc for his mercy's fake.

And heals my broken bones.

6" The virtue of his fovereign word
Rellores my fainting breath •,

To him will I devote that life

Which he has fav'd from death.
Tate and Waits, unittfl tind varied.

PSALM Vn. Common Metre. ^ or [?

Confidence in God

MY trufl is in my heavenly friend,
IMy hope in thee, my God ;

Pvife, and my hclokfs life d(.fend
Prom tliofe who feek my blood,

li



14 Psalm 8.

2 If malice lurk'd within my heart.

Before thy piercing eyes,

I fhouid not dare appeal to thee>

Nor a(k my God to rife.

3 Impartial Judge of all the world,
I truft my caufe to thee

;

According to my righteoufnefs

So let thy fentence be.

4 Let wicked arts of wicked men
Be wholly overthrown ;

But guard the juft, O God, to whom
The hearts of both are known.

5 Then will I all the righteous ways
Of Providence proclaim ;

rU ling the praife of God moft high,

And celebrate his name.
Tate and Watts united.

PSALM VIII. Common Metre, ^ ox
\)

Divine ConJefcenfion.

OrHOU, to whom all creatures bow,
Within this earthly frame !

Through all the worlds how great art thou I

How glorious is thy name }

2 When heaven, thy glorious work on high.

Employs my wondering fight

;

The moon that nightly rules the fky,

Withilars of feebler light;

3 Lord, what is man ! that thou fhouldft choofe
To ke:ip him in thy mind !

Or what his racs, that thou (houldft prove
To them fo wondrous kind !

4 Him next in power thou did ft create

To thy celefli^ train y



Psalm 8. 15

Ordained with dignity and Hate
O'er all thy works to reign.

They jointly own his powerful fwavj
The beafts that prey or graze ;

The bird that wings its airy way,
The tiQi that cuts the feas.

O thou, to whom all creatures bow,
Within this earthly frame,

Through all the world, how great art thou !

How glorious is thy name !

Tate.

PSALM VIII. Long Metre. ^
Adam and Chrift, cr the old and new Creation.

LORD, what was man when made at firftp

Adam, the offspring of the duft.

That thou {houldft fet him, and his race>

But jult below an angel's place ?

That thou fhouldft raife his nature fo,

And make him Lord of all below ;

Make every bead and bird fubmit.
And lay the fifhes at his feet !

But what fublimer glories wait
To crown the fecond Adam's flatc !

What honours fhall thy fon adorn.
Who condefcended to be bom !

See him below his angels made !

See him in duft among the dead \

To favc the world from death and fin :

But he (liall reign with power divine.

The world to come, redeemed from all

The miferics that attend the fall,

New made and glorious, ihall fubmit
At our exalted Saviour's feet.

WATT5.



1 6 FSALM 9, IP.

PSALM IX ver.io, II. L, M. ^
Encouragenitiit to Faith

iO ING to the Lord, who loud proclaims

O His various and his having names ;

O may they not be heard alone,

But by our fure txperience known.

2 The great Jehovah be ador'd,

Th' eternal, all-fufficient Lord ;

Through all the world, orioit high confefsMj

By him 'twas iorm'd and is pciTefs'd.

3 Awake, our nobieft powers, to blefs

The God of .ibra'm, God of Peace ;

Now, by a dearer title known,
Father and God of Chrilt his Son.

4 Through every age his gracious ear

Is open to his fervants' prayer ;

Nor can one humble foui compraiii

That he has fought his God in vaiii*

5 What unbelieving heart {hall dare

In whifpers to fuggtft a fear,

While ftill he owns his ancient name,
The fame his power, his love the fame.

iS To thee our fouls in faith arife.

To thee we lift expe£lmg eyes.

And boldly through the defcrt tread,

For God will guard where God (hall lead.

DODDRIDGP.

PSALM X. Common Metre, t?

A Prayer for Deliverance from Opprcfllon,

HY doth the Lord ftand off fo far^

And why conceal his face,

When great calamities appear,

And times of deep dillrefs ?

w



Psalm ii, '1

2 Lord, {hall the wicked flill deride l

'J'hy jultice and thy power ?

Shall they ere£l their heads in pride, .
'

And better men devour ? .«

3 Arife, O God ! lift up thy hand, i

Attend our humble cry ; \

No enemy fliall dare to ftand, i

When God our help is nigh.

4 Thou wilt prep;: re our hearts to pray,
!

And (till inclit'v, ihine ear ; i

Thou kiioweil wWdt thy children fay,
;

And thou their voice wilt hear. \

5 Proud tyrants fhall fhall no more opprefs, !

No more depifc the juil *, '

And mi^ihty fmni.rsfhail confefs
;

They are but earth and dull. j
Watts.

\

PSaLMXI. Long Metre.
[?

'

The Jiifticc of Divine Providence.
j

ON God my Itedfait hopes rely ;
;

Why do my foes infulting cry, •

*' Fly like a timorous, trembling dove, '

" And feek the mountain's ionefome grove." '

2. Behold the wicked aim their darts

Againlt the men of upright hearts !
\

If j^overnment be overthrown,
Who then the iiijur'd caufe will own ? \

3 The l^ord, enthron'd above tlie Jky,
'

On fuilLiing virtue calls his eyr
; \

Though he afflict his f.iints, to prove ;

Their patience, and to try their love ;

B 2
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Psalm 12.

H

Yet lawlefs hands and hearts impure.

His frowns vindictive will endure ;

His lightning wings its rapid way.
His thunder fills them with difmay.

Where truth and juftice hold their place,

God will reveal his gracious face ;

Delighted, in the upright mind
His own reflected beams to find.

M£RRicK, with additions.

PSALM XIL Common Metre. \)

Corruption of Manners,

ELP, Lord ! for men of virtue fail,

Religion lofes ground ;

'Jl'he fons of wickednefs prevail.

And treacheries abound.

Their oaths and promifes they break,

Yet a61: the flatterer's part
';

With fair deceitful lips they fpeak,

And with a double heart.

Scoffers appear on every fide,

Where a vile race of men
Are rais'd to feats of power and pride,

And bear the fword in vain.

Lord, w^hen iniquities abound,
And blafphem.y grows bold

;

When faith is hardly to be found.

And love is waxen cold ;

Is not thy chariot haflening on ?

Hafl thou not given the {{^n ?

May we not trufl and live upon
A promife fo divine ?



Psalm 13. 19

6 Thy word, like filver feven times tried,

Ihrough ages fhall endure ;

The men who m thy truth confide.

Shall find the promife fure.

Watts.

PSALM XIII. Common Metre. \)

Complaint under Temptation.

HOW long wilt thou conceal thy face ?

My God, how long delay ?

VV hen wilt thou fend thy heavenly rays
To drive my fears away ?

2 How long fliall my diilrefled foul

Struggle and toil in vain ?

Thy word can all my foes control.

And eafe my raging pain.

3 Be thou my fun, and thou my ftiield^

My foul ni filety keep ;

Make haile, before my eyes are feal'd

In death's eternal lleep.

4 How would the tempter boaft aloud.

If I become his prey,

And all the hods of hell grow proud
At thy To long delay !

; But they fhall fly at thy rebuke.

And Satan hide his head ;

He knows the terrors of thy look,

And hears thy voice with dread.

O Thou wilt difplay that fovereign graqe

On which my hopes have hung ;

I fliall employ my lips in praife,

And vi(Story fl-iall be fung.

Watt?.



•20 Psalm 14, 15.

P8ALM XIV. Common Metre
[>

Univcrfal Depravity

FOOLS ill their hearts believe and fay,
** That all religion's vain :

** There is no GO0 that reigns on high,
" Or minds th' affairs of men.''

2 From thoughts fo dreadful and profane

Corrupt difcourfe proceeds i

And by their impious hands are <lone

Abominable deeds.

3 The Lord, from his celeftial throne,

Look'd dov/n on things below.

To find the men that fought his grace,

Or did his jullice know.

4 He faw that all were gone aftray,

Their pra£lice all the fame ;

That none did fear his Maker's hand,

That none did love his name.

5 Their tongues are us'd to fpeak deceit.

Their flanders never ceafe,

How fwift to mifchief are their feet,

Nor know the paths of peace !

6 Such feeds of fm, that bitter root.

In every heart are found ;

Nor will they bear diviner fruit

Till grace refine the ground.

PSALM XV. Common Metre. % ox ^^

The Citizen of Zi^ra.

LORD, who's the happy mar. that may
To thy bleft courts repair ?

And v/hilil he bows before tl/y throne.

Shall had acceptance there I



Psalm 15 21

1 Tis he, whofe truly honeft heart

By rules of virtue moves ;

Whofe generous tongue difdains to fpeak
The thing his heart difproves.

3 Who never will a flander forge,

His neighbour's fame to wound \

Nor hearken to a falfe report,

By malice whifpei'd round.

4 Who vice, when drefl: in pomp and power.
Can treat with juft negiecl ;

And piety, thouj^h cloth 'd in rags,

Religioufly refpectl.

5 Who to his plighted vows and truft

Has ever firmly flood j

And though he promife to his lofs.

He makes his promife good.

6 Who feeks not in opprelfive ways
His treafure to employ ;

Whom no reward can ever bribe

The guihlefs to deftroy.

7 The man, who by this fteady courfe
Has happinefs infur'd.

When earth's foundations fhake, fhall ftand,
By Providence fecur'd

Tate.

PSALM XV. Long Metre. % OX \)

I he Virtues of a Chriftian.

WHu Ihali afcend thy heavenly place,
Great God, and dwell before thy face ?

The man who loves religion now.
And humbly walks with God below.

1 Whofe hands arc pure, whofe heart is clean,
Whofe lips Hill fpeak the thing they mean \



33 Psalm i6.

No llanders dwell upon his tongue,

He hates to do his neighbour wrong.

3 He will not truft an ill reportj

Nor vent it to his neighbour'^ i\urt ;

Sinners of (tate he can ckipife,

But faints are hnnour'd in his eyes.

4 Firm to his word • e ^^vcr ftccd,

And always makts Uis prom'f«- good ;

Nor will he change the thing he fwears,

Whatever pain^or lofs he bears.

5 He never deals m bribi^'g gold,

And mourns that jufti ihould be fold ;

If ot^er^ vex and grind the poor.

Sweet charity attends his door.

6 He loves his enemies* and prays

For thofe who curfe him to his face ;

And doth to all men ftili the fame
That he could hope or wifh from them-

7 Yet, when his holieft works are done.

His foul depends en grace alcne :

This is the man thy face Ihall fee,

And dwell forever, Lord, with thee.
Watt5.

'^
FSALM XVlT^iHl Part. X. M, b

Good Works profitable to Mcu.

PRESERVE me. Lord, in time of need ^

For fuccour to thy throne I flee j

But have no merit there to plead.

My goodnefs cannot reach to thee.

i Oft have my heart and tongue confeft

How empty and how poor I am ;

My praife can never make thee bleft.

Nor add new glory to thy name.



Psalm i6. 2^

3 Yet, Lord, thy faiiits on earth may reap

Some profit by the- good I do ;

Thefe are the comp.my I keep,

Thcfe are the clioicc;: iriends I know.

4 Let others choolc the Ions of mirth
To give a rehfli to their wine ;

I love the men of ne-ivenly birth

Whofe works and language are divine.
Watt?.

PSALM XVL Second Part. C. M, b

The Blellings oi Nature and Grace.

LET heathens to their idols haite.

And worfhip wood or ftone »

But my delightful lot is caft

Where the true God is known.

1 In this eniightenM,p]eaf.int land.

My happy portion lies -,

Where nature's ever bounteous hand
All human want fuppUes.

3 Therefore my fuul fliall blefs ihe Lord,
Whofe p-ff . pis give me light,

And conf.-la: on itili afford

In furrow's ifmai night.

4 I drive rich a'O.-on to approve
To tliineall-f eing eye -,

No daiger ih ;' v.y hope remove.
For thtiu irt ever nigli.

Thou fliilt the pa^hs of life difplay.
Which .. -'.y :) . frnce lead ;

Where plr .iu . , ..d without allay,

And joys wlKich nev«r fade.

Wy\TTa and Fate, varied.
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"~^SALM XVI. Third Part. C. M, ^
The Death and Rcfurretflion of Chrift.

'« T SET the Lord before by face,

X *'* He bears my courage up ;

^* My heart and tongue their joys exprefs*
«* My flefti fhall reft in hope.

2 " My fpirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave •

** Where fouls departed are ;

** Nor quit my body to the grave,
" To fee corruption there.

3 " Thou wilt reveal the path of life,

** And raife me to thy throne ;

*' Thy courts immortal pleafure give,
*' Thy prefence, joys unknown."

4 Thus in the name of Chrift the Lord
The holy David fung j

And Providence fulfills the word
Of his prophetic tongue.

5 Jcfus, whom every fanit adores,

Was crucified and llain ;

Behold the tomb its prey reftores.

Behold he lives again.

6 When fhall my feet arife and ftand

On heaven's eternal hills ?

There fits the Son, at God's right hand.

And there the Father fmiles.
WaTT5.

PSALM XVIL Common Metre. \t

The transforming Vifion of God.

MY God, the vifits of thy face

Afford fupericr joy,

To ail the flattering world can give,.

Or mortal hopes employ.



Psalm 17. 25

2 But clouds and darknefs intervene,

Mybrighteft joys decline ;

And earth's gay trifles, oft enfnare

This wandering heart of mine.

3 Lord, guide this wandering heart to thee ;

Unfatisfied I ftray ;

Break through the (liades of fenfe and fin,

With thy enlivening ray.

4 O let thy beams refplendent (hine.

And every cloud remove *,

Transform my powers, and fit my foul

For happier fcenes above.

5 Lord, raife my faith, my hope, my heart.

To thofe tranfportin^ joys ;

Then fhall I fcorn each Httle fnarc.

Which this vain world employs.

6 Then, though I fink in death's cold fleep,

To life 1 Ihall awake ;

And in the likenefs of my God,
Of heavenly blifs partake.

Mrs. Steele.

PSALM XVII. Long Metre. ^
The RefurrecSlion.WHAT finners value Irefign ;

Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine

:

I flrall behold thy bJifsful face.
And flaiui complete in rightcoufnefs.

^ This life's a dream, an empty fhow j
But the bright world to which I go.
Hath jovs fubaantial and fincere i

When fhall 1 wake and find me there 1

3 () '.ilDnoushour, O bleft abode !

1 Hull be near and like my Qo^x
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And flefh and fenfe no more control

The facred pleafures of the foul.

4 My fleih fliall flumber in the ground
Till the lad trumpet's joyful found ;

Then burft the chains with glad furprife.

And in my Saviour's image rife.

Watt s

PSALM XVin. Firft Part. L, M~^
Confidence in divine Proleiflion,

NO change of times fhall ever (hock

My firm affection, Lord, to thee

;

For thou haft always been a rock,

A fortrefs and defence to me.

2 Thou my deliverer art, my God,
My truft is in thy mighty power ;

Thou art my (hield from foes abroad.

At home my fafeguard and my tower.

3 To heaven I made my mournful prayer.

To God addrefs'd my humble cry ;

Who gracioufly inclined his ear,

And heard me from his throne on high.

4 The Lord did on my fide engage,

From heaven my righteous caufe upheld.

And fiiv'd me from the furious rage

Of tlireat'ning waves that proudly fwelPd.

5 Thou to the juft fhall juftice fhow.

The pure thy purity fhall fee ;

S*ach as perverfely choofe to go,

Shall meet with due returns from thee.

6 Who then deferves to be ador'd.

But God on whom my hopes depend t

Or who, except the mighty Lord,

Can with refiftlefs power defend ?

Tatf
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PSALM XVm. Second Part. X. M. ^ or
t>

God executing Judgment on his Enemies.
,

<

INCUMBENT on the bending iky,
i

The Lord defcended from on high ^ I

And bade the darknefs of the pole
.

Beneath his feet tremendous roil. i

a Thick woven clouds aroud him clos'd, ^ -";

His fecret refidence composed
j \

And waters, high fufpended, fpread
j

Their dark pavilion 'o'er his head.
|

3 His voice th' Almighty Monarch reared,

Throughheaven'shigh vault in thunder heardj
j

And down in fiercer conflicl; came
Tremendous hail and mingled flame.

\

4 With aim dired^, his fhafts were fped, ,:

In vain his foes before them fled •,

Around his dreadful lightnings ftray,
;

And fure deftruction marks their way. \

5 Earth's bafis, open to the eye,
i

And ocean's fprings, were feen to lie.

As the tempeituous fury paft,
j

And o'er them rag'd the dreadful blaft. i

Merrick ^

PSALM XVIII. Third Part. L. M. \)'

.sincerity proved, or tht Equity of Providence. '.

LORD, thou hail: {^cn my foul fincere,
\

Halt made thy irutli and love appear ;

Before my eyes 1 let thy laws,
jAnd thou hall own'd my righteous caufc.
j

'2 Since I have learnt thy holy ways, ^

My actions have proclaim'd thy praife \ i

Or if my feet did e'er dep.irt,
j

'Twas never with a wicked heart.
:
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3 What fore temptations broke my reft ;

What wars and ftrugglings in my bread ;

But through thy grace that reigns within,
I hope to conquer every fin.

4 With an impartial hand, the Lord
Deals out to mortals their reward ;

The kind and faithful fouls fhall find

A God more faithful and more kind.

5 The juft and pure fliall ever fay

God is more pure and juft than they ;

And men that love revenge fhall know
God hath an arm of vengeance too.

Watts.

PSALM XVIIL Fourth Part. C. M, ^
Thankfgiving for Vidlory.

TO thine almighty arm we owe
The triumph of the day ;

Thy terrors, Lord, confound the foe.

And melt their ftrength away.

a *Tis by thine aid pur troops prevail.

And break united powers j

By thee their lofty walls we fcale,

Or burn their proudeft towers.

3 God fpeaks, and at his fierce rebuke
Whole armies are difmay'd ;

His voice, his frown, his angry look.

Strike all their courage dead.

4 He forms our foldiers for the the field.

With all their martial fkill

;

Inftrudls their hand the fword to wield,

And gives them hearts of fteel.



Psalm 19.

5 The Lord our Saviour ever lives.

His name be ever bled ;

His powerful arm the victory gives,

And gives his people reft.

Watts.

PSALM XIX. Firft Part. Com. Metre, %
The Voice of Nature proclaiming God.

THE heavens declare thy glory. Lord*
Which that alone can hli \

The firmament and ftars exprefs

Their great Creator's fkill.

2 The dawn of each returning day
Frefh beams of knowledge brings ;

And from the dark returns of night,

Divine inftrudfion fprings.

^; Their powerful language to no realm
Or region is confin'd ;

'Tis nature's voice, and underftood
Alike by all mankind.

4 Their doctrine does its facred fenfe

i'hrough earth's extent difplay,

Whofe bright contents the circling fun
Does round the world convey.

5 No bridegroom, on his nuptial day,

Has fuch a clieerful face ;

No giant does like him rejoice

To run his glorious race-

6 From call to well, from weft to eaft,

His rcltlefs courfe he goes ;

And, through his progrefs, cheerful light

And vital warmth bellows.
Tatb.

C 2
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PSALM XIX. Second Part. C. ^/ ^orf?
Ihe Excellency of Scripture.

GOD's perfect law converts the foul.

Reclaims from falfe defires ;

With facred wifdom his fure word
The ignorant infpires.

2 The ftatutes of the Lord are juft

And bring fincere delight ;

His pure commands in fearch of truth

AlTift the feebleft fight.

3 His perfe6l worfliip here is fix'd.

On fure foundations laid ;

His equal laws are in the fcales

Of truth and juftice weigh'd.

4 Of more efteem than golden mines,

Or gold refin'd with £kill ;

More fweet than honey, or the drops

Which from the comb diftil.

5 My trufty counfellors they are.

And friendly warning give ;

Divine rewards attend on thofe

Who by thy precepts live.

6 But what frail man obferves how oft

He does from virtue fall ?

O cleanfe me from my fecret faults.

Thou God, who know'ft them all.

Tate.

PSALM XIX. L.^ng Metre. ^
Nature and Scripture compared.

THE heavens declare thy glory, Lord,

In every ftar thy wifdooQ fhines ;

But when our eyes behold thy word.
We read thv name in fairer lines.
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2 riie rolling fun, the changing light.

And nights and days thy power confefs ;

But the bleil volume tliou hafl writ

Reveals thy juftice and thy grace.

':j Sun moon and ftars convey thy pralfe

Through the whole earth, and never ftand ;

80 when thy truth began its race.

It touch'd and glanc'd on every land.

4 Nor (hall thy Ipreading gofpel reft,

Til through the world thy truth has run ;

Till Chrid hath all the nations bleft

That fee the light or feel the fun.

5 Great fun of righteoufnefs, arife ;

Blefs the dark world with heavenly light.

Thy gofpel makes the fimple wife,

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right.

6 Thy noblcft wonders here we view,

In fouls renewM and fins forgiven
;

Lord, cleanfe my fins, my foul renew,
And make thy word my guide to heaven.

Watt,.— - - — . - ^

rSALM XIX. Six Line Long AL'tre.
9J(.

REAT God, the heaven's well order'd frame
J)ecl;irC3 the glory of thy name ;

Here thy rich works of wonder fliine i,

A thoufand ftarry beauties there,

A thoufand radiant marks appear

Of boundlefs power and ikill divine.

From Tiight to day, from day to night,

The dawning and the dying light

Lechives of heavenly wifdom read -,

With filent eloquence, they raiic

Our t})()ughts to our Creator's praifc.

And nciihci found nor language need.

G
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3 Yet their divine inftrudlions run \

Far as the circuit of the fun, \

And every nation know^ their voice ; \

Where'er he fpreads his beams abroad, \

He pubhflics his maker, God, t|

Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoice.

|

4 But when we read thy written word ;
•?

What light andjoy thofe leaves afford I
'

Thefe are our ftudy and delight

:

^\

Not honey ib invites the tafte, ]

Nor gold that hath the furnace pail, |

Appears fo pleaiing to the fight. J

5 From the difcoveries of thy law,
\

The perfedl rules of life wc draw , 1

But 'tis thy blefled gofpel, Lord, i

Which makes our guilty confcience clean.

Converts our foul, fubdues our fin,
\

And gives a free but large reward. a

6 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ?
^

Forgive, (3 Lord, our fecret faults, ;

And from prefumptuous fins reftrain : ]

Accept the tribute of our praife,
I

That we have read thy book of grace,
]

And book of nature, not in vain.
'

Watts.
|

PSALM XIX. Short Metre. ^
\

Ymt the Lord's Day Morning. 1

BEHOLD, the morning fun
;

Begins his glorious way,
'

His beams through all the nations run, \

And life and light convey. 3

2 But whf're the gofpel comes,
^

It fpreads diviner light j \

J



Psalm 20. 53
It calls dead finners from their toiv^bs.

And gives the blind their fight.

3 How perfect is thy word !

And all thy judgments jiift !

Forever lure tuy promife, Lord,
And we i'ecureJy tiuit.

4 My gracious God, howpiain
Are thy direcftions given !

O may I never read in vain,

But find the path to heaven^r

5 I hear thy word with love,

help me to obey ;

Send thy good Spirit from above,

To guide me left 1 ilray.

6 Whilft with my heart and toiigue

1 fpread tliy praife abroad ;

Accept the worlhip and the fong,

My Saviour and my God.
Watt-

PSALM XX. Lcng Metre, ])

'

For a day of Prayer in War.

NOW may the God of power and grace
Attend his people's humble cry ;

Jehovah hears when IfratI prays,

And fends deliverance fiom on high.

2 The name of Jacob's God defends

r>ettcT tlian fhields or brazen walls -,

He from liis fanftuary fends

Succour and Itrength when Zion calls.

3 Well he remembers all our fighs,

His love exceeds our bell deferts ;

His love accepts ihe facrifice

Of humble groans and broken Iiearts.
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In his falvation is our hope, •

And in the name of God, the Lord, \

Our troops {hall lift their banners up,
3

Our (hips {hall fpread their flags abroad. 'j

Some truft in horfes train*d for war,
]

And fome of chariots make their boaft 5
'

Our furefl expectations are j

From thee, the Lord of heavenly holts.
\

Save us, O Lord, from guilty fear,
j

And let our hopes be firm and {Irong j ]

Till thy falvation {hall appear, j

And joy and triumph raife the fong.

PSALM XXL Long Metre. ^
|

The Exaltation of Chrift. i

DAVID rejoic'd in God his ftrength, ;

Rais'd to the throne by fpecial grace ;

But Chrift the Son appears at length,
\

Fulfils the triumph and the praife.

How great is the Meffiah's joy
|

In the falvation of thy hand !
]

Lord, thou haft rais'd his kingdom high.

And given the world to his command. !

Thy goodnefs grants, whatever he will, !

Nor doth the leaft reque{t withhold ;
i

Bleflings of love prevent him ftill,

And crowns of glory, not of gold. '

Honour and majefty divine
\

Around his facred temples {hine y \

Bleft with the favour of thy face,

And length of everiaftisg days.
j

Watts. ^



Psalm 22. ^^
PSALM XXIi. Fird Part. C. M. {?

The Sufferings and Glory of Chrift,

« XTOW, in the hour of deep diftrefs,

J[\ « My God fupport thy SON,
** When horrors dark my Ibul opprefs>

" O leave me not alone !"

2 Thus did our fuffering Saviour pray,

With mighty cries and tears ;

God heard him in that dreadful day.

And chas'd away his fears.

3 Great was the victory of his death.

His throne exalted (lands ;

And all the nations of the earth

Shall bow to his commands.

4 A numerous offspring (hall reward
The Saviour's dying groans ;

*' I call them," faith the glorious Lord,
" My daughters and my fons.**

5 The meek and humble fouls fhall fee

His table richly fprcad ;

And all that feek the Lord (hall be
With joys immortal fed.

Watts, varied.

_

PSALM XXIL Second Part L. M. \)

Chrift's Death and RtO.jretSlion.

NOW let our mournful fongs record
The dying forrows of our Lord,

When he complain'd in tears and blood,

Like one forfaken of his God.

2 1 he Jews beheld him thus forlorn,

And Ihook thtir heads, and lauiih'd in fcom
" He rcfcucd others from the grave,

f Now let him try himfelf to favc.
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3 " Behold the man who did pretend
*' God was his father and his friend ;

<* If God the blefled lov'd him fo,

*' Why doth he fail to help him now ?

4 O hardened people f cruel priefts !

How they ftood round like favage beafts I

Like lions gaping to devour,

When God had put him in their power !

5 They wound his head, his hands, his feet.

Till itreains of blood each other meet ;

By lot his garments they divide.

And mock the pangs in which he died.

6 But God his Father heard his cry ;

Raised from the dead he reigns on high 5

The nations learn his righteoufnefs,

And huxnble fmners tafte his grace.

Watts.

PSALM XXIL Third Part. CM. ^ or
t^

:

Obedience to God due from al! Men. \

LET all the various tribes of men ^ i

To God their homage pay j ;

And dillant nations of the earth, ;

One fovereign Lord obey.
j

2 'Tis his prerogative fupreme
i

O'er fubje6t kings to reign ;
\

*Tis jull that he {iiouid rule the world, i

Who does the world fuilain.
j

y The richj whom he with plenty feeds,
|

' ^ His goodnefs !(hall confefs ;
•

The fens of want whom he relieves.

Their bounteous patron blefs.
j

4 With humble confidence to God ':

Let all for aid repair ; i



T
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For he who firft their beings gave.

Will make them (till his care.

Bleft time ! when all of human birth,

Devoted to his name,
Shall to their heirs, his facred truth

And glorious a£ts proclaim.
Tate, varied.

PSALM XXIIL Comfnon Metre. ^
God's tender Care of his People.

'HE Lord himfelf, the mighty Lord,
_ Is pkas'd to be my guide

;

The Shepherd, by whofe conflant care
My wants are all fupplied.

2 In tender grafs he makes me feed.
And gently there repofe

;

Then leads me to cool fhades, and where
RefreOiing water flows.

3 He do<?s my wandering feet reclaim,
And, to his endlefs praife,

Inn:ru6t with humble zeal to walk
In his moft righteous ways.

4 I'll pafs the gloomy vale of death,
From fear and danger free

;

For there his aiding rod and ItafF

Defend and comfort me.

5 With liberal and unceafing care.
He does my table fpread ;

He crowns my cup with cheerful wine.
With oil anoints my head.

6 Since God doth thus his wondrous love
Through all my life extend,

That life to him I will devote,
And in his temple fpend*
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Psalm 23.

PSALM XXIII. Short Metre. ^
\

God's tender Care of his Peopk.
j

THE Lord my fhepherd is, I

I fliall be well fupplied ; ;

Since he is mine, and 1 am his>
'

What caa I want befide I j

2 He leads me to the place i

Where heavenly pafture grows,
,

Where living waters gently pafs, ,

And full falvation flows. ;

3 If e'er I go aftray, i

He doth my foul reclaim ;

And guides me in his own right way,
For his moil holy name.

j

4 Whilft he affords his aid, .

I cannot yield to fear j

Tho' I fhould walk through death^s dark fliade^ I

My God is with me there.
I

5 In fight of ail my foes ^
;

He does my table fpread ; ]

My cup with ble flings overflows,
\

And joy exalts my head.
j

6 The bounties of his love
f

Shall crown my future days ;
j

Nor from his houfe will I remove, *

Nor ceafe to fpeak his praife. •

Watts. ,j

PSALM XXHI. Six Li?ie Long Metre. )^
^

God our Shepherd. I

THE Lord my pafture fliall prepare, 5

And feed me with a fliepherd's care j i

His prefence fliall my wants fupply,
|

And guard me with a watchful eye : )



Psalm 24. 39
My noon day walks he fliall attend.

And all my midnight hours defend.

When in the fultry glebe I faint,

Or on the thirily mountain pant

;

To fertile vales, and dewy meads,
My weary, wandering fteps he leads j

Where peaceful rivers, foft and flow,

Amid the verdant landfkips flow.

Though in a bare and rugged way,
Through devious, lonely wilds I llray,

His bounty fliall my pains beguile,

The barren wildernets fhall fmile,

With lively greens and herbage crownM,
And dreams fliall murmur all around.

Though in the paths of death I tread,

With gloomy horrors overfpread,

My Oedfalt heart fliall fear no ill.

For thou, O Lord, art with me llill -,

Thy friendly ftaft fliall give me aid,

And guide me through the difmal fhade.

Auujsov.

PSALM XXrV. Common Metre, ^
1 lie Man whom God approves.

THIS fpacious earth is all the Lord's,

The Lord's her fulnefs is ;

The world, and they who dwell therein,

By fovereign right are his.

2 He fix'd the land, and fpread the feas.

With all which they contain
;

Then man in his own image formed.

O'er all thefe works to reign.

1

3 But for himfelf, this Lord of all

One chofni feat defjguM :
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O who fliall to that facred hill !

DefirM admittance find ?

4 The man, whofe hands and heart are pure,
Whof^ thoughts from pride are free j ?

Who honed poverty prefers
j

To gainful perjury. i

5 This is the man, on whom the Lord i

Shall fliower his blefliugs down ;

Whom God his S iviour fhall be pleas'd
\

With righteoufnefs to crown,
^

6 Such is the character of thofe

Who feek the face of God ;

Whofe happy feet fhall (land within

The place of his abode.
\

Tate, varied,

PSALM XXIV. Long Metre. ^
Heaven the refidence of Saints,and the Afcenfion of Chrifl,

J

THIS fpacious earth is all the Lord's, :

And men, and worms,and beads, andbirdsj
j

He rais'd the building on the feas,
]

And gave it for their dwelling place.
;

2 But there's a brighter world on high, !

Thy palace, Lord, above the fky ; i

Who fnall afcend that bieft abode, I

And dwell fo near his Maker, God ?
]

3 He who abhors ^nd fears to fin, .j

Whofe heart is pure, whole hands are clean, :

Him fhali the Lord, the "saviour blefs, i

And clothe his foul with righteoufnefs.
\

4 Thefe are the men, the pious race
]

Who f?tk the God of Jacob's face j

Thefe fhall enjoy the biifsfui fight.

And dwell in everlafting light.
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5 Rejoice, ye fliiiiing worlds on high.

Behold the Kin^ of glory nigh !

Who can this King of glory be ?

The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he.

6 Ye heavenly gates, your leaves difplay,

To make the Lord, the Saviour way ^

Laden with fpoils from earth and hell.

The Conqueror comes, with God to dwell,

7 Rais'd from the dead, he goes before.

He opens heaven's eternal door,

To give his faints a bleft abode.

With their Redeemer and their God.
Watts.

PSALM XXV. Short Metre.
(3

Seeking divine Forglvencfs and Direiflion.

TO God 1 lift mine eyes,

IVIy truft is in his name ;

And they whofe hope on him relies.

Shall never fuffer fliame.

Z From the hrft dawning light

Till the dark evening's (hade,

For thy falvation, Lord, I wait,

And alk thy heavenly aid.

3 Remember all tliy grace,

And lead me in thy truth 9

Forgive tlii; (ins of riper age.

And follies of my youth.

4 Thro' all the ways of God,
Both truth and mercy fliinc,

To thofe who with religious hearts
To his biell will incline.

He thofe in fafcty guides

Wjio his diretlion feck,

D 2
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Aijd in his facrcd paths wiil lead

The humble and the meek.

6 For thy own goodnefs' fake,

i>ave thou my foul from fhame ;

And pardon all my (ins, tho' great.

Thro* my Redeemer's name.
Tate and Watts, united and varied.

PSALM XXVi. Long Metre. \)
\

Self Examination.
j

JUDGE mc, O God, and prove my ways, ^

And try my reins, and try heart •,
^

My faith upon thy promife ftays, I

Nor from thy word my feet depart. '
i

Z I hate to walk, I hate to fit

With men of vanity and lies ; J

The (coffer and the hypocrite
;

In my eiteem {hall never rife. j

3 In innocence Tli wafh my hands,
From pride, and guilt, and folly clear |

1

, Then at thy facred altar ftand,
]

And hope to find acceptance there.

4 I love thy habitation, Lord,
;

The temple where thy honours dwell

;

\

There fhall I hear thy hoiy word, *

And there thy works of wonder tell. 'i

c Let not my foul be join'd at laft
j

With men of treachery and blood ; ]

Since 1 my days on earth hav^ paft ^

Among the faints, and near my God.
j

Watts, varifd
|
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PSALM XXVII. Common Metre, j^ or
t)

The Church is our Satety and Delight.

THE Lord of glory is my light,

And my falvation too j

God is my itrength, nor will I fear

What mortal ilefh can do.

2 One privilege my heart de fires,

Oh grant me an abode

Among the churches of thy faints,

The temples of my God.

3 There (hall I offer my requefls,

And fee thy glory ftill •,

Shall hear thy meflages of love,

And learn thy holy will.

4 "When troubles rife and ftorms appear.
There may his children hide ;

God has a flrong pavillion, where
He makes my foul abide.

5 Should friends and kindred, near and dear,

Leave me to want or die ;

My God would make my life his care,

And all my need fupply.

^ Wait on the Lord ye trembling faints.

And keep your courage up
j

He'll raife your fpirit when it taints,

And elevate your hope.
Watts.

PSALM XXVII. Long Metre,
\,

The fafcty of truftiiij^ iti God.

HE Lord, my Saviour, is my light,

What terrors can my foul affright ?

Whilfl God, my flrength, my Hfe, is near.

What mgrtal (hall alarm my fear ?

T
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2 When numerous hofts befiege me round,
My courage ihall maintain its ground j

Though war fliould rife in dread array,

God is my ftrength, my hope, my ftay.

3 This only blifs my heart defires.

To this my ardent wifh afpires,

In God^s own houfe to fpend my days,

To liear his word, and fpeak his praife.

4 When troubles rife, my guardian God
Will hide me fafe in his abode ;

Firm as a rock my hope fhall (land,

Suftain'd by his almighty hand.

5 Should every earthly friend depart.

Should love forfake a parent's heart

;

The God on whom my hopes depend,

Will be my father and my friend.

6 Ye humble fouls, in every ftrait

On God with faith and patience wait ;

His hand (hall life and ftrength afford
5

Wait, therefore, ever on the Lord.
Mrs. Steele

" PSALM XXVlir. Comtnon Metre. |^

The humble Suppliant trufting in God.

OLORD, my rock, to thee I cry.

In fighs confume my breath ;

Hear me, O Lord, or 1 fhall be

Like thofe who fleep in death.

2 Regard my fupplication. Lord,

The cries that 1 repeat,

With weeping eyes and lifted hands,

Before thy mercy feat.

3 If wicked men thy works defpife.

Nor will thy grace adore.
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Thy juftice (hall avenge thy caufe.

And build them up no more.

4, But I, with gratitude infpir'd

Thy praifes will refound ;

From whom, the cries of my diftrefs

A gracious anfwer found.

5 As thou haft fillM my heart with joy,

'Tis juft that I {hould raife

The cheerful tribute of my thanks.

And celebrate thy praife.

6 Preferve thy people, Lord, and deign
Thy heritage to blefs ;

Crown them with plenty and with peace,

With honor and fuccefs.

Tate, varied,

PSALM XXIX. Long Metre, ^
The Majefty of God in Thunder.

GIVE to the Lord, ye fons of fame,
Give to the Lord renown and power j

Afcribe due honours to his name.
And his eternal might adore.

2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud
O'er the vail ocean and the land ;

His voice diflblves the watery cloud,
And lightnings blaze at his command.

3 When he from heaven in thunder fpeaks.
With majefty and terror crown'd

;

His voice the ftately cedar breaks.
And throws its fcatter'd limbs around.

4 His voice divides the flames of fire,

And forked ftreaks of lightning fends »
The mountain trembles at his ire.

The lofty foreft lowly bends.
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5 His lightning rends the firmefl rock,
i

And pierces deep the folid ground
; i

The hinds affrighted feel the (hock, I

And (hudder at the awful found.
'

6 The Lord fits fovereign on the flood,
j

The Thunderer reigns forever king ; i

But makes his church his bleft abode, '•

Where we his praife fecurely fing. i

7 In gentler language, here the Lord
The counfels of his grace imports ;

Amidfl the raging llorm, his word 1

Speaks peace a^id comfort to our hearts.
i

Watts and Tate, united and varied.

PSALM XXX. Gammon Metre, %
\

Prayer heard

.

,|

BENEATH my God's proteaing arra, .^

How did my foul rejoice !
j

And fondly hop'd no future harm :

Would interrupt my joys. i

2 Lord 'twas thy favour fix'd my reft •,

j

Thy fhining face withdrew, J

Then troubles fiU'd my anxious breaft.

And pain'd my foul anew.
j

5 Again to thee, O gracious God, j

I rais'd my mournful eyes ;
«

To thee I fpread my woes abroad,
\

With fupplicating cries. J

4 What glory can my death afford,
i

In the dark grave coniin'd }
\

Shall fenfelefs duft adore the Lord,
j

Or call thy truth to mind .''

.;

5 Hear, O my God, in mercy hear,

Attend my plaintive cry ;
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Be thou my gracious helper, near,

And bid by forrows fly.

6 Again I hear the voice divine ;

New joys exulting bound ;

My robes of mourning I refign.

And gladnefs girds me round.

7 Then let my utmoft glory be

To raife thy honours high ; .

Nor let my gratitude to thee

In guilty filence die.

S To thee, my gracious God, I raife

My thankful heart and tongue :

be thy goodnefs and thy praife

My everlafting fong.
Mrs. Steele.

PSALM XXX. Lon^ Metre. ^
Recovery from Sicknefs.

FIRM was my health, my day was bright,

And 1 prefum'd 'twould ne'er be night ',

Fondly I faid within my heart,
*' Pleafure and peace {hall ne'er depart."

2 But I forgot thine arm was ftrong,

Which made my mountain (land fo long;

Soon as thy face began to hide.

My health was gone, my comfort died.

3 Correcled by a Father's rod,

1 cry'd aloud to thee, my God ;

" If laid in duft, can I declare
** Thy truth, or fing thy goodnefs there :

4 " Hear me, O God of grace," I faid,

** And bring me from among the dead ;'

Thy word rcbuk'd the pains I felt.

Thy pardoning love remov'd my guilt.



48 Psalm 31.

5 My fad complaints in praifes end, I

And tears of gratitude defcend ;

I throw my fackloth on the ground, ]

And eafe and gladnefs gird me round,
i

6 My tongue, the glory of my frame, J

Thy power and goodnefs fhall proclaim ;

Thy praife {hall found thro' earth and heaven,
j

For ficknefs heal'd and fins forgiven.
i

Watts,
j

PSALM XXXI. Common Metre, ^ j

Relief from DiRrefs.
!

COME, O ye faints, your voices raife '\

To God in grateful fongs ;

And let the memory of his grace
\

Infpire your hearts and tongues.
;

2 His frown what mortal can fuftain !

But foon his anger dies ; j

His life-reftoring fmile again '^

Returns, and forrow flies.
\

3 Her deepeft gloom, when forrow fpreads,
\

And light and hope depart,

His face celeftial morning iheds, !

And joy revives the heart.

4 To thee, my God, opprefs'd with grief, :

I breathed my humble cry ; J

Thy mercy brought divine relief.

And wip'd my weeping eye.

5 Thy mercy chas'd the (hades of death.

And fnatch'd me from the grave *,

O may thy praife employ that breath

Which mercy deigns to fave.

Mrs. SrtrLt,
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PSALM XXXr. Long Metre. ^ or [?

Confidence in God

LORD, in thy great, thy glorious name,
I place my hope, my only truft ;

Save me from forrow, guilt and fliame^

Thou ever gracious, ever juft.

2 Thou art my Rock, thy name alone

The fortrefs vi^here my hopes retreat

;

O make thy power and mercy known.
To fafety guide my wandering feet.

3 To thy kind hand, all gracious Lord,
My foul 1 cheerfully refign ;

My faviour God, I truft thy word.
For truth, immortal truth, is thine,

4 I hnte their works, I hate their ways.
Who follow Vcinity and lies ;

But to the Lord my hopes I raife,

And truft his power wlio built the fkies.

5 What perfect bllfs, O bounteous Lord,
Immcnfely great, divinely free.

Haft thou refervM for their reward,

Who fear thy name, and truft in thee !

*» Uleft be the Lord, forever bleft,

Whofe mercy bids my fear remove ;

The facred walls which guard my reft

Are his almighty power and love.

7 Ye humble fouls, who feek his face,

Let facred courage fill your heart !

Hope in t!>c Lord and truft his grace.

And he will heavenly ftrcngth impart.
Mk8. Steblx.



JO Psalm 32.

PSALM XXXIi. Long Metre. b

The Marks of true Repentance.

H^/sbleft, wJiofe fins have pardon gainM,

No more in judgment to -ippear ;

Whofe guiit rrmiflion has obtained,

And whofe repentance Is fincere.

2 From guile his heart and lips are free,

His humble joy, his holy fear

With deep repentance well agree,

And join to prove his faith fincere.

3 V/hilft i kept fiience and concealed

My load of guilt within my heart,

"What torment did my confcience feel I

What agony of inward fmart.

4 Heavy on me thy hand remr^.in'd.

By day and night alike diftrefs'd ;

Till quite of vital moifture drain'd,

Like land with fummer drought opprefs'd.

5 No fooner I my wound difclosM,

The guilt that tortur'd ne within.

But thy forgivenefs interpos'd,

And mercy's healing balm pourM in.

6 For this difplay of fovereign grace,

In my dlftrefs fo freely given,

Each humble foul will feek thy face.

And find his way to peace and heaven.
Tate and Watts, united and varied.

PSALM XXXII. Short Metre, ^

ConfefCon and Pardon.

O BLESSED fouls are they,

Whofe fin 5 are cover'J o'er,

l^ivinely bleft, to whom the Lord,

Imputes their guilt no more 1
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7, They mourn their follies pafl,

And keep their hearts with care ;

Their lips and lives, without deceit,

Shall prove their faith fincere.

3 When 1 conceal'd my guilt,

I felt tfie feftering wound ;

But 1 confefsVi my fm to thee,

And ready pardon found.

4 Let fmners Icani to pray,

Ler flints keep near tne throne ;

Our l\cip, in time of deep diftrt-fs.

Is found in God alone.
Wayt?,

PSALM XXXin. Common Mttre. ^
I n. work- ot Creation auJ Prov.Otnce.

REJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord,
Tins work bel'.^^igsto you \

Sin^< of his name, his ways, his word.
How holy, jufc aud true I

2 His mercy and his righteoufnefs

Let htraven and earth proclaim
;

His works of nature and of grace
R. v^al his wondrous nr.me.

3 His wifdom and almighty word
The Heavenly orbits fpr<.ad ;

And by the Spirit of the Lord
1 heir fliining holts were made.

4 He bade tne liquid wait-rs flow
i o theii :tj:pr;inted deep ;

Th(. flowing leas their limits know,
And thrir own Ibtioii keep.

5 Ye tenants of the fpacious earth.

With fear before him ilaiid :
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He fpoke, and nature took its birth, i

And refts on his command.
\

6 He fcorns the angry nations' rage,
'

And breaks their vain defigns j

His counfel (lands thro' every age, ;

And in full glory fhines.
i

Watts j

PSALM XXXIIl. SixLineL.M. f,
;

Creatures vain, and God all-fufficient.

HAPPY the nation, vi^here the Lord
'

Reveals the treafure of his word, ^

And builds his church, his earthly throne ;
|

His eye the heathen world furveys,
i

He form'd their hearts, he knows their ways, <

But God, their Maker, is unknown.
j

2 Let kings rely upon their hoft,
j

And of his ftrength. the warrior boaft,
;

In vain they boaft, in vain rely j ^

In vain they truft the brutal force, i

Or fpeed, or courage of the horfe

To guard his rider, or to fly. \

3 The eye of thy compaflion. Lord,
j

Doth more fecure defence afford.

When death and danger threatening (land ;

Thy watchful eye preferves the juft.

Who make thy name their fear and truft.

When wars or famine wafte the land.

4 In ficknefs, or the bloody field,

Thou, our Phyfician, thou, our Shield,

Send us falvation from thy throne ;

We wait to fee thy goodnefs fhine,

Let us rejoice in help divine.

For all our hope is God alone.
Watts,
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PSALM XXXIV. FiraPart. C. M. %

E: couf^gement to truft and love Sod.

THRO' all the changing fcenes of life,

in troubJf and in jr.y •,

Thci pTaifes of my <j^''^\ fhall ftill

My heart and tongue employ.

2 Of his deliverance 1 will boaft,

Till all who are diftrefs'd,

From my example comfc»rt take.

And charm their griefs to relt.

3 The holts of God encamp around
The dwelliiigs of the juil :

Protection he affords to ail

Who make his name their truft.

4 O make but trial of his love,"

txpv-ricnce v/iii decide ;

How biell are they, and only they

Who in his truth confide.

5 Fear him, ye laints, and you will then
Have nothing elfe to fear

;

Make you his fervice your delight.

Your wants Ihall be his care.

6 Whiht hungry lions lack their prey,

Ihe Lord will food provide

For fuci: as put their truft in him,
And fee their wants fupplied.

Tate.

PSALM XXXIV. Second Part. C. M,
t?

The way of Holincls and its Reward.

APPROACH, ye ploudy difpos'd,

And my inftrudtion hear ;

I'll teach you the true difciplinc

Of God's religious fear.

E 2
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2 Let him who length of life dehres,

And profperous days would fee ;

From flandering language keep his tongue.
His lips from falfehood free.

J5
The crooked paths of vice decline.

And virtue's ways purfue ;

Eftablifh peace where 'tis begun,
And where 'tis loft, renew.

4 The Lord from heaven beholds the juft

With favourable eyes j

And when diftrefs'd, his gracious ear

Is open to their cries.

5 Deliverance to his faints he gives,

When his relief they crave ;

He's nigh to heal the oroken heart,

The contrite fpirit fave.

Tate.

PSALM XXXV. ver. 12, 13, 14. C, AI.
]

Love to Enemies.

BEHOLD the love, the generous love.

Which holy David fhows !

Hark, how his tender pity moves
To his affli6tGd foes !

2 When they are lick, his foul complains.

And feems to feel the ftnart *,

The fpirit of the gofpel reigns,

And melts his pious heart.

3 How did his flowing tears condole,

As for a brother dead !

And, failing, mortified his foul,

Whilft for their life he pray'd i
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5 They groan, and curie hiin on their bed.

Yet ftill he pleads and mourns ;

And double blcffings on his head
Therigh.eous God returns.

5; O glorious type of heavenly grace !

Thus Chrilt the Lord appears ;

Whilit liniicis curie, the Saviour prays.

And puico thcni with tears.

6 He the tue David, Ifraels King,
Blefs'd a (i bciov'd of Goti,

Tofave our louls froTn Q<^2ith and fin,

Shtd his own precious blood.
Watts.

PSALM XXXVI. Firil Vcrfion. L. Ad, ^
I he l-'ti !<.(*>ioij c-'AU l^ioviucpce of God.

T"'HY mercy, L'.rd, my only hope,

The h';^^!eil ovjof heaven tranfcends j

'11: y tdcrcd rrurh's unmer.fui'afcope

Above tnt- fprcaduig ikies extends.

2 Thy juilice like the hibs remains,

Uiifatiiom'd depths thy judgments are 5

Thy prr vidence the world iuitains,

'1 he whole creation is thy care.

3 Smce of thy goodnefs all partake,

With what ailur^nce fhould the jufl

Thy (lirhering wings their refuge make,
And faints to thy protection trult.

4 Such guelts (hall to thy courts be led.

To banquet on thy love's repail ;

And drink, as from the iountain heail,

Of jjysthiit ihall forever lall.

5 Then let thy laintsthy favour gain.
To upright hearts thy truth dilplay ;
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H

With thee, the fprings of life remain,

Thy prefence is eternal day

.

Tate.

PSALM XXXVL Sec. Verfi. L. AL ^
The Divine Being aud P.erfe<n:ions.

IGH in the heavens, eternal God,
Thy goodnefs in full glory Ihines ;

1 hy truth Ihali break thro' every cloud

Which veils and darkens thy deiigns.

Forever firm thy juftice (lands,

As mountains their foundations keep j

Wife are the vi^onders of thy hands,

Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

Thy providence is kind and large,

Both men and beaits thy bounty fliare ;

The whole creation is thy charge,

But faints are thy peculiar care.

O God, how excellent thy grace,

Whence all our hope and comfort fprings 1

The fons of Adam, in diftrefs,

Fly to the fliadow of thy wings.

From the provifions of thy houfe

We fhall be fed with rich repalt ;

There mercy like a river flows,

And brings falvation to our tafte.

Life like a fountain full and free,

Springs from ttie prefence of the Lord ;

And in thy light, our fouls fhall fee

Ths glories promised in thy word.

Watts,
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PSALM XXXVII. Firil Par:. C. ikf. b

The Cure of Envy and Unbelief.

WHY fhould I vex my foul, and fret

To fee the wicked rife ?

Or envy finners, waxing great.

By violence and lies ?

2 As flowery grafs, cut down at noon,

Before the evening fades.

So fhall their glory vanifh foon.

In everlafling fhadcs.

3 Then let me make the Lord my truft.

And pra£tife all that's good ;

So fliall I dwell among the juft,

And never want for food.

4 I to my God my ways commit.
And cheerful wait his will ;

Thy hand, which guides my doubtful feet,

Shall my defires fulfil.

5 Mine innocence fhalt thou difplay.

And make thy juigments known ;

Fair as the light of dawning day,

And glorious as the noon.

6 The meek Ihall (till the earth poflefs.

And be the heirs of heaven ;

True riches, in abundini peace.

To humble fouls are given.
Watts.

PSALM XXXVTII. Sec. Part. C. M. \)

Rcli|jion in Word« aod deeds.

WHY do the w.-alt!iy wicked boaft,

And grow prof.intly bold ?

Thf meanc't portior. of the jufl.

Excels the finner's gold.
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2 The wicked borrows of his friends,

But ne'er defigns to pay ;

The juft is merciful, and lends,

Nor turns the poor away.

3 His alms with liberal hand he gives

To all the fons of need ;

His memory to long ages lives,

And blefled is his feed.

4 His lips abhor to fpeak profane.

To llander or defraud ;

His ready tongue declares to men
What he has learned of God.

5 The law and gofpel of the Lord
Deep in his heart abide ;

Led by the Spirit and the word,
His feet fhall never Aide.

6 When finners fall, the righteous (land,

Preferv'd from every fhare ;

They ihall poflefs the promised land.

And dwell forever there.

Watts.

PSALM XXXVIL Third Part. G. M. ^ or [?

The way and End of the Righteous and the Wicked.

Y God, the fteps of pious menM Are order'd by thy will ;

Though they {hould fall, they rife again,

Thy hand fupports them {till.

2 The Lord delights to fee their ways.

Their virtue he approves \

He'll ne'er deprive them of his grace,

Nor leave the men he loves.
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The heavenly heritage Is theirs,

Their portion and their home ;

He feeds them now, and makes them heirs

Of bleflings long to come.

The haughty finner have I feen,

Not fearing man nor God ;

Like princely laurel fair and green,

Spreading his arms abroad :

And lo, he vanifh'd from the ground,
Deftroy'd by hands unfeen ;

Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found,

Where all that pride had been.

But mark the man of righteoufnefs,

His feveral fteps attend ;

True pleafure runs through all his ways,
And peaceful is his end.

Watts.

PSALM XXXVIII. ver. 9, 10. C. M, t?

Confolation in Death.

MY foul, the awful hour will come,
Apace it hailens on.

To bear this body to the tomb,
And thee to fcenes unkown.

\, 2 My heart, long labouring with its woes,
Shall pant and fink away ;

And you, my eyelids, foon fliall clofe

On the laft glimmering ray.

Whence, in that hour, (liall 1 receive

A cordial for my pain ?

When, if the richell were my friends,

Thofe friends would weep in vaiu !

Great King of nature and of grace.
To thee my fpirit flics j
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And opens all its deep diltrefs

Before thy pitying eyes. ^

5 All my defires to thee are known,
;

And every fecret fear ; , i

The meaning of each broken groan
Is noticM by thine ear.

6 O place me by that mijjhty power
;

Which to fuch love b^^loi gs,

Where darknefs veils the eyes no more, -j

And groans are chang'd to fongs.
Doddridge.

PSALM XXXIX. Common Metre, I .

Man's Morraiity. j

TEACH me the meafure of my days,
j

Thou Maker of my frame ;
\

I would furvey life's narrow fpace, i

And learn how frail I am.

2 A fpan is all that we can boaft,
j

How ihort the fleeting tfime ?

Man is but vanity and duft.

In all his flower and prime.
j

3 See the vain race of mortals move
j

Like fhadows o'er the plain ;
\

They rage and drive, defire and love,
]

But all their noife is vain.
]

4 Some walk in honour's gaudy fhow, '

Some dig for golden ore ;

They toil for heirs, they know not who., ^

And ftrait are feen no more.
^

5 What fhould I wifh or wait for then ?

From creatures, earth and duft ? I

They make our expeiSVations vain.

And difappoint our iruft.
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I

This fruitlefs fearch no more be mine,
Such hopes 1 now recal ;

My earthly profpe6):s I refign,

And make my God my all.

Watts-

PSALM XL. FirftPart. C. M,
fc>

Deliverance from great Diftrefs,

WAITED patient for the Lord,
He bow'd to hear my cry •,

He faw me refting on his word,
And brought falvation nigh.

Sunk in the depths of fore diftrefs.

And all my ftruggles vain ;

When human help feem'd daily lefs.

He rais'd me up again.

Firm on a rock he made me ftand.

And taught my cheerful tongue
To praife the wonders of his hand.

In a new, thankful fong.

I'll fpread his works of grace abroad.

The faints with joy fhall hear ;

And finners learn to make my God
Their only hope and fear.

What mercies fill my wondering view *

How many and how great !

Life is too fhort, and words too few,
Their numbers to repeat.

When I'm affli^led, poor and low,
With hope I'll never part ;

For God beholds my heavy woe.
And bears me on his heart.

Wattj.
F
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PSALM XL. Sec. Part. C. M. %
The Divine Miffion and Sacrifice of Chrift.

THUS faith the Lord, »< Your work is vain,
" Give your burnt offerings o*er \

*' In dying goats and bullccks flain

** My foul dehghts no more."

2 Then fpake the Saviour, " Lo, Pm here,
'* My God, to do thy will ;

" Whate'er thy facred books declare,
" Thy fervant (hall fulfil."

3 And fee, the bleft Redeemer comes^
Th' eternal fon appears j

And at th' appointed time affumes

The body God prepares !

4 Much he reveal'd his Father's grace,

And much his truth he fhowM ;

And preachM the way of righteoufnefs,

Where great affemblies ftood.

5. His Father's honour touch'd his heart,

He pitied finners' cries ;

And, to fulfil a Saviour's part.

Was made a facrifice.

6 No blood of beads on altars fhed

Could cleanfe from guilt within j

But the one facrifice he made,
Atones for ail our fin.

7 Then was the great falvation fpread,

And Satan's kingdom Ihook ;

Thus by the woman's promis'd feed,

The ferpcnt's head was broke.
Watts,
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PSALM XLL L^ng Metre. %
Charity rewarded.

BLEST is the man whofe tender care

Relieves the poor in their diftrefs ;

Whofe pity wipes the widow's tear,

Whofe hand fupports the fatherlefs.

2. His heart contrives for their relief

More good than his own hands can do ;

He, in the time of general grief.

Shall find the Lord has pity too.

3 His foul fhall live fecure on earth.

With fecret bleflingson his head ;

When drought, and peftilence, and dearth

Around him multiply their dead.

4 Or if he languifh on his couch,
God will pronounce his fins forgiven

;

Will fave him with a healing touch.

Or take his willing foul to heaven.
Watts.

PSALM XLIL Common Metre. % or b

The PIcafure of Public WorHiip.

AS pants the hart for cooling ftreams,
When heated in the chafe ;

So longs my foul, O God, for thee.

And thy rcfrcfhing grace.

2 For thee, my God, the living God,
My thirily foul doth pine,

O when (hall I behold thy face,

Thou majclly divine ?

3 I figh whene'er my mufing thoughts
Thofe happy days prefent,

When 1 with my religious friends,

Thy temple did frequent.
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4 When I advanced with fongs of praife.

My folemn vows to pay •,

Amidft the joyful facred throng,

Which kept the feital day.

5 Why reftlefs, why call down, my foul

Truft God, and he'll employ
His aid for thee, and change thy fighs

To hymns of facred joy.

6 Why, reftlefs, why caft down, my foul

Hope ftill, and thou fhalt fing

The praife of him who is thy God,
Thy health's eternal fpring.

Tate.

PSALM XLIIL Long Metre. ^ or b

Complaint and Hope.

GOD of our ftrength, to thee we cry,

O let us not forgotten lie ;

Opprefs'd with forrows and with care.

To thy protection we repair.

2 O let thy light attend our way.
Thy truth afford its fteady ray ;

To Zion's hill direcSl: our feet.

To worfhip at thy facred feat.

3 Thy praife, O God, ihall tune the lyre.

Thy love our joyful fong infpire ;

To thee, our cordial thanks be paid.

Our fure defence, our conftant aid.

4 Why then deje<9:ed and diftreft ?

And whence the grief that fills our breaft ?

In God we'll hope, and to him raife

A monument of endlefs praife.

Altered from Mereick.



Psalm 44, 45, 65

PSALM XLIV. Common Metre. ^ OX \)

In time of War

O LORD, our fathers oft have told,

in our attentive cars,

Thy wonders in their days perform'd,

And in more ancient years.

2 'Twas not their courage nor their fword.
To them falvation gave ;

'Twas not their number, nor their ftrength

That did their country fave.

3 But thy right hand, thy powerful arm,
Whofe fuccour they implorM.

Thy providence protected them,

Who thy great name ador'd.

4 As thee, their God, our fathers own'd.

So thou art ftill our King •,

O therefore, as thou didit to them,

To us deliverance bring.

j We will not trud our fword nor bow,
When we in war engage ;

But thee, who canll fubdue our foe.

And calm their haughty rage.

6 To thee, the glory we'll afcribe.

From whom falvation came ;

In God our fhield we will rejoice,

And ever blefs thy name.
Tate, varied,

PSALM XLV. Firft Part. L. M. %
The Glory of Chrift and the Power of hit Gofpcl,

NOW be my heart infpirM to fmg
The glories of my Saviour King ;

My tongue (hall all his worth proclaim,

And fpcak the honours of hii> name.
F2



66 Psalm 45.

2 O'er all the fons of human race

He fhines with a fuperiour grace ; t

Love from his lips divinely flow^s,
j

And bleflings all his ftate compofe.
]

3 Drefs thee in arms, moft mighty Lord,
.]

Gird on thy (harp vi6t:orious fword i \

In majefty and glory ride,
;

With truth and meeknefs at thy fide.
;

4 Thine anger, like a pointed dart, -

Shall pierce thy foes of ftubborn heart

;

Or words of mercy, kind and fweet,
I

Shall melt the rebels at thy feet.

5 Thy throne, O God,* forever (lands,
j

Grace is the fceptre of thy hands ; ;

Thy laws and works are jull and right ; j

Juftice and grace are thy delight.
j

6 Thy Father, God, hath richly fhed
S

His oil of gladnefs on thy head ;
j

And with his facred fpirit blefl

His fifft born Son above the reft.

* See Hebrews, i. 8. Wati s. 1—
]

FSALM XLV. Second Part. L. M, ^ \

Chrift and his Church.
;

THE King of Saints, how fair his face ! 1

Adorn'd with majefty and grace !
\

He comes with bleflings from above,

And wins the nations to his love.

^ At his right hand our eyes behold

The church, array'd in pure ft gold ;

The world admires her heavenly drefs.

Her robes of joy and righteoufnefs.

3 He forms her graces like his own,
He calls and feats her near his throne ;



Psalm 46. 67

Then let thy wandering heart forget

The idols of thy native Itate.

4 So fliall the King the more rejoice

In thee, the object of his choice j

Let him be lov'd, and yet ador'd,

He is thy Maker and thy Lord.

5 O happy hour, when thou (lialt rife

To his fair palace in the fkies ;

And all thy fons, a numerous train.

Each like a prince in glory reign.

6 Let endlefs honours crown his head.
Let every age his praifss fpread ;

Whilil we with cheerful longs approve
The condefcenCons of his love.

Watts,

PSALM XLVL Long Metre. ^
Praife for National Peace.

GREAT Ruler of the earth and fkies,

A v/ordof thy almightv breath

Can fink rhe world, or bid it rife ;

Thy fmilc is life, thy frown is death.

2 When angry nations rufh to arms,

And rage, and noife and tumult reign,

When war refounds its dire alarms,

And ilaughter fpreads the crimfon plain ;

'-^ Thy fovereign eye looks calmly down,
And marks their courfe, and bounds their

Thy word the angry nations own, [power i

And noife and war are heard no more.

4 Then peace returns with balmy wings.

Reviving commerce fpread :> her fails,



68 Psalm 46.

The fields aie green, and plenty fings

Refponfive o'er the hills and vales.

5 Thou good and wife and righteous Lord,

All move fubfervient to thy will ;

Both peace and war await thy word.

And thy fubiime decrees fulfil.

O To thee we pay our grateful fongs,

Thy kind protedUon Itill implore -,

O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues

Confefs thy goodnefs, and adore.
Mrs. Steele.

G
PSALM XLVL Six Line L. M. ^ or

[?

War aid Peace.

OD I3 our refuge in diftrcfs,

A prefent help when dangers prefs
}

In him undaunted we'll confide j

Tho' earth were from her centre toft.

And mountains in the ocean loft, i

Diiioiv'd by tvery rifing tide.

A gentle ftream with gladnefs ftill

The city of our God Ihall fill,

The iacred feat of God moft high :

God dwells in Zion, whofe fair towers
Shall mock th' aflaults of earthly powers,
W hiift his almighty aid is nigh.

In tumults> when the heathen rag'd.

And kingdoms war againft us wag'd.
He thunder'd and difpers'd their powers j

The Lord of hofts condu6ts our arms,
Our tower of refuge in alarms.

Our futhers* guardian God, and ours.



Psalm 47. 69 ^

4 Come, fee the wonders he has wrought i

On earth whatdefolations brought,
\

How he has calm'd the jarring world ; I

He broke the warlike fpear and bow.
With them the thundering chariot too •;

Into devouring flames were hurl'd. \

5 Submit to God's almighty fway, ]

For him the nations fliall obey,

And earth her fovereign Lord confefs ;

The God of hofts condudts our arms,
;

Our tower of refuge in alarms,

As to our fathers in diftrefs.

Tate. ]

__^_____ '

PSALM XLVII. Common Metre, ^
Univerfal Praife. J

OFOR a fhout of facred joy
To God the fovereign King !

Let every land their tongues employ,
And hymns of triumph fing.

2 Whilft angels fhout their lofty praife.

Let mortals learn their drains ;

Let all the earth their voices raife.

O'er all the earth he reigns. "

3 Rehearfe his praife with awe profound, ]

Let knowledge lead the fong ;

Nor mock him with a folemn lound
Upon a thoughtlefs tongue.

j

4 In Ifrael ftood his ancient throne.
He lov'd that chofcn race !

But now he calls the world his own, j

And heathens tafte his grace. 1

Watts. I



TO Psalm 48, 49.

PSALM XLVllI. Short Metre, ^
Gofpel Worfliip and Order.

GREAT is the Lord our God,
And let his praife be great ;

He makes the church his bleft abode.

His moft deHghtful feat.

a Far as thy name is4cno\vn,

The world declares thy praife ;

Thy faints, O Lord, before thy throne
Their fongs of honour raifs.

3 Let ftrangers walk around
The city where we dwell

;

Compafs and view the holy ground.
And mark the building well -,

4 The order of thy houfe,

The worftiip of thy court,

The cheerful fongs, the folemn vows.
And make a fair report.

5 How decent and how wife !

How glorious to behold I

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyea.

And rites adorn'd with gold.

6 The God we worfliip now
Will guide us till we die ;

Will be our God whilil here below,
Our God above the Iky.

Watts.

PSALM XL[X. Common Metre, \

1 he Vanity of Riches.

JTHY doth the man of riches grow
To infoience and pride,

To fee his wealth and honours flow

With every rifmg tide .''

W



Psalm 50. 71

2 Not all his treafures can procure

His foul a (hort reprieve •,

Redeem from death one guilty hour,

Or make his brother live.

3 The worth of life can ne'er be told.

Its ranfom is too high
;

Juftice cannot be brib'd with gold.

That man may never die.

4 He fees the brutiili and the wife.

The timorous md the brave,

Qii'; their pofleffions, clofe their eyes.

And haften to the grave.

5 Yet *tis his inward thought and pride,
** My houfe fliTill ever ftand ;

** And, that my name may long abide,
<* rU give it to my land."

6 Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are loft,

How foon his memory dies !

His name is written in the duft

In which his body lies.

Watt J.

PSALM L. Firlt Part. Com. Metre.
|;

I'he laft Judgment.

THE Lord, the Judge, before his thron.*^

Bids the whole earth draw nigh ;

The nations near the rifing fun.

And near the weftern fky.

a No more fhall bold blafphemers fay,

"Judgment will ne'er begin ;*'

No more .ibufe his long delay,
To impudence and fin.

3 Thron'd on a cloud, our God fhall come,
Bright flames prepare his way ;



72 Psalm ^o

Thunder and darknefs, fire and ftorm :

Lead on the dreadful day.

4 Heaven from above, his call fliall hear, J

Attending angels come ; J

And earth and hell fhall know and fear i

His juftice and their doom.

5 " But gather all my faints, (he cries)
;

*' Who made their peace with God,
« Through the Redeemer's facrifice,

" And feal'd it with his blood.

6 ** Their faithandworks,brought forth to light,

'

" Shall make the world confefs
;

<' My fentence of reward is right,

" And heaven adore my grace.** -

Watts.

"psalm L. Sec. Part. Long Metre, b !

Hypocrify expofed. f

THE Lord, the Judge, his churches warns,

;

Let hypocrites attend and fear,

Who place their hopes in rites and forms,
\

But make not faith nor love their care. '

2 They dare rehearfe his facred name,
i

With lips of falfehood and deceit j
>

A friend or brother they defame,
]

And foothe and flatter thofe they hate. i

3 They watch to do their neighbour wrong.
Yet dare to feek their Maker's face ;

!

They take his covenant on their tongue, \

But break his laws, abufe his grace.
j

4 To heaven they lift their hands unclean. I

Defil'd with lull, and ftain'd with blood ^ \

By night they pradife every Hn, :

By day their mouths draw near to God.
|



Psalm 51. 7^

5 And whilft his judgments Jong delay,

I'hty grow fecure and fni no more ;

They think he fleeps as well as they,

And put far ofF the dreadful hour.

6 O dreadful hour ! when God draws near.

And fets thtir crimes before tht-ir eyes -,

Their guilt and punilhmei^t appear,

And no deliverer can arift.

Watts.

PSALM LI. FirRPart Lc.g Metre. \)

A Penitent pleading for Pardon.

SHEW pity, Lord ; O Lord forgive,

-L^t a repenting Tinner live ;

^ire not thy mercies large and free ?

May not the contrite trult in thee ?

2 My fins, though great, do not furpafs

The riches of eternal grace
;

Great God, thy nature hath no bound,
So let thy pard'iiing love be fourid.

3 O wafh my foul from every fin,

And makf^ my guilty confcience clean j

Here on my he.iit t.-ie burden lies,

And paitolfences pan my tyes

4 My lips with (hame my fins confefs

Againft thy hiw, againlt thy grace ;

And Oiould thy judgment be fcvere,

I am condcmn'd, but thou art clear.

5 Yet, (avc a trembling finner, Lord»
Wliofe hope, Hill hovering round thy word^
Seck'j for fome pr.cious promife there,

*^ome fure protection from dcfpair.

G



74 Psalm 51,

6 Then Ihall tliy love infpire my tongue,
Salvation (hall be all my fong ;

And all my powers fhall join to blefs

The Lord, my ftreogth and righteoufnefs.

Watts.

PSALM LL Second Part. Z. M, {?

The Penitent reftored.

OTHOLT, who hear'ft when finners cry,

Though all my crimes before thee lie.

Regard them not with angry look.

But blot their memory from thy book.

2 Renew me, O my God,, within,

And form my foul averfe to fin ;

Let thy good fpirit not depart,

Nor hide thy prcfence from my heart.

3 I cannot live without thy light,

Caft out and baniQi'd from thy figlit '^

Thy holy joys, O God, reftore.

And guard me that 1 fall no more.

4 A broken heart, my God, my King,

Is all the facrifice 1 bring ;

The God of grace will not defpife

A contrite heart for facrifice.

5 My foul lies humbled in the duft.

And owns thy dreadful fentence juft ;

Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye.

And fiive the wretch condemned to die,

6 Then will I teach the world thy grace,

Sinners (hall learn to feek thy face ,

I'll lead them in the heavenly road,

And they iliall praife a pardoning God.
WATT5



Psalm 5 ;̂ , 53. 73

PSALM LII. united with the 55th. S. AL {?

Devotion and Confidence.

LET finners take their courfe,

And choofe the road to death :

But in the praifes of my God
I'll fpend my daily breath.

2 Thou wilt regard my cries,

O my eternal God,
Whilfl fmners perifti in furprrfe,

Beneath thy angry rod.

3 Becaufe they dwell at eafe,

And no fad changes feel,

They neither fear thy holy nante.

Nor learn to do thy will.

4 But like an olive tree,

Within thy courts I'll ftand?

And confidently. Lord, rely

On thy prote£ling hand.

5 With all my heavy cares,

I'll lean upon the Lord ;m caft my burden on his arm,
And reft upon his word.

6 His arm (liall well fuftain

The children of his love •,

The ground on which their fafety fkandt;

No earthly power can move.
Watts and Merrick.

PSALM LIIL Long Metre. % or '/^

Compared with Rom.iii. lo, 1 1.

The Degeneracy of the World removed by the Gofpd.

BLHOLD the fool, whofe heart denies

The God who form'd the earth and (kieS !

And, whilft the path of fin he treads,

How wide the dire example fprcad<^

'



76 Psalm 54.

2 The eternal Sovereign from on high

Caft on the fon's of men his eye.

To fee if any underftood,

And fear'd, and lov'd their Maker, God.

3 But all were fo degenerate grown,
None the true God had fully known !

Both Jew and Gentile long had been
By lult enflav'd, and dead m fin.

4 Both gone from wifdom's path aftray,

Purfued the errors of their way,
With difmal fu peril ition blind,

And caufeiefs terrors fili'd their mind.

5 Who, gracious God, to finners' eyes

Could bid the wifli'd falvation rife ?

Thy S'JN did light and truth dilplay,

And turn their darknefs into day.

6 No fli (h Ihall boaft of righteoufnefs,

but guilty {hill themfelves confefs ;

And when they hear thy pardoning voic^.

In thy falvation {hall rejoice.

Merrick, with additions.

PSALM LIV. Particular Metre, \)

Deliverance from Enemies.

THY name, O God, my heart avows %

Do thou my injur'd caufe efpoufe,

And be thy ftrength my aid -,

My fervent cries in mercy hear.

And let them by thy pitying ear

With full regard be weighed.

i> For people from thy fear elfrang'd,

With tyrants fierce, againft me rang'd,

My fainting foul purfue j



Psalm 55. ^yi
But midft my helpers, heaven*s high Lord
Shall iland, and, faithful to his word,

Each adverfe power fubdue.

O let my heart, their rage repell'd,

Itfelf a willing offering yield ;

To thee its praife fliall flow ;

Whilft to my thought thy mercies rife.

That gave me with exulting eyes

To fee my proftrate foe.

Merrick

o
PSALM LV. Common Metre ])

Iinpatience corret5lcJ by Faith.

WERE I like a feather'd dove !

If innocence had wings,
I'd fly, and make a long remove
From all thefe reftlefs things.

2 Let me to feme wild defert grj.

And find a peaceful home ;

Where ftorms of malice never blow.
Temptations never come.

3 Vain hopes, and vain inventions all,

T' efcape the rage of hell I

The mighty God, on whom I call,

Can favc me here as well.

4 By morning light I'll feekhis face,

At noon repeat my cry ;

The night fliall hear me alk his grace.
Nor will he long deny.

^ God, my prcfcrverand my friend.

Can fiiield me when afraid ;

Ten thoufand angels muft attend.
If he command their uid.

r. ?



yS Psalm 56, 57.

6 I'll caft my burdens on the Lord, ;

He will fuftain them all ; :

My faith fhall reft upon his word, :

And i fliall never fall.
'']

Watts,

PSALM LVL Common Metre.
[?

j

God's Care ol" his People. \

IN God, mod holy, juft and true,

i have repos'd my truft ; \

Nor will Ifear what man can do, \

The offspring of the dull. ;

2 God counts the forrows of his faints^ i

Their cries affe£l his ears ; I

Thou haft a book for their complaints,

A bottle for their tears.
j

3 Thy folemn vows are on me, Lord,
Thou fhalt receive my praife ;

ril fing, " how faithful is thy word, ]

** How righteous are thy ways !

4 Thou haft fecur'd my foul from death -,

j

O fet thy fervant free, >

That heart, and hand, and life, and breath j

May be employ'd for thee.
,

Watts. j

PSaLMLVIL Long Metre. ^
]

Divine Protedlion, Grace and Truth.
;

MY God, in whom are all the fprings ;

Of boundlefslove, and grace unknown ; :

Hide me beneath thy fpreading wings,
Till the dark cloud be overblown.

]



Psalm 58. 79
2 Up to the heaven's, I raife my cry,

The jjord will my defires perform ;

He fends his angel from the fky,

And fuves me from the threatening florm.

3 Be thou exalted, O my God,
Above the heavens vi^here angels dvv^ell

,;

Thy power on earth be known abroad,

And land to land thy wonders tell.

4 My heart is fix'd, my fong fhall raife

Immortal honours to thy name ;

Awake, my tongue, to found his praifc.

My tongue, the glory of my frame.

5 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns,

And reaches to the utmoft fky ;

His truth to endlefs years remains,

When lower worlds diflolve and die.

^ Be thou exalted, O my God,
Above the heavens where angels dwell j

Thy power on earth be known abroad.
And land to land thy wonders tell.

Watts.

PSALM LVIIL Six Line Long Metre.
[;

The Dcftru(5lion of Tyrants and OpprefTors.

SHALL tyrants rule by impious laws ?

Shall they defpife the righteous caufe.
When innocence before them ftands ?

Dare they condemn the helplefs poor.
And let oppreflbrs reft fecure,
Whilft gold andgreatnefs bribe their hands

' 2^
^^^^T

^^'"^^^ ^^' almighty name.
Phut God o'er al! is Judge fupreme r

High in the heavens his juiUce reign?.;



§0 Psalm 59.

Yet thc-y invade the rights of God,
And fend their bold decrees abroad.

To bind the free born foul in chains.

A poifon'd arrow is their tongue,

The arrow (harp, the poifon Itrong !

And death attends where'er it wounds ?

They hear no counfels. cries nor tears ;

So the deaf adder flops her ears

Againft the melody of founds.

Break thou their teeth. Almighty God,
The teeth of lions drench'd in blood,

And crufh thofe ferpents in the duft ;

Thy voice (hall thunder from the fky,

Their crowns fhall fall, their titles die,

Their grandeur and their power be loft.

Thus fhall thy juflice, mighty Lord,
Freedom and peace to men afford,

And nations (liali unite and fay,
^* Sure there's a God, that rules on high,
'* Who hears th' opprefTed when they cry,

** And all their fufferings will repay."
Wattsj altered.

* PSALM LIX. Short Metre, b

For Deliverance from the Savages.

LORD, let our humble cry

Before thy throne afcend ;

Behold us with compaflion's eye,

And ftill our lives defend.

2 For foes, a numerous band
Againft our lives confpire ;

They aim deftrudlion thro' the land,

And fpread the raging fire.



Psalm 6o. 8t

3 Beneath the filent fhade

I'heir fecret plots they hiy.

Our peaceful towns by night invade^

And wafte the fields by day.

4 And will the God of grace,

Regardlefs of our pain,

Permit fecurc that bloody race,

To riot o'er the flain ?

5 In vain their fecret guile

Or open force they prove ;

Thine eye can pierce the deepeil veil,

i hy hand their force remove.

6 Deliver us from death,

S^nd our invaders home ;

Or drive them with thy powerful breath

I'hro' diltant wilds to roam.

7 Then fhall our grateful voice

Proclaim our guardian God ;

In thy falvation we'll rejoice,

And found thy praife abroad.
Barlow, altered

PSALM LX. Common Metre, ])

Humiliation for DirappoinrmcDt in War.

LORD, haft thou Cift the nation off ?

Muft we forever mourn ?

Wilt thou confume us in thy wrath r

Shall mercy ne'er return ?

:. The terror of one frown of thine
Melts all our ftrength away :

Like men fubdued by power of wine,
We tremble in difmay.



82 Psalm 6i.
'

3 Our couritry IhtKes beneath thy ftroke.

And dreads thy lifted hand \

O hear the people thou haft broke,
And fave the finking land

4 Lift up thy banner m the field,

For thofe who fear thy name ;

Defend thy people with thy fhield.

And put our foes to fhame.

5 Go with our armies to the fight,

fVnd be their guardian God ^

In vain confederate powers unite

Againft thy lifted rod.

6 Our troops {hall gain a wide renown
By thine aflifting hand ;

For God fhali tread the mighty do wn,
And make the feeble ftand.

Watt 5.

PSALM LXL Lcng Metre. %
Safety in God.

WHEN overwhelm'd with pain and griefj

fielpiefs, and far from all relief.

My heart within me finks and dies,

To God I lift my waiting eyes.

2 High on the rock my footfteps rear,

There let me ftand unmov'd, and hear

The ftorms, which now around me beat.

Roll harmlefs underneath my feet.

3 Thee, Lord, I feek, whene'er my foes

On mifchief bent, my path enclofe \

Thou art, in every dangerous hour.

My ftedfaft. hope, my ftrongeft tower.

.4 Remote from fear within thy (hrine,

Thou, Lord, my dwelling (halt aflign j.



Psalm 62. 83

-Thy wings fhall wrap me in their {}iidv->

For thou hail heard me w)) n I pruy'd.

5 Safe in thy preferice let me iland,

And {hure the bieflings of ttiy han d
My dwelling let thy truth defend,

Thy mercy on my Iteps attend.

6 So fliall thy love awake my fong,

My voice the willing note prolong ;

Whilft warm'd with zeal my vows I pay.

And blefs thee to my lateft day.
Merrick, varied.

' PS^LmTTxII. Long~Me~tre, "^i
No trufl: In the Creatures, but in God.

MY fpirit looks to God alone,

My rock and refuf^e are his throne ;

In ill my fears, in all my {lr?.its,

My foul on his f^ilvation waits.

2 Trult him, ye faints, in all your ways*
To him your fuppliant voica* raife ;

When helpers fail, and foes invade,

God is our all fufficient aid.

. Falfe are the men of high degree,

ihe baler fort are vanity
j

Laid in the balance, both appear
Light as a breath of empty air.

4 Make not incre-afing gold your truft.

Nor fet your heart on glittering dull

;

Why will you grafp the fleeting fmoke,
And not believe what God hath fpoke ?

5 Once Iiath his r.wful voice declar'd,

Oiice and again my ears have heard,
*' All power is his eternal due,
** lie mull be fear'd and trulled tof>.-*



§4 Psalm 6^.

6 For fovereign power reigns not alone,

Grace is a partner of the throne ;

Thy grace and juftice, mighty Lord,

Shall well adjudge our lait reward.
Watts.

E
PSALM LXIIL Common Metre, ^

For the Lord's Day Morning.

ARLY, my God, without delay,

I hafte to feek thy face,

My thirfty fpirit faints away,
Without thy cheering grace.

2 So pilgrims, on the fcorching fand.

Beneath a burning iky.

Long for a cooling Itream at hand.
And they muft drink or die.

3 I've feen thy glory and thy power
Through all thy temple fliine ;

My God, repeat that heavenly hour.

That vifion fo divine.

4 Not all the bleflings of a feaft

Can pleafe my foul fo well,

As when thy richer grace I tafte.

And in thy prefence dwell.

5 Not life itfelf, with all its joys,

Can my beft paflions move ;

Nor raife fo high my cheerful voice

As thy forgiving love.

6 Thus till my laft expiring day,

PU hlefs my God and King ;

Thus will 1 lift my hands to pray,

And tune my lips to Bn<r,

WatTSv



Psalm 63 85

PSALM LXiil. Long Metre %
The Love of God and his Worfliip.

GREAT God, indulge my humble claim ^

Thou ait my hop-, my joy, my reft •,

The glories that compofe thy name
Stand all engagM to make me bleft.

2 Thou great and good, thou juft and wife.

Thou art my Father and my God •,

And 1 am thine, by facred ties.

Thy fon thy fervant bought with blood.

2 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands.

For thee 1 long, to thee I look •,

As travellers, in thirfty lands.

Long for the cooling water brook.

4 With early feet, I will appear
Among thy jfliints, and feck thy face j

Gfve me to fee thy glory there,

And tafle the richnefs of thy grace.

5 Not all, by worldly men poffefsM,

Not all the joys our f-i^.fes know.
Can make me fo divinely bicft,

Or raife my cheerful pilhons io,

^) I'll lift my hands, I'll raife my voice,
Whilft I have breath to pray or praife ;

This work (hall make my heart rejoice,

And well employ my future days
Watts.

PSALM LXIIL Short Metre.

Delight in Divine Worllilp.

MY God, permit my tongue
With joy to call thee mine ;

• \v.d let my early cries prevail.

To raile thy love divine.

H
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2 Within thy churches, Lord,
I long to find my place ;

Thy power and glory to behold,

And feel thy quickening grace.

3 For life, without thy love,

No relifh can afford
;

No joy can be comparM with this,

To ferve and pleafe the Lord.

4 To thee I'll lift my hands,

And praife thee whiift 1 live ;

Not the gay fcenes of time and fenfe

Such pure delight can give.

5 Since thou haft been my help.

To thee my fpirit flies j

And on thy Watchful Providence

My cheerful hope relies

6 The fhadow of thy wings
My foul in fafety ke^^ps ;

1 follow where my Fatiier leads,

And he fupports my llcps.

Watts.

PSALM LXIV. Six Line L. M. ^. '

In a Time of Iniurre(5lion.

OLORD, to our requeft give ear,

f^nd free our fouls from hoflile fear ;

For crafty men, of impious mind,
(I heir powers in fecret leap^ue combin'd)
With fa^licus rage their plots devife,

And vent their malice, mix'd with lies.

2 Behold the flaughter-breafhing throng.
Whet like .. fword their threatening tongue,
And bend their bows, to flioot their darts
Againft the men of upright hearts :
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In works of mifchief they a.^rve,

And vainly think that none fhali fee.

But, wretches, whither will ye fly ?

Behold the jrrcAV from on high

Dcfcends, an oars upon its wing
The wrath of heaven's offended King !

Your flanders on yourfeives ihall fall,

Hated, defpib d, ana fhu/in'd by all.

The world fliall then God's power confefs,

His wifdom, love and righteoufnefs ;

And men (hall fee, with reverend thought.

The wonders th.n his hand hath wrought ;

Whillt all fiiall own his dealings jult.

The righteous in his name fhall trud
Tate and Merxick, united i»nd varied.

PSALM LXV FirltPart L, AI. ^
Public WorOilp.

FOR thee, O God, our conftant praife

In Zion waits, thy ch'>fen feat :

Our promis'd altars there we'll raife,

And all our zealous vows complete

2 O th(ju, who to my humble prayer
Didlt always bend thy liflening ear,

To the- {hill all mankind repair,

And at thy gracious throne appear.

3 Our (ins, though numberlefs, in vain.

To ilop thy Ijcwing mercy try ;

For thou wiit puige the >iuilty (tain,

And wadi ;;w.iy the crimfon die.

4 Bleit is the man, who, nenr thee plac'd,

Within thy f;icred dwelling lives ;

Whilft wcat hu iibkr diftance tafle

Tlic vail delight thy worfliip gives.

Tate.
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PSALM LXV. Firft Part. C. M. ^
Divine Providence ia Air, Earth and Sea*

'''TPiS by thy ftrength the mountains ftand;

JL God of eternal power
;

The fea grovvS calm at thy command.
And tempefts ceafe to roar.

2 Thy morning light and evening fliade

Succeffive comforts bring •,

Thy plenteous fruits make harveft glad,

Thy iiowers adorn the fpring.

3 Seafons and times, and moons and hoursj

Heaven, air and earth are thine ;

When clouds didii in fruitful ftiowers.

The Author is divine.

4 Thofe vt^andering cilterns in the iky,

Borne by the winds around,
Whofe watery treafures well fupply

The furrows of the ground.

5 The thirfty ridges drink their fill.

And ranks of corn appear ;

Thy ways abound with bleffings ftill.

Thy goodnefs crowns the year.
Watts.

PSALM LXV. Second Part. C. M ^
Fruitful Seafirns.

GOOD is the Lord» the heavenly King,
Who makes the earth his care ;

Vifits the pailures every fpring,

And bids the grafs appear.

2, The clouds, like rivers raised on highj

Pour out, at thy command,
Their watery bleffmgs from the fky.

To cheer the thirftv land;*
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3 The foften'd ridgCG of tht field

Permit the corn to fpring \

The Valiit'srich provifioi) yield,

The grateful labourers fiiig.

4 The little hills on tvery fide

Rtrjoic:^ at falling fhowers *,

The meadows, drefs'd in all their pride,

Perfume the air with flowers.

5 The barr.'"/.- clods, refrefiii'd with rain,

Proav.fe a joyful crop ;

The fields, with verdure fill'd, again

Revive the reaper's hope.

6 The various nnonths thy goodnefs crowns,
How bounteous are thy ways !

Theble-^tnig fl- cks fpread o'er the downs,
And fnepn. rtts ihout thy praife.

Watts.

PS.iLM LXV. iSecond Part. Long Metre.

A N-\\ Vrriion.

THY praife, O God, i'l Zion w^aits ;

All llclli fh.il crowd thy facred gates,

To oiFcr fucr'fice and prayer,

And pay their willing hcuridge there.

2 What though iniquity prevail.

And feeble flefii be prone to fail ;

Yet, Lord, thy gr -ce thou wilt difplay,

And purge each hateful (tain away.

3 Bieft is t!;e man, approv'd by thee.

And brought thy holy courts to fee !

Goodnefs, immense and unconfin'd,

Shall largely feail his longing mind.

4 Great God, by thy almighty hand
The everhdline mountains Itand :
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And every" ilorm and every flood

Obey tliy all commanding nod.

Thy lightnings, flalhing through the Ikiesj

Fill the wide earth with fad furprife ;

But, cheer'd by thy enlivening voice,

Rifmg and fetting funs rejoice.

From thy vaft inexhaufled ftores,

The earth is blefl: with kindly iliowers
;

And favage wilds and deferts drear

Confefs thee Father of the year.

The flocks which graze the mountain's brow.
The corn which clothes the plains below.

To every heart new tranfports bring,

And hills and vales rejoice and fing.

Jacob K7Mball,

PSALM LXVL Fad Part. C. AL ^
Divine Power and G(>odntfs

OW to the Lord of heaven and earth,

Addrefs a cheerful fong
;

Let gratitude infpire your mirth,
And joy the notes prolong.

2 Come fee the wonders of our God,
How glorious are his v/ays !

In Mojes^ hand he puts his rod,

The fea his voice obeys.

3 He made the ebbing channel dry,

Whilfl: Ifrael pafsd the flood ;

The tribes beheld, with wondering eye>

A guardian in their God.

4 O blefs the Lord, and never ceafe ;

Ye faints fulfil his praife
;

He keeps our life, maint^ains our peace^
And guides our doubtful ways;
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Lorci, thou iiait prov'd our fuffering fouls,

To make our grnces fliine ;

So (liver btars the burning coals,

Fhe metal to nfine.

through watery deeps, and fiery ways,
We march at thy command ;

Led to pofl^c-fs the promised place,

By thy unerring hand.
"Watts.

N
PSALM LXVI Second Part C. M, ^

Pr.'ii't t> God for hearing Prayer.

OW (liall my folemn vows be paid

To that Almigtity Power
Who heard the long requefts I made

In my diltrefbfui hour

My lips and cheerful heart, prepare

1 o make his mercies known ;

Come ye who love my God, and hear

The wonders lie hath done.

If fm lay coverM in my heart,

When praife employed my tongue.

The liord h-ith fhev/-? nic no regard,

Nor I his praifes fung.

But God, his name be ever bleft,

Has fet my fpirit free ;

He ne'er rejedeo my rcqucft.

Nor turn'd his heart from me.
WAfTS.

T
PSALM LXVII Short Mtire. %

Univcrfal Praife.

O hlefs thy chofen race,

In mercy, Lord, incline ;

And caufe the brightnefs of thy face

On all thy church to Ihine.
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2 That fo thy gracious way
May thro' the world be known ;

Whilft dirtant lands their homage pay,

And thy falvation own.

3 Let all the nations join

1 o celebrate thy fame ;

Let the whole world, O Lord, combine
To praife thy glorious name.

4 O let them fliout and fing,

In humble pious mirth ;

For thou, the righteous Judge and King,

Shalr govern all the earth.

Tate,

PSaLM LXVIIL F, Part. 6 Line L. M.
J?

The Juftice and CompafTion of God.

LET God arife in all his might,

And put his enemies to flight

:

.As fmoke that fought to cloud the Ikies,

Before tiie rifmg tempeft flies,

Or wax riiat melts before the fire,

80 fliali his fainting foes expire. '

2 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong,

Praife hi;T!, ye nations, in your fong •,

He rides and thunders through the ffcy,-

His name, Jehovah, founds on high;

Sing to his name, ye fons of grace,

Ye faints, rejoice before his face.

3 The widow and the fatherlefs

Fly to his aid in fharp diftrefs ;

In him the poor andhelpltfs find

A Judge moft juft, a Father kind ;

He breaks tlie captive's galling chain.

And prifoners fee the light again.
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4 His wondrous name and power rehearfe,

His honours (hall enrich your verfe ;

Proclaim hin; King, pronounce him bleft,

He's your deft^nce, your joy, your reft j

When terrors rife and nations faint,

God is the ftrength of every faint.

V^ATTS.

PSALM LXVIII. ver. 17, 18. S. P. L. M.
Compared with Ephef. iv. 8, 9, 10.

The Af-enfion of -.hrift, and the Gift of his Spirit.

LORD, when thou didft afcend on high,

!'en thoufand angels fiU'd the (ky ;

Thofe heavenly guards around thee wait,

Like chari-ots that attend thy ftate.

a Not Sinai's mountain could appear
More glorious whej* the Lord was there ;

When he proclaim'd his dreadful law,

And ftruck the chofen tribes with awe.

3 How bright the triumph none can tell.

When the rebellious powers of hell,

Which thoufand fouis had captive made,
Were all in chains like captives led.

4 Rais*d by his Father to the throne.

He f; nt his promisM Spirit down,
Wi'^h gifts and grace for rebel men.
That God might dwell on earth again.

Watts.

PSALM LXVHL Third Part. L, M. «
l^raifc for Divine Care and Goodncfs.

ITX^'K blefs the Lord, the jult, the good,

VV Who fills our h'T'^rts with joy nnd food iW u^ pours his blefTings from the fkies,

And loads us with his richfupplies.
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2 He fends the fun his circuit round, \

To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground j ;

He bids the clouds with plenteous rain i

Refreili the thirfty earth again.

3 To his kind care we owe our breath, '

And all our near efcapes from death ;

Safety and health to God belong,
]

He heals the fick, and guards the ftrong.
\

4 His own right hand his faints (hall raife
]

From death's dark fiiude to fing his praife , i

And bring them to his courts above,
;

To fee his face, and tafte his love. .j

Watts.
j

PSALM LXiX. a M. i
j

The Obedience and Death of Chrift.
\

FATHER, I fing thy wondrous grace, I

I blefs my Saviour's name j .j

He brought fulvation for the poor,
]

And bore the fmner's fliame. a

7. His deep diftrefs h'^th raised us high ; |

His duty and his zeal -

FuifiU'd the law which mortals broke, :

And finifh'd ail thy will.
)

3 The facrifice he cfFer'd once ^

Has better plens'd my God,
\

Than all the vi£lims of the law, \

Than goats' or bullocks* blood.

4 This fhall his humble followers fee,
\

And fet their hearts at reft ;

They by his death draw near to thee,

And live forever bieft.
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5 h< I heaven, and all who dwell on high,
'} o God their voices raife ;

While lands and fe^s aihft the fivy.

And join t* advance the praife.

6 Zion is thine, mod holy God,
i hy Son ihall blefs her gates ;

An<l glory, purchas'd by his death,

For thy own Ifrael waits.
Watts, altered.

PoALM LXIX. Long Metre. ^

The Sufferings of Chrift,

DKEP in our hearts, let ns record

The forrows of our dying Lord ;

li'ihold the rifmg billows roll,

To overwhelm liis holy foul.

li:p Jews, his brethren, and his kin,

• Mius'd the man who check'd their fin
j

Wv.ile he obey'd God's holy laws,

""I'ivjy hate him, but without a caufe.

3 fn long complaints he fpends his breath,

V% : lie hods of hell and powers of death,
A A all the fons of malice, join,
'\ c 'xecute their vain defign.

4 l''or, gracious God, thy power and love

ilavij made the curfc a bhfTiiig prove ;

TIw' once upon the crofs he bled,

Inir.iortal lumours crown his head.

5 Thvoujih Chrift thy Son our guilt forgive,

And let the mourning finner live ;

Th- Lord will hear us in his name.
Nor iTiall our hope be turu'd to fti.mie.

Watts, varied*
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PSALM LXX. Common Metre. ^

Protedlion againfl; Enemies.

GREAT God, attend my humble call,

Nor hear my cries in vain ;

O let thy grace prevent my fall,

And llill my hope fuftain.

2 When foes infulting wound my name,
And tempt my foul aflray ;

Then let them hide their facs with fhame.
To their own plots a prey.

3 Whihl all who love thy name rejoice.

And glory in thy word,

In thy falvation raife their voice.

To magnify the Lord.

4 Be thou my help in time of needj,

To thee, O Lord, I pray
5

In mercy haften to my aid.

Nor let thy grace delay.

Barlow.

PSALM LXXL Firft Part. C. M, b

Old Age, Death, and the RefuretStion.

MY God, my everlalling hope,

I live upon thy truth -,

Thy hands have held my childhood up»

And ftrengthen'd all my youth.

% New wonders, Lord, my eyes have feen

With each revolving year •,

Thou know'ft the days which yet remain^,

I truit them to thy care.

3 Wilt thou forfake my hoary hairs,

And leave mv fainting heart ?
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Who fli/ili fuftain my finking years,

If God my ftrength depart ?

4 Down to the filent vale of death

Will be my next remove ;

O may thefe poor remains of breath

Declare thy vi'ondrous love.

<; Let me thy power and truth proclaini

To the Surviving age •,

And leave a favour of thy name
When I fl-.ail quit the llage.

6 By long experience I have known
Thy fovercign power to fare ;

At thy command I venture down
Securely to the grave.

- When I am buried in the duft.

My llefh fhall fhall be thy care ;

Thefe withering limbs with these I trull,

To raife them ftrong and fair.

Watts.

PSALM LXXr. Sec. Part. C. M. ^
Chift our Strength and Righteoufnefs.

MY Saviour, my Almighty Friend,

When I begin thy praife,

Where will the growing numbers end.
The numbers of thy grace ?

: Thou art my everlafling truft,

Thy goodnefs I adore ;

And iincc I knew thy graces firft,

,
I fpcak thy glories more.

iNIyfcet (liall travel all the length
OF the celeltial road,

And much with courage in thy (Irengtli

To fee my Father, God.
1
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4 When I am fill'd with fliame and grief

For fome remains of fin,

Thy promifes (hall bring relief.

And give me peace within.

5 How will my lips rejoice to tell

The victories of my Kirg !
»

My foul, redeemed from fin and hell,

Shall thy falvation fing.

6 My ton^ae fhall all the day proclaim
My Saviour's dying blood',

His death has brought my foes to ihame.
And made my peace with God.

Watts, altered.

PSALM LXXII. Firft Part. L, M, ^
The Kingdom of Chrifl:.

GREAT God, whofe univerfal fway
All heaven reveres, all worlds obey.

Now make the Saviour's glory known,
Extend his power, exalt his throne.

2 Thy fceptre well becomes his handsi

Angels fubmit to his commands •,

His juftice fliall prote6l the poor,

And pride and rage prevail no more.

3 With power he vindicates the juft.

And treads th' opprefixDr in the duft

:

His righteous government fhall laft.

Till days, and years, and time be paft".

4 The heathen lands that lie beneath
The {hades of overfpreading death,

Revive at his firft dawning light,

And deferts blofibm at the fight-
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^ The faints (liall flourlfh in his days,

Drefl in the robes of joy and praife ;

Peace, like a river, from his throne

Shall flow to nations yet unknown.
Watts, altered.

PSALM LXXII. Sec. Part. L. AL ^
The Kingdom of Chrift.

JESUS ihatl reign, where'er the fun
Does his fuccelfive journies run ;

His kingdom ftretch from fhore to fliore.

Till moons iliail wax and wane no more.

1 Through him (hall endlefs prayers be made.
And praifes throng to crown his head ;

His name, like fweet perfume, {hall rife

With every daily facrifice.

3 From north to fouth {hall princes meet, '

To pay their homage at his feet ;

And barbarous nations, at his word.
Submit and bow, and own their Lord.

4 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love, with grateful fong j

And infant voices fhall proclaim
Their early blcflings on his name.

5 BlelTmgs abound where'er he reigns,
The prifoner leaps to lofe his chains

j

The weary find eternal re{l,

And all the fons of want are bleft.

6 Where he difplays his heding power,
The fling of death is known no more ;

In him the fen^ of Adam boa{l
More blclhngs than their father loft.
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7 Let every creature rife aud bring

Peculiar honours to our King ;

Angels defcend with fongs again.

And earth repeat the long Amen.
W^TTs, altered.

PSALM LXXIL Third Part. X. M, %
Divine Influence compared to Raia.

AS (howers on meadows newly mown.
Our God (hall fend his Spirit down \

Eternal Source of grace divine.

What foul-refrefliing drops are thine \

2 Lands which beneath a burning fky
Have long been defolate and dry,

Th' effufions of his love (hall fhare.

And fudden life and verdure wear.

3 The dews and rains in all their ftore.

Watering the pailures o'er and o'er.

Are not fo copious as that grace

Which fandifies and faves our race.

4 As in foft filence, vernal fhov^ers

Defcend and cheer the fainting flowers •,

So in the fecrecy of love.

Falls the bleft influence from above.

5 That heavenly influence let me find.

In holy filence of the mind ;

Whilft every grace maintains its bloom,

Diffufmg wide its rich perfume.

6 Nor let thefe bleflTings be confin'd

To me, but pour'd on all mankind ;

Till all the waftes in verdure rife.

And a new Eden blefs our eyes.

Rifpon'8 Collediott.
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PSALM LXXIiL Long Metre. "

1?

Dangerous Prnfperity.

LORD, what a thougiulefs wretch was I,

lo mourn and murmur and repine \

lo fee the wicked plac'd on high,
And pride in robes of honour ihine.

2 To fathom this, my thought? 1 bent.

But found the cafe too hard for me *,

Till to the houfe of God I went,
Then I their end did plainly fee.

3 However high advanced, they all

On flippery places loofely fland ;

riience into ruin headlong fall,

Cafl: down by thine ahuighty hand.

4 Their fancied joys, how faft: they flee !

Jud like a dream, when man awakes ;

Their fongs of foftell harmony
Are but a preface to their plagues.

5 But ftill thy prefence me fuppiied,

And thy right hand direcls my way ;

Thy counfels, Lord, ihall be my guide

To realms of peace ai.d endlefs day.
Watts and Tate.

PSALM LXXIIL Commcn Metre. %
God our Portion.

C^
OD, my fupporter and my hope,

y My help forever near ;

Thine arm of mercy held me up,
AVhen finking in defpair.

2 Thy counftls, Lord, fliall guide my feet

(hruugh this dark wildcrntfs *,

Thy hand conduct mc near thy feat,

To jlwell before thy face.

l2
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3 Were I in heaven without my God,
'Twould be no joy to me ;

And whilft this earth is my abode,
I long for none but thee.

4 What if the fprings of life were broke,
And flefh and heart fhould faint ?

God is my fouPs eternal rock,

The ftrength of every faint.

5 Behold, the finners who remove
Far from thy prefence, die ;

Not all the idol gods they love.

Can fave them when they cry.

6 But to draw near to thee, ray God,
Shall be my fweet employ j

^ly tongue Ihall found thy works abroad.

And tell the world my joy.
Watts

PSALM LXXIV. ver. 12, 17. C. M. ^
Divine Providence,

PARENT of nature, GOD fupreme.

Thy works are great and good ;

All nature manifells thy name.

The flcy, the earth, the flood.

2 Thine is the cheerful day, and thine

The dark return of night

;

Thou haft prepared the fun to (hine.

And every feebler light.

3 By thee each region of the earth

'in perfe£t order ftands ;

The glowing fouth, the frozen north

Obey thy fix'd commands.
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4 1 hou didft divide th' Egyptian fea.

By thy reliftlefs might ;

To make thy tribes a wondrous way,
And then fccure their flight.

5 At thy command, the lolld rock

Pour'd witer from its fide ;

And then didfl lead thy chofen flock

Through Jordan's parting tide.

6 If nature owns its fovereign Lord,

Wc would obey thy will

;

And whiUl we trufl thy faithful word.
We fing thy praifes (till.

WATi s and Tate, '.vi^h Variation and Addition

PSALM LXXV. Long Metre, ^
Power of Government from God alone.

[Applied to the American Revolution.]

TO thee, mofc holy and moll high,
We render thanks, and fmg thy praife *,

Thy works declare thy name is nigh,
Thy works of wonder and of grace.

2 To bondage doomed, thy free-born fons
Beheld their foes indignant rife *,

And, lore opprefs'd by earthly thrones,
Appeal'd to lum who rules the fkies.

^, Then, mighty God, with equal power
Arofe thy vengeance and thy grace,
'} o drive their lejMons from (Hir (hore,
And fave the men who fought thy fuce.

4 Let haughty prlnc-s fink their pride
Nor lifL lb high their fcornfui he.»d

;

But lay their impious thoughts alule,
And own the powers which Cod has m.ide.
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Such honours never come by chance,

Nor do the winds promotion blow ;

But God the Judge doth one advance,

'Tis he that lays another low.

No vain pretence to royal birth,

Shall raife a tyrant to the throne ;

Th' impartial Sovereign of the earth

Will make the rights of men be known.

His hand will yet uphold the juft.

And whilft he tramples on the proud.
And lays their glory in the dull,

Our lips {hall fing his praife aloud.
Altered from Wa'

PSALM LXXVL Common Metre. ^ ox 'o

God's guardian care of his People.

IN Judah, God of old was known.
His name In Ifrael great ;

In Salem ftood his facred throne.

And Sion was his feat.

}. From Sion went his dreadful word,
And broke the threatening bow ;

The fpear, the arrow, and the fword.
And crufli'd th' Aflyrian foe.

3 What are the earth's wide kingdoms elfe

But mighty hills of prey ^

The hill on which Jehovah dwells,

Is glorious more than they.

4 What power can fland before thy fight.

When once thy wrath appears ?

When heaven (liines round with dreadfuUight^
The earth lies ftill and fears.
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5 Wh':n God, by his own fovereign grace,

xppearsto fave tlie opprefsM :

The wrath of man llrall work his praife,

And he'll reflrain tlie reft.

W^TTS.

PSALM LXXVil. Common Metre. b

Comfort derived from ancient Providence.

WHEN overwhelm'd with pain and grle'f,

Beiie^nh thy challening rod ;

Deprived oi: comfort and relief,

We look to thee, our God.

2 Wilt thou forever caft us off ?

^ And will thy wrath prevail ?

Hail thou forgot thy tender love ?

And will thy promife fail ?

But faith forbids this hopelefs thought.

And checks this doubting frame ;

We know the works thy hand has wrought,

Thy hand is fiill the fame/

A Long did the fons of Jacob lie,

In Egypt's yoke opprcfs'd j

Did'ft thou refufe to hear their cry.

And give thy people reft ?

Tn thine own way, thy chofen flieep

Muft hear thy mighty call ;

Muft venture through the parted deep,
BePidethe liquid wall.

^) Strange was their journey through the fca,

A path before unknown !

Terrors attend their wondrous way,
But mercy leads them on.
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7 i'hougb tracklcfs waves of ocean hide

Thy footltep' from our fight,

We'll follow where thy hand (hall guide,

For thou wiit lead us right.

Altered from Watts.

PSALM LXXVill. Firft Part. C. M, ^. or D

Religious Education of Children.

GIVE ear ye children to my law.
Devout attention lend

;

Let the inflruftions of my mouth
£)eep in your heart defcend.

2 My tongue, by infpiration taught,
Shall parables unfold -,

Dark oracles, but underftood.

And own'd for truths of old :

3 Which we from facred regiflers

Of ancient times have known.
And our forefathers' pious care

To us have handed down.

4 Let children learn the mighty deeds

Which God performed of old ;

Which in our younger yenrs we faw,

And which our fuhers told.

5 Our lips (hall tell them to our fons,

And they again to theirs ;

That generations yet unborn
May teach them to their heirs.

6 Thus fhall they learn In God alone

Their hope fecurely ftands ;

That they may neVr forget his works.

But pra£tife his commands.
Tate and Watts.
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FSALM LXXVill. Second Part. C, M.
Ver. 19, 20. j^, or [?

A Table in the Wlldernefs.

PARENT of univerfal good,

We ov.-n thy bounteous hand ;

Which did fo rich a table fpread,

E'en in a defert land.

2 Struck by thy power, the flinty rocks
In guihing torrents flow

;

The feather'd wanderers of the air,

Thy guiding in{tin<5l know.

3 From pregnant clouds, at thy command,
Dcfctnds celeliial bread j

And by light drops of pearly dew
Are numerous armies fed.

4 Supported thus, thine Ifrael march'd,
flie promis'd land to gain

;

And (liall tliy children now br-gin

To feek their God in vain ?

5 Are all thy (lores exhaufted now ?

Or does thy mercy fail ?

That faith fhould languifh in our bread.
And anxious care prevail ?

6 Ye bafe unworthy fears, be gone,
And wide difperfe in air ;

For we deferve our Father's rod,

When we diftruR his care.

Doddridge.

B

PSALM LXXIX. Long Metre,

The Dcv.'ftatlon of Wnr,

EHOLD.O God, how cruel foes

Our peaceful heritage invade ;
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Their lawlefs tribute thty impofe,

And in the duR our towns are laid.

2 To rav'nous birds our flefli they gave,

Slaughter'd on fields with crimfon died '.

The cheap indulgenee of a grave

Is by inhuman foes denied.

3 How long, O Tord, fliall we endure ?

Wilt thou not hear the captive's cry ?

Refcue, by thine almighty power,

The trembling wretch, condemn'd to die*.

4 Remember not our former guilt,

But fave us by thy boundleis grace ;

Then fhall our wailes again be built,

And all our mouths be iill'd with praife.

Altertd from Barlo-a,

PSALM LXXX. LongUlu'e, [T'
The Vineyardof God laid Wafte.

GRE A'j.' Shepherd of thine Ifrael,

Who didil between the cherubs dwell,

And lead the tribes, thy chofen (lieep,

Safe thro' the defert and the deep :

2 Thy church deferted nov/ appears -,

Shine from on high, difpel our fears 3

Turn us to thee, thy love refiore,

We fnall be fav'd, and figh no more,

4 Haft thou not planted with thy hand,
A Joveiy vine in this our land ?

Did not thy power defend it round,
And heavenly dews enrich the ground ?

4' How did the fpreading branches fhoot.

And blefs tJiy people with its fruit ?

But now, O Lord, look down and fee

Thy movirnijig vine, thy lovely tree !
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5 Why is its beauty thus defac'd ?

Why are its fences thus iaid wafte ?

Its fruit expos'd b. fide the way,
To each rapacious hand a prey ?

6 Return, O God, thy face incline ;

Return, and vlfit this thy vine j

Turn us to thee, thy face difplay.

And grief and fear fhall fly away.
Watts and Merrick.

PSALM LXXXI. Short Metre. %
Spiritual Blcflings and Punifliments.

SING to the Lord aloud.

And make a joyful noife :

God is our (Irength, our Saviour God,
Let Ifrael hear ^s voice.

2 ** From vile idolatry
" Preferve my worfiiip clean ;

" I am the Lord, who fct thee free
" From flavery and fin.

3 "Stretch thy defires abroad,
** And Pll fupply them well j

*' But if ye w^ill retufc your God,
" If Ifrael will rebel,

4 *< Pll leave them, faith the Lord,
" To their own lufts a prey •,

•' And let them run the dangerous road,
** Tis their own chofen way.

5 " Yet, O that all my faints

" Would hearken to my voice ;

** Soon wnuM I eafe their fore complaints,
*' And make their hearts rejoice.
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6 " Whilfh I deftroy their fces^
** i'ci richly feed ray flock;

*< And they fhouhi talle the ftream that flows
<* From their eternal Rock."

Watts.

PSALM LXXXIL Common Metre, \)

Warning to ?vic-.giflrates.

GOD in the great aflembly (lands,

And> with impartial eye,

Beholds how rulers ufe their power,

And does their actions try.

2 When juftice reigns, and right prevails.

The Judgo tbir virtue loves j

But when iniquity rebounds,

Their deeds he difappfoves.

3 The faithful voice of confcience fpeaks

In filence to tht-ir mind ;

<* How longj will ye unjuflly judge,
** And be to finners kind ?

4 <« Protei^ the humble, help the poor,

« The fatherlefs defend v

*< Dare not the widow to opprefs,

" And be the fufferer's friend.

r «* Remember, thou'jjh your feat is high,

** Your title, Gods on earth,

<« Your heads mult m ihe grave be laid,

« Lii^e men of humble birth.

6 " Your public afts and private deeds
<' Will into judgment come -,

<* And from my lip'? mult each receive

" The molt impartial doom."
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Ar.i'c O God, thy {'.icrcd truth

Thro' all ihe earth difpi.iy j

Till every nation fliall behold

And own thy righteous fway.
Tate, altered.

PSALM LXXXIII. Short Metre, ^

C'mpiaint againft Perfecutors.

AND will the God of grace

Pvipetual filcnce keep,

When bloody men, more fierce than wolves.
Devour his harmlels fhecp ?

2 Agcunft thy feeble flock

Their couiifels they employ ;

And m.ilice with her w itclifui eye
Purfucs chem, to dellroy.

3 ** Come, let us join,'* they fity,

**
I o exrirpate the race ;

** J'ili dark ob'ivion fliall prevail,
** Their memory to efface."

4 Awake Aimi^hty God,
And difiippoint their aim ;

Make them hke chafF before the wind.
Or Hubble to the tl.tme.

5 Then fliall the nations know
That glorious, faitliful word,

<* No human counfels or device
«* Can Itand againit the Lord.'*

Altered from Watt*.

PSALM LXXXHIL Long Metre. ^
1 he Plcafurcs of Public Woiflup.

GRF.A r God, attend, while Zion fings

llie joy that from thy prefcncc fprings ;
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To fpend one day with thee on earth,

Exceeds a thoufand days of mirth.

2 The fparrow choofes where to reft,

And for her young provides a neft ;

But will my God to fparrows grant

Thofe pleafures which his children want ?

3 Might 1 enjoy the meaneft place

Within thy houfe, O God of grace ;

Not tents of eafe, nor thrones of power,
Should tempt me to delert thy door.

4 God is our Sun, he makes our day ;

God is our Shield, he guards our way
From all th' afi^mlts of hell and fin.

From foes without, and foes within.

5 All needful grace will God beftow,

And crown that grace with glory too ;

He gives us all thir.gs, and withholds

No real good from upright fouls.

6 Bleft are the men, whofe ftedfaft mind
To Zion's gate is ftill inclined ;

God is their ftrength, and through the road

They lean upon their helper, God.

7 Cheerful they walk with growing ftrength j

Till all flial) meet in heaven at length ;

Till all before thy face appear,

And join in nobler worftiip there.
Watts.

PSALM LXXXIV. Firft Part. C, M.
Delight in divine Ordinances.

MY heart and flefh cry out for thee.

While f-r from thine nbode ;

W'^^n flinll I trepd thy courts, and fee

My Saviour and my God ?
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2 To fit one dviy bencrth thine eye,

And heir thy gracious voice,

Exceeds a tlioufand d.iys employed

in fill's voiupmous jn^s,

3 IMuch r ther in God's lioufc would I

i he mcanclt office take,

Th 121 in the wealthy tents of fin

My fpleiidid dwelling make.

4 For God, who is our 8un and Shield,

Wiil grace and glory give ;

And no good thing wiil he withhold

From them who jultly live.

5 O God, whom heavenly hofls.obey,

Ho'vv' highly hlelt is he,

Whofe hope and trull:, fecurely plac'd.

Are tliii rtpos'd on thee !

6 O could I o*tr the fpacious land

And fea extend my fwjy,

For one bielt hour at thy right hand,
I'd give them both away.

Ta IE and Watt?.

rSALM LXXXlV. Second Part. C. AL ^
Delight in divine Ortl;nancts.

OLORD, how worthy of our love

is that delightful p'.ice,

Wnere we can meet to pr iy, and hear

iiiy word ot truth and giaee !

2 Our longing foul faints with defire

To tre.ui that blclt abud . ;

Our panting heart ai/d fklh cry out

For thee, t.'c livmg God.
K 2
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3 There tht' great Monarch of the fkies

His faving power difplays,

And light breaks in upon our eyes,

With kind and quick'ning rays.

4 The birds, more happy far than we.
Around thy temple throng ;

Securely there they build, and there

Securely hatch their young.

5 Thrice happy they, whofe choice has thee

Their fure protection made !

Who love to tread the facred ways
Which to thy temple lead.

6 Thus they proceed by various fteps,

And ftill approach more near,

Till all on Zion's heavenly mount.
Before their God appear.

Watts And TATEAvith variations.

P6LAM LXXXIV. Hallelujah Metre, %
The Heafurcs of Public Worfliip.

LORD of the-; worlds above.

How pleafant and how fair

The dwcihiigs of thy love,

Thy eanbiy tern pit s are !

To thme abode, My heart afpiresj

W't-h warm defires, To f::e my God.

2 The fp?rroVi^ for her young,

Wit'n pV jfure fceks a nfft,

And v/at:dt=rn)g fwalloWs long

To find their wonted teft ;

W'nhtqu j1 zed. Lord I would wait,

W ithii) thy gate, And with thctdweU.

3 To fpehd one fcred day

Where God and lauits abides
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Affords diviner joy,

Than thoufand dnys befide *,

Where God reiorts, 1 love it more
To keep the door, Than (hinc in courts^

4 O happy fouls that pray

Where God appoints to hear $

O happy men that p ly

Their conitant fervice there !

They praife thee ftil!, And happy they.

Who find the way, To Zlon'shill.

5 They go from ftrength to (ircingth,

Through this dark vale of tears,

Till each arrives at length.

Till each in heaven appears.

O glorious feat

!

When God our King
Shall thither bring Our willing f^et !

Waits,

PSALM LXXXV. Common Mdrt.
Prayer for Public Dcliveraucc.

THY favour, gracious Lord, difplay

Which we h 'vc lo/ig iropl r'd ;

Andfort!.y wondrous iu rcy':^ fake,

J'hy heavenly aid afford.

2 Thine p.nfwer patiently we'll wait.

For thou, with ^lad lu<'cefs,

If they no more to f.llv turn,

'i'hy mourning fji.its Mltblcfs.

^ 1 o thofe who fear thy h' 'v MHiMC,

I thy falvation ncir \

And in its form-r hjp:>\ '

Our nation ffiaii ^ppi. ..

4 For mercy now ^xif^ "rii -^ '^

And rigiiteoulatlo with 4>cu
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Thofe kind companions, abfent I'ong,

Witli friendly arms embrace.

5 Truth from the earth, like f lireft flowers,

Shall fpring and biOi.>m around ;

And juftice, from her heavenly feat.

Behold and blefs the ground.
'

6 The Lord will on our land btftow
Whatever thinjj is good ^

The foil in plenty (hall produce
Her fruits to be our food.

7 Before him righteoufiiefs fhall go,

An;* hij? juit p ith prcpar'e ;

Whiift we his fitred iteps purfue

With conifant zeal and care.

Milton and Tate.

PSALM LXXXV. Long Metre, ^
Sji\ ation by Cnnft.

SALVA riON is for ver nigh
Tfe fvvals, who fear andtruft the Lord j

And grace, clefcending from on high.

The hope of giory ihall afford.

2 Mercy and truth on earth are met,

SmceChrift the Loid came down from heaven J

By his obedience fo complete,

Juitice is pleas'd, and peace is given.

3 Now truth and virtue Ihall abound,
Religion dwell on earth again,

And heavenly influence bkfs the ground.
In our Redremer's gentle rtign,

4 His ri^hteoufnefs is gone before,

Ir. give us free accefs to God ;

Our wandering feet flidl llray no more,
But mark Jus lleps, and ktep the road.

Watts.
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PSALM LXXXVI. Common Metre. ^
(See Hymn LIV.)

The Greatnefs and Goudnefs of God.

AMONG the ^ods there's none like thee,

() Ijord, alone divine ;

Nor is their nature, mighty Lord,
Nor are their works like thine.

2 Therefore their great Creator, thee.

All nations fhall adore \

Their long mifguided prayers, and praife

To thy great name reftorc.

3 All {hall confefs thee great, and great

The wonders thou haft done ;

They (hall confefs thee God fupreme,
Confefs thee God alone.

4 Not only great, but good thou art.

And ready to forgive ;

Thy mercy hears the penitent,

And bids the fmner live.

5 To my repeated, humble prpyer,

O Lord, attentive be ;

In trouble, I on thte will call,

For thou wilt anfwer me.

6 To me, who daily thee invoke,

Thy mercy. Lord, extend
;

Refrefii rhy fervant's foul, whofe hopes
On thee alone depend.

VVATTf nnd Tate wirh Alteration.

PSALM LXXXVn. Lm^ Metre. %
The Church the Birth FJacf ot Stint*;.

(On opening a new pLice of worfliip.)

AND will the ^rcnt eternal God
On earth elUbliih his abode ?
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And will he, from his radiant tnroae.

Avow our temples as his own ?

2 We bring the tribute of our pr?.ife,

And Ting that condefcer.ding grace

Which to our notes wiJi lend an ear,

And call us, finful morr-^-ls, near.

5 ( )ur Father's watchful care we blefs,

Which guards our fynngogues in peace.

That no tumultuous foes invade,

To fill our worfhippers with dread.

4 Thrfe walls, we to thy hon-.'ur raife.

Long may th-y ecb,; wub thy pt -ife ;

And thou, defcendi"g,fi)i th>' pr^ce

With choicelt tokens oi tny giace.

5 Here let the great Redcem-'r resign.

With all the graces of his tr.zin ^

Whilft power divine his v/ord at-^nds,

To coi^quer foes, and cheer his friends,

6 And in the grc^at decifive day,

When God the nations (hah furvey.

May it before the world . ppear

Thoufands were born to glory here.
Doddridge.

PSALM LXXXVllI. Ver. lo. L. M. ^
Reanimation,

( Adapted to the defign of Humane Societies.)

FROM thee, ^reat Lord of life and death,

Do we receive our vital breath ;

And at thy fovereign call rtfign

That vital breath, that gift divine.

2 Wilt thou fhow wonders to the dead ?

Wilt thou revive the lifelefs head 2
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And from the filence: c f the irrave,

Wilt th.>u the wretched victim fave ?

3 Such wonders, formtirly unknown.
Thy providence to us hath {h;)wn ;

To feeble man thou doll impart

The piaitic, life redeeming art.

4 Weblcfsthee for the flciil and power.
From death's appearance to reftore

This nice machine of curious frame.

And light again the vital flame.

5 May f very life by thee reftor'd

he conl\:cr:iccd to the Lord ;

May pious love infpire each bread,

Which has thy faving hand confefs'd.

6 Again they mufl refi^n their breath,

And fink beneath tlh rtroke of death ;

When from that death they (liall revive,

M?y each with thee in gh ry live.

PbALiVl LXXXVIIL Six Line L.M,
[?

On the Death of Friends.

OGOD of my falvation, hear
My nightly groans, my daily prayer.
That ftill employ my wafting breath ;

My foul, decliniifg to the grave,
Lrplores thy fovereign power to fave

From dark defpair and gloomy death.

2 Thy wrath lies heavy on my foul,

And w:!vcs of forrow o'er me roll,

VVhiKt duitand filenct fpread the gloom --

My friends bclov'd, in h.ippier liays,

Ihe dear comp'pions of my ways,
Defccnd around me to Uie tomb.
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3 As, ioft in lonely grief, I tread

The filent manfions of the dead.

Or to fome throng'd aflembly go ;

Through all alike I rove alone,

Forgotten here, and there unknown ;

The change renews my piercing woe.

4 Wilt thou neglect my mournful call ?

Or who fhall profit by my fall.

When life departs and love expires ?

Can duft and darknefs praife the Lord,
Or wake and brighten at his word.
To join the high angelic choirs ?

5 My friends are gone, my comforts fled.

The fad remembrance of the dead
Recals my wandering thoughts to mourn

;

But through each melancholy day,

1 call on Lhee, and itiii will pray,

Imploring itili thy kind return.
Barlow.

PSALM LXXXiX. Firft Part. C, M, t
A Bleffed Goiptl.

BLEST are the fouls, who hear and know.

The gofpel s joyiul found *,

Peace (hail attend the path they go,

And light their fteps furround.

2 Their joy flidl bear their fplrits up,

Thro' their Redeemer's name ;

His promifes exalt their hope.

Nor Satan dares condemn.

3 The Lord, our glory and defence,

Strength and falvation gives i

Ifrael, thy King forever reigns,

Thy God forever lives.

WATTf
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PSALM LXXXiX. Sec. Part. CM. i^ or
[?

i he Covenant of Grace.

HEaR what the Lord in viQon faid,

And made his mercy known :

" Sinners, htrhold your iielp is laid

** On my beloved Son.

2 " Behold the man my wifdom chafe,
*' A.mong your mortal r^ce ;

" His head my holy oil o'erflows,
*' The fpirit of my grace.

3 " High (hall he reign on David's throne,
** My people's better King;

^' My arm fliall put ius rivals down,
" And (till new fubjecls bring.

4 " My truth Ihall guard him in his way,
" With mercy by his fide ;

" While in n^y name, through earth and fea,
" He diall in triumph ride.

5 " Me for his Father and his God,
<* He (liall forever own ;

'« Call me his Rock, his High Abode,
" And rii fupport ray Son.

' '* My fird born Son, arrayed in grace,
" At my right hand fhali fit

j

" Benc.itli him angels know their place,
*' Anil princes at his feet.

7 " My covenant Hands forever fafl,

" My promifes are Itrong
;

" Firm .IS the heaven his throne fhall lad,
" tlis feed endure as long."

"Watt*.

L
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PSrvLiM LXXX X. 3d, Part. C M. $^ or
- he Covenant of Grate,

" "^7"Er (faith the Lord) if David's race,

X " The cl Udrcn of my Son,
* bhould break my laws, abuie niy grace^
" Ami t<^'r-,pt Hiy anger down ;

* Iheir (ins I'll vifit with the rod,
'* And make' their foily fmart f

* But never eeafe to be tht-ir God?
" Nor from my truth depart.

* My cov'nant 1 will not revoke,
^' Bur ke p my grace in mind 5

< Andw.hat eternal loveh.ith fpoke,
«' Eternal truth fhall bind.

f Once have i fworn (I need no more)
'* And pjedg'd my hollnefs ;

* To fcal the ficred promife fure
** To Duvid and his ravce.

ij '* I'he fun flial' fee his c ffsj^ring rife,

,

'^ And ipread from fea to fea ;

* Long as he travels round the ikies,

** To give the nations duy.

« Sure s the moon that rules the night,
** ilis kingdom (liall endure,

< Till the fix'd laws of fli de and light

*' Shall be obferv'd no more."
Watts.

PSALM LXXXiX. Six Luie Lo.ig Metre.
Ij

Life, Death, and the Relurrec^ion.

THINK, mighty God, on feeble man !

How few h'S { ours, he w ihurt the fpan \

Short from the cradle to the grave :
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Who c^n^^cmt his vital breath,

Againft the bold demands of death,

With fkill to fly, or power to fave ^

Lord, fhall it be forever faid,

** The race of men was only made
^' For fickiiefs, forrow and the duft ?*'

Are not thy fervants, day by day,

Sent to the ^rave, andturn'd to cby ?

Lord, where's thy kindnels to the juft ?

Halt thou not promised to thy So*n,

And all his feed, a Keavenly crown ?

But flefh and fenfe indulge defpair :

Forever blefled be the Lord,
That faith can read thy holy word.
And find a refurredlion there.

4 Forever blefled be the Lord,
Who gives his faints 2 long reward

For all their toil, reproach, and pain :

Let all below, and ail above,

Join to proclaim thy woiidrous love,

And each repeat their loud Amen.
Watts.

PS iLM LXXXIX Firft Part L. l\L ^
The Covenant of Grace,

FOREVLR (hall my fon- record

1 ht truth and ;nincy of the Lord ;

M. rcy and truth forever (land

Like heaven, eltablilh'd by his hand.

2 Thus to his Son he fwort, piui faid,
** With th'-e my coveunr is m^de ;

" In th<.L Ihill liymg lin.uTS live,

** Giory and grace are tuine to gire.
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3 *' Be thou my prophet, thou my pried,
*« Thy children Ihall be ever bleJl ;

** Thou art my chofen king, thy throne
^* Shall ftand eternal, as my own.

4 " There's none of all my f liiits above,
** So much my image or my love ;

*' Celellial powers thy fubjc61:s are ;

** Then what can earth with thee compare ^

5 *' David, my fervant, whom I chofe
*' To jju^rd my flock, to crufli my foes,
*' And rais'd him to the Jewifli throne,
*^ Was but the fhadow of my Son."

6 Now let the phurch rejoice ^nd fing

Jcius her Scviour ?md her Kim? ;

Ar.geis his heavenly honours fhow,
And famts declare his works below.

Watts.

PS/:.LM LXXXiX. Sec. Part. L. M. ^ or
|p

Divine Sovereignty, and Public Worfhip.

WH -XT feraph of celeaial birth

To vie with IfraePs God fiiall dare ?

Or who among the fons of earth

Can with the mighty God compare .?

2 Lord God of armies, who can boaft.

Of ftrength and power like thine renown'd ?

Of fuch a numerous faithful hoft

As that which does thy throne furround ?

3 Thou doll the raging fea control,

And change the furface of the deep ;

Thou mak'ft the lleeping billows roll,

Thou mak'ft the rolling billows fleep !

4 In thee, the fovereign right remains

Of earth and heaven j thee, Lord alonc»
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The world, and ili that ir contains,

'I'heii Maker and Pr^::ferver ov;n

H ippy, thrice happy they, who hear.

The f.icred trumpet's jv)ytul found,

And who among thy lunts appear,

With thy moit glorious prefence crownM.

With reverence .md re'ij^i jus dread,

Thy flints will to thy temple prtfs •,

Thy fear through all their hearts Ihail fpread.

Who thy moil holy name coniefs.

Tate.

PSALM XC. Common Metre.
(j

God's Ettrniry, and Man's VIortality.

BEFORE the hills in order ftood.

Or t: arth receiv'd her frame ;

From everlalting, thou art God,
To endlefs years the fiimt.

2 Thy word commanr's our fl. fli to dufl,
'* Return ye fons of men j"

All nations role from earth at firft.

And turn to earth again.

3 A thoufnnd ages in thy fight
'

Are like an evening gone ;

Short PS the watch that ends the night.
Before the rifing fun.

4 Time, like an ever-running flream,
Br •r'i all its fons away ;

Tliey fly, forgotten as a dream
Dh s at the opening day.

5 'Tie hut a Rw whofc iiays amount
To ihrecfcore ye irs and ten •,

L2
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And nil beyond that fhort account

Is forrov/, toil, and pain.

Then let us learn the neavenjy art,

T' improve the hours we have j

That we may a6t the wifer part,

And live beyond the grave.

PSALM XC. Long Metre. % or
\)

Divine Protcc'tion through every Age.

THOU, Lord, thro' every changing fcene

Hail to the faints a refuo^e been ;

Thro' every age, eternal God,
Their plealing heme, their fafe abode.

2 In thee our fathers fought their reft,

And were with thy protedion biell ;

Though in the (liade of death they lie.

They'll rile ar>d dwell above the fKy.

3 Behold their fons, a feeble race !

We come to nil our fathers' place \

Our helplefs ftate with pity view,

And let us iliare their refuge too.

4 Through all the thorny paths we tread,

lire we are number'd with the dead
;

When friends defert, and foes invade,

Be thou our all fufficient aid.

5 So when this pilgrimage is o'er.

And wemuil dwell on earth no more.

To thee, great God, may we afcend,

And find an everlafting friend

6 To thee our infant race we'll leave,

Thern niay their fathers' God receive ;

Th''t voices, yet unform'd, may raife

Succeeding hymns of humble praife.

Doddridge.
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j

PSALM XC. Short Metre, b :

The Shortnefs of Life. .

LORD, what a feeble piece

Is this our mortal frame !

Our life, how poor a trifle 'tis,
;

That fcarce deferves the name !
'

2 Alas, the brittle clay,
;

That built our body firft !

And ev»-ry month, and every day
(

'Tis mouldering back to duft.
;

3 Then, if our days mud fly.

We'll keep their end in fight -,
\

We'll fpend them all in wifdom's way,
And let them fpeed their flight. :

4 They'll fooner waft us o'er

ihis life's tempefluous fea ;

Then fliall we reach the peaceful fhore
j

Of bltft eternity. !

Watt?. I

PSALM XCL Common Metre. %ox\)

Divine Protedlion, Refignation and Gratitude.

HEN I furvey life's varied fcene,

Amidfl the darkefl hours i

Bright rays of comfort f line between,
And thorns are mix'd with flowers.

w
2 This thought can all my fears control,

And bid my forrows fly ;

No harm can ever reach my foul.

Beneath my Father's eye.

3 Whate'er thy facrcd will ordains,

O give me Itrengtli to bear ;
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And let mc know my Father reigns,

And truit his tender caie.

4 If pain and ficknefs rend^ this frame,
And life almoft depart ;

Is not thy mercy Rill the fame,
To cheer my drooping hevirt ?

5 Is blooming health my happy fhare ?

O may 1 blefs my God j

Thy goodnefs let my fong dfclare,

And fpread thy praife abroad.

6 While fuch delightful gifts as thefe

Are kindly dealt to me,
Be all my hours of health and cafe

Devoted, Lord, to thee.

^ If cares and forrows me furround.

Their power why (hould I fear ?

My inward peace they cannot wound,
if thou, my God, art near.

8 Thy fovereign ways are all unknown
Vo my weak, erring fight ;

Yet let my foul, adoring, own
That all thy ways are right.

Mrs. Steele. i

PS \LM XCII. Long Metre. ^
For the Lord's Day

WELCOME, thou day of facred reft I

No mortal cares Ihali fill my breaft j

may my heart in tune be found,
Like David's harp of folemn found,

2 ivly ] -eart fliall triumph in my Lord,
And blefs his w( rks, and biels his word ;

1 by works of gract", how bright they ihine

How deep thy counfels, how divine

!
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3 Fools never ralfe their thoughts fo high,

Like brutes they Hve, like brutes they die !

Like grafs they flourifh, 'till thy breath

Command them to the (hade of death.

4 But 1 (liall fhare a glorious part,

When grace" hath purified my heart,

And frefh fup plies ofjoy are fhed

Like holyoiij to cheer my head.

5 Sin, my word enemy before,

iShali vtx my eyes and ears no more
;

My inward foes fhall all be flain,

Nv T batan break my peace again.

6 Then (hall I fee, and hear, and know
All I defir'd or wifli'd below ;

And every power find full employ
In that eternal world of joy.

Watts

PSAXM XCIII. Long Metre. ^ or b

Divine Sovereignty and Halinefs.

HE Lord, the God of glory reigns,

In robes of majeRy array'd ;

The earth's foundation he fuflains,

And rules the world his hand hath made.

Ere rolling feas began to move.
Or the blue heavens were ftretch'd abroad
Thy facrcd throne was fix'd above ;

From everlafling thou art God.
The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice

And tofs their troubled waves on high
;

But God above can Itill the noifc,

And make the angry fea comply.

Thy righteous l.iws, O Lord, are fure,

And thofe who in thy prcfence dwell.
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That happy Itation to fecure,

Muft ftiil in holinefs excel.

Tate and Steele.

PSALM XCIII. Particular Metre. %
Divine Power, the Church's Safety.

THE Lord Jehovah reigns.

And royai itate maintains ;

His head with av*'ful glories crown*d ;

Array'd in robes of hght,

Begirt with fovereign might.

And rays of majefty around.

2 Upheld by thy commands,
i he world fecurely (lands.

And fkies and ftars obey thy wordj
Tl y throne was fix d on high,

Be tore the ftarry {ky ;

Eternal is thy kingdom. Lord.

3 In vain the noify crowd.
Like billows fi rce and loud,

Againlt thine empire rage and roar j

in vain with angry fpite

The furiy nations fight,

And dafh like waves againft the Qiore

4 Let floods and nations rage,

And all their powers engage.

Let fwelling tides afiault the Iky ;

The terrors of thy frown
Shall beat rheir madnefs down

Thy throne forever ftands on high.

5 Thy promifes are true.

Thy grace is ever new ;

There fix'd, thy church fhall ne'er remove :
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T'lv faints with holy fear

S nil in thy courts appear,

And fing thine everiaiting love.

Watts.

PSALM XCIV. Common Metre.
[?

Agflinft wicked Rulers

HOWlon^r.O Lord, (liill wicked men
ill fpleiiiid triumph ride !

Hv)w long fh ill haughty tyrants reign.

By violence and pride !

2 They fay, " the Lord nor fees nor hears j"

When will the tools be wife ?'

Can be be de;if who form'd their ears ?

Or blind, who made their eyes ?

3 He knows their impious thoughts are vain,

And they Ihall feel his power ;

His wrath ihiil pirrce their fouls with pain.

In fome diltrcifmg hour.

4 Powers of iniquity may rife,

And frame pernicious laws ;

But God, my rcfuiije, rules the Ikies,

He will defend my caufe.

5 When multiturles of mournful thoughts,
Within my bofom roll,

Thy grace whicH pardons rill my faults.

Shall cheer my drooping foul.

6 Bleftis the man thy hands chailife,

A:id to his duty draw ;

Thy fcourges nuke thy children wife.

When they forget thy law.

7 For God will not cafl of}' his faints,

Nor his own promife break ;
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He parcloiis his inheritance.

For his own mercy's fake.

Watts.

PSALM XGV. Comtfjon Metre. ^
Before Prayer.

SING to the Lord Jehovah's name.
And in his ftrength rejoice ;

When his falvvition is our theme,
Exalted be our voice.

2 With thanks approach his awful throne.
And pfalms of honour fing j

The great Jehovah reigns alone.

The whole creation's King.

3 Let princes hear, let angels know.
How mean their natures feem,

Thofe gods on high, and gods be'ow,
When once compared with him.

4 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep,

Lies in ? js fpacious hand ;

He fix'd the feas what bounds to keep,

And where the hills muft fland.

5 Come, and with bumble fouls adore,

Come kneei b'^fore his face ;

O may the creatures of his power
Be children of his grace.

6 Now is the time, he bends his ear.

And waits for our requeft j

Come, led he roufe his wrath, and fwear
*« Ye fliali not fee my reft."

Watts.
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PSALM XCV. Firft Part. L, AL ^ <

Public Woffhip.
]

OCOME, loud anthems let us fing,

Loud thanks to oui Ahnighty King j

For we our voices high ihould raife '

When our falvation's Rock we praife.

a Into his prefence let us lialle,

To thank him for his favours pall j
i

To him addrefs, in joyful iongc, ^^M
The praife that to his name belongs. ^ *

3 For God, the Lord, enthron'd hi ftate,
]

Is with unrivali'd glory great 5 !

A King, fuperior far to all ,:

Whom by the title gods, we call.

4 The depths of earth are in his 'nand,
;

Her fecrct wealth at his commaiid ;

The ftrcngth of hills that threat the fkies,

SubjecSted to his tnipir-:: lies. i

5 The rolling ocean's vait abyfs
)

By the fams fover<*ign right is his ; i

'lis mov'd by that Almiglity hand, 1

Which form'd and lix'd the folid land. !

6 O let us to his courts repair, i

And bow with adoration there ! i

Down on our knees devoutly all
j

Before the Lord our Maker fall.

PS/:wLMXCV .Sex. Part. £. M. ^ or >

C«naiin inf^ througii Unix lief

CO vIE, let our fjw's addrefs the Lord,
Whom fram'd our natures by hi$ word j

M
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He is our Shepherd, we the flieep, ij

His mercy chofe, his paftures keep.
j

2 Come, let us hear his voice to-day,
j

The counfels of his love obey

;

;

Nor let our hardenM hearts provoke, i

Like Ifrael, the avenging ftroke.
j

3 Thus faith the Lord, " How falfe they proves
** Forget my power, abufe my love !

** Since they defpife my relt, I fwear
|

** Their feet (hall never enter there.''

4 Look back, my foul, with holy dread.

And view thofe ancient rebels, dead

;

Attend the offered grace to-day.

Nor lofe the blefling by delay,

5 Seize the kind promife while it waits,
]

And march to Zion's heavenly gates j
''.

Believe, and take the promised relt ;

'

Obey, and be forever bleft.
\Wat ts.

PSALM XCV. Short Metre, ^ j

Before a Sermon.

COME, found his praife abroad, 4

And hymns of glory fing j
1

Jehovah is the fovereign God, '\

The univerfal King.
]

2 He form'd the deeps unknown,
;

He gave the feas their bound ; j

The watry worlds are all his own,
j

And all the foiid ground. i

3 Come, worfhip at his throne,
I

Come, bow before the Lord ; j

We are his work, and not our own^ •

He formed us by hi§ word. I
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4 To-day attend his voice,

Nor dare provokes his rod ;

Come, like the people of his choice,

And own your gracious God.

5 But if your ears refufe

The language of his grace,

And hearts grow hard, Hke llubborn Jews,
That unbelieving race,

6 The Lord, in anger dreft.

Will lift his hand and fwear,
" You, who defpis'd my promis'd reft,

" Shall have no portion there
"

Watt?.

PSALM XCVL Six Line L. M, '^

Univcrfal Praifc.

LET all the earth their voices raife,

To fing a lofty pfalm of praife,

And bltfs the great Jehovah's name i

His glory let the heathen know,
His wonders to the nations (how.
And all his works of grace proclaim.

2 Great is the Lord, his praife be great.

Who fits on high, enthron'd in Itate j

To him alone let praife be given :

Thofc gods the heathen world adore,
In vain pretend to fovereign power.
He only rules who made the heaven.

3 He framM thr globe, he fpread the Iky,

And all the fliining worlds on high ^

He reigns coniplt:te in glory there ,
His beams aT<- mjjel^y •.id light, '

His glories, how divin ly bright !

His temple, howdivmeiy fair !



136 Psalm 97.

4 Let heaven be glad, Jet earth rejoice,

Let ocean lift its roaring voice,

Proclaiming loud, ** Jehovah reigns ',*'

Forjoy let fertile vallies fing,

And tuneful groves, their tribute bring

T'o him, whofe power the world fuftaing,

5 Gome, the great day, the glorious hour.

When earth {hall own his fovereign power.
And barbarous nations fear his name 5

Then {hall the univerfe confefs

The beauty of his hoJinefs,

And in his courts his grace proclaim.
Tate -nd Watts,u d -r-i varied.

P8ALM XCVII. Long Metre, ^
Grace and Gl )ry.

H' Almighty reigns exalted high,

(3'er all the earth, o'er all the {ky ;

Let the whole earth in fongs rejoice,

And hoflis celeflial join their voice.

2 Deep are hs counfels and unknownj
But grace and truth fupporthis throne ;

7 hough gloomy clouds his feet furround,

Juitice is their eternal ground.

3 Ye, who confefs his h»]y name,
JrJate every work of fin and fhamej
He guards the fouls of all his friends,

And from the fnares of hell defends.

4 Immortal light, and joys unknown
Are for the faints in darki.'tfs fown ;

Thofe glorious feeds {hall fpring and rife,

And the bright harveft blefs our eyes.
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5 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record

The facred honours of the Lord ;

None but the fouls who tafte his grace

Can triumph in his hoUnefs.
Watts.

PSALM XCVilL eommon Metre. ^
Blcffings of the Mciliah's Kingdom,

TO our Almighty Maker, God,
New honours be addrefs'd ;

His great falvation (hines abroad.

And makes the nations blefs'd.

2 He fpake the word to Abraham firft.

His truth fulfils his grace ;

The Gentiles make his name their truft.

And learn his righteoufnefs.

3 Joy to the world ! The Lord is come ;

Let earth receive her King •,

Let every heart prepare him room.
And heaven and nature fmg.

4 Joy to the world ! her Saviour reigns ;

Let men their fongs employ ;

While lands and feas, rocks, hills and plains

Repeat the founding joy.

; No more let fin and forrow grow,
Nor violence abound

;

He comes to make his blefHngs flow,

Wherever man is found.

6 He rules the world with righteoufnefs.

And makes the nations prove
The bleflings of his truth and grace.
The wonders of his love,

M 2
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PSALM XCIX Short Metre,
'

%
A lioly God worfliippcd with Reverence

'

THE God. Jehovah, reigns,

Let- all the nations fear ;

Let fnners tremble at his throne,

And faints be humble there.

2 Exalt the Lord our God,
And worfliip at his feet

;

His nature is all holinefs,

And mercy is his feat.

3 When Ifrael was his church,
When Aaron was his pried,

When Mofes cried, and Samuel pray'd,

He gave his people reft.

4 Oft he forgave their fins.

Nor would deftroy their race ;

And oft he made his vengeance known,
When they abus'd his grace.

5 Exalt the Lord our God,
Whofe gr.ice is ftill the fame ;

Still he*s a God of holinefs.

And jealous for his name.

Watts.

PSALM C. Long Metre, ^
Praife to our Creator.

BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne,

Yc nations, bow with facred joy 5

Know that the Lord is God alone.

He can create, and he deflroy.

2 His fovereign power, without our aid>

Made us of clay, and form'd us men ,
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And, when like w^anderin^flieep we ltray'(K

He brought us to his fold again.

3 We are his people, we his care,

Our fouls and ail our mortal frame ;

What laflinp^honor-j fliall we rear,

Almighty Maker, to thy name !

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful fongs.

High as the heaven our voices raife
;

And earth, wiih her ten thoufand tongues,

Shall {ill thy courts with founding praife.

5 Thou Lord art good, thou Lord art kind -,

Great is thy grace, thy mercy fure ;

And the whole race of men ihail find

Thy truth from age to age endure.

6 W ide as the world is thy command ;

Vail as eten.ity thy love ;

Firm as a rock thy truth fhall fland.

When rolling years fliall ceafe to move.
Watts.

PSALM Ci. Common Metre. ^ or
t;

A Pfalm tor the Maftt r of a Family.

OF juftlce and of grace I fmg.
And pay to God my vows ;

I'hy grace and juftice, heavenly King^
Teach mc to rule my houfe.

2 Now to my tent, O God, repair,

And make thy fervant wife j

I'll fuffcr nothing near mc there.

That (hall offend thine eyes.

- The man who d.oth liis neighbour wrong.
By falfthood or by force ;

The fcornfuleye, the fl-indcrous tongue,

I'll drive them from my doors



140 Psalm 102.

4 The pure, the faithful, and the juil,

My favour fhall enjoy ;

Thefe are the friends that I will trull,

rhe fervants I'll employ

5 The wretch that dealfj in fly deceit*

I'll not endure a night

;

The liar's tongue I ever hate.

And banilh from my fight.

6 rU purge my family around.
And make the wicked flee ;

So fhall my houfe be ever found
A dwelling fit for thee.

Watts.

FSALM CII. Firfl; Part, C. M. %
Prayer heard, and Zion rcftored.

ET Zion and her fons rejoice ;

Behold the promis'd hour !

Her Gud hath heard her mourning voice^

And will exalt his power.

I Her duft and ruins that remain.

Are precious in our eyes ;

Thofe ruins fhall be built again,

r\nd all that duft fhall rife.

; Thf^ Lord will raife Jerufalem,

And ftand m glory there ;

Nations fhall bow and own his name.
And worfhip in his fear.

'. \h: fits a fovereign on his throne.

With pity in his eyes ;

iitj hears the dying pnfoacrs ^roaiT)

And fees their wants arife.
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5 He frees the fcuis coiulemn'd to death \

And when his faints complain,

It can'r be faid they fpent their breath.

Or (bed tlieir tears in vain.

6 This (liall be known when we are dead, .

And left on long record,

That ages yet unborn, may read.

And learn to truft the Lord.
Watts.

FSALM Cll Second P^rt C. M. *
The Unc!iHrgeal>Ientfs of God.

'^p'HOU, Lord, haft earth's foundations laid,

X The heavens, a glorious frame,

By thine Almighty hand were fprtad.

And fpeak their Maker's name.

2 Their fhining glories all fhall fade.

By thy controlling power,
Chang'd like a vcdure wlierj decay 'd :

But thou flialtftill endure.

3 Thy bright perfc£f ions, r.ll divine,

Eternal as thy days *,

Through everlafting agtf; fhine,

With undiminifhcd rjys.

4 Thy fcrvant's children, Hill thy care.

Shall own their fathors' God :

To btt-fl times thy favnur (hare,

And fpread thy praile abroad.
Mr3. Stuh.

PSALM Cll. vcr. 24, 27. L. M. ^

Co.nparLd with Hebrews, i. 8— 12 xiii 8.

Tlic Mort.ility of Mai\ and f'lr Ettrnity of Chrifl.

Ir is thr Lord, our M Ju r's hand
Weakens our ftrength amidfl the race ;
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Difeafeand death, at hiscommr.nd,
Arreft us and cut Ihort our days.

2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray,

Nor let our fun go down at noon 9

Thy years are one eternal day,

And muft thy people die fo foon ;

3 Yet in the midll of death and grief.

This thought our forrow fliali affuage.

Our Father and our S.iviour live,

Chriit is the fame through every age.

4 'Twas he this earth's foundation laid,

Heaven is the building ot his hand ;

Ihis e rthgrowsoldjthefe heavens fliallfadCj

And ail be chang'd at his command.

5 The ftarry curtains of the fky

Jjike garments (hull be laid ahde ;

But ftill thy throne (lands firm and high,

Uhy church forever nmil abide.

6 Before thy face, thy church fhall live.

And on thy throne thy children reign ;

This dying world (hall they furvive.

And the dead faint? be rais'd again.
Watts.

PSA LM cm. Lcrjg Metre. S^

Praife to God for his Goodnefs.

BLESS, O mv foul, the living God,

Call home thy t)ioughts that rove abroad ;

Let all the powers witnin me join,

In work and worfbip fo divine.

2 Blefs, O my foul, the God of grace,

. tJis favours claim thy higheit praife ;



Psalm 103. 143

Let not the wonders he hath wrought
Be loll in filence and forgot.

The vices of the mind he heals,

And cures the pains that nature feels ;

Redeems the foul from guilt, and fives

Our wafting life from threatening gr iveg.

Our youth decayed, his power repairs.

His mercy crowns our orrowing years

;

He fitisiies our niouih with good,

And fills our fouis with heaveiily food.

He fcfes th' opprefibrand th' oppreft.

And often givcs the fufferers reit j

But will his juftice more difplay

In the iaft, great decifivc day.

His power he fliow'd by Mofcs* hands.

And gave to Ifrael hisoommunds ;

But made his truth and uKircy known
To all the nations by his Son.

Watts.

PSALM cm. Short Metre. ^
Divine jMcrcy in the midft of Judgment.MY £ uU repeat his praifc,

Whofc mercies arc fo great jW hofe anger is £b How to rife.

So ready to abate.

2 God v/ill not always chide ;

And when his wrath is felt,

His itrokesare fewer than our crimes.
And lighter than our guilt.

3 High as the heavens are rais'd

Above the ground we tn-ad.

So far the riches of his grace

Our highclt thoughts exceed-
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4 His grace I'ubdues our (ins :

And his forgiving iove

Far as the eail is from the weft

Doth all our guilt remove.

5 The pity of the Lord
To thofe who fear his name,

Is fuch as tender parents feel *,

He knows our feeble frame.

6 Our days are as the grafs,

Or like the morning flower ;

When blading winds fpread o'er the field,

It withers in an hour.

7 But thy compaffion, Lord,

Through ages (hail endure ;

And children's children ever find

Thy'words of promife fure.

Watts.

PSALM cm. Fir ft Part- Com. Metre.
{?

God's tender regard to human vVeakiiefs.

LORD, we thy wondrous power proclaim^
And make that power our truft ;

Which rais'd at firil this curious frame,

From mean and iifelcfs duft.

2 By duft fupported ftill it ftands,

Prepar'd in various forms ;

And wrought by thy creating hands.

To nourifh mortal worms.

^, Awhile thefe frail machines endure
^

The fabric of a day !

Theniofe their animating power ;

And moulder back to day.

4 Yet fr lil :md feeble as we are,

This thought is our icpofe.



Psalm 103. 14;
»

'
III I

^

That he who firlt our frame did rear,

its various weaknefs knows.

5 He views us with a pitying eye,

While llruggling with our load;

In pains and dangers he is nigh.

Our Father and our God.

6 Genrly fupported by his love,

We tend to realms of peace ;

Where every pain lliall far remove.
And every frailty ctafe.

Doddridge,
' ^

»

PSALM CIIL Second Part. C. M.^
Angelic Praife.

THOU,Lord,inheav'n haft plac'dthy throne,

riiy kingdom widt extends ;

Thy valt dominion fliall be known
To earth's remote ft ends.

2 Ye angels, who excel in might.

And wait to do his will,

Blt'fs him, whofc work is your delight,

Whofc pleafure ye fulfil.

T. Ye fcrnphs, who with joy obey

The orders of your King,

Attend his churches when they pray,

And join the praife they fing.

4 Whilft all his works his praife proclaim,

O let my heart and tongue

Join with the univerfal frame,

In this eternal fong.

?;»rtly from Wattj.

N
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P^ALM CIV. Firft Part. i. M. t
Diviuc Majcfly and Goodncfs in Storm and Rain,

A"WAKE, ray-foul, to hymns of praife,

To God the foii^ of triumph raife ;

Adorn'd with majeity divine,

What pomp, what glory. Lord, are thine I

2 Liglit forms his robe, and round his head
Ti>e heavens their ample curtain fpread ;

See on the wind's expanded wings
The chariot of the King of Icings !

3 Around him, rang'd in awful (late.

Dark fiieiit dorms attentive wait
;

And thunders, ready to fulril

The mandates of his fovereign will.

4 From earth's lov/ margin to the (kies

He bids the duflcy vapours rife ;

Then, from his magazines on high,

Commands _th' imprifon'd winds to fly.

5 The lightning's pallid fheet expands,

And lliowers defcend on furrow'd lands }

Whiiit down the mountain's channei'd fide

The torrent rolls in fwelling pride.

6 Till fpent its Vv'ild impetuous force,

And fettlei/fin its deitni'd coiirfe.

It waters all the fruitful plains,

And life in various forms fuftains.

7 Thus clouds,,and ftorms, and fires obey

Thy wife and ail-controlling fway

;

And whiiit thy terrors round us itand.

We iee a Father's bounteous hand.

Mekiuck, with Alteratioa and Addition.
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PS/iLM CIV. Second Part X. M. b

The Seaman's Prayer. '

ALMIGHTY Ruler of the ikies,

How various are thy works ! how wife !

Thy power throughout all fpace extends,

Sinki throughali depth, ail height tranfcends

!

2 Not e;'.rth alone beholds her ihores

Enrich'd by thy exhauftlefs Itores *,

Alike, throu^rhout their liquid reign,

The fpreading feas thy gifts contain.

3 Beneath, unnumber'd fifhes fwarm,
Of different fjze, of various form •,

Above, the (hips incumbent ride,

Borne on the bofom of the tide.

4 Here, huge leviathan is feen

1^0 fport the mighty waves betv.-een ;

There, icy mountains float and roll,

Driven from the feas beneath the pole.

5 On high, the concave we behold

In living blue, or fperkling gold ;

Whilft waving azure fields around
Spread toth' horizon's utmoll biund.

6 The winds and waves obey thy will ;

The needle owns thy power and Iklil ;

And, fleer'd by thy directing hand.

Our bark fhall gain thewifli'd for land.

Mkrkick, witli Alteration Aud Atldirion.

PSALM CIV. Third. Part. L. M, ^ or t»

Divine Providence toward M;inatid Bcaft.

VAS r arc thy \^ orks, Almighty Lord, .

All nature relts upon thy word ;
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And the whole- race of creatures (lands.

Waiting their portion from thy hands.

2 If thou the vital air deny,

Behold them ficken, faint, and die ;

Duft to its kindred duii returns,

And earth her ruinM ofF&pring mourns.

3' But thou canft breathe on dult again.

And fill the world with bealls and men ^

A word of thy creating breath

Repairs the waile of time and death.

4 Thy glory, fearlefs of decline.

Thy glory, Lord, fhall ever {hine

;

Thy works, the honour of thy might,

Are honoured with thy own delight.

5 Earth at thy look fliall trembling fland,

Confcious of fovereign power at hand ;

And, touch'd by thy vindictive ftroke.

The everlafting mountains fmoke.

6 In thee our hopes and wiflies meet,

And make our contemplations fweet ;

Thy praifes fhall our breath employ.

Till we (hall rife to endlefs joy.

Watt s aiicl Merrick.

PSALM CIV. Fourth Part. L. M ^
The Vr)ice of the Creatures proclaiming Gcd.

THERE is a God, all nature fpeaks,

Thro' earth, and air, and feas, and fkies *,

See, from the clouds his glory breaks,

When the firft beams of morning rife !

2 Behold the fun ferencly bright,

O'er the wide world's extended frame,

InfcribeSv in characters of light,

His mighty Maker's glorious name.
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3 DiiTufing life, his influence fpread*?,

And health and plenty Imile around ;

The fruitful fields and. verdant meads
Are with a thoufnid bleilings crown'd.

4 Almighty goodnefs, power divine,

The fields and verdant meads difplay
;

And blefs the hand which made tlKnifliine

With various charms, profufely gay.

£j For man and bead, here daily food

In wide exteafive plenty grows ;

And there, for drink, the crydal flood

In ffcreams, fweet winding, gently flows.

6 By cooling ftreams and foft'ning fliowers,

The vegetable race are fed ;

And trees, and plants, and herbs, and flowers,

Their Maker's conitant bounty fpread.

7 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad,

And trace creation's wonders o'er,

Confefs the footfleps of our God ;

Come, bow before him, and adore.
Mrs, Steele.

PSALM CIV. Particular Metre, ^

B
PART 1.

LESS God, O my foul,

,
Rejoice in his name,

And let my glad voice

I'hy greatnefs proclaim :

Surpafhng in honour,
Dominion and might

;

Thy throne is the heaven^
'rhy robe is th-: li;rht.

N z
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]

2 The fey v/e behold,
jA curtain difplay'd,
;

The chambers of heaven
I

On waters are laid. ^
\

The clouds are a chariot i

Ihy glory to bear, ;

On winds thou art wafted, ]

Thou rideft on air.

3 As rapid as fire, ^,

Thy angels on high
j

Convey thy commands, ^
Thy miniftcTS fly-

The earth, on its bafis ^

Eternal fuftain'd, !

Is fix'd in the ftation 3

Thy wifdom ordainM.
i

]

4 The world, when at firft 1

Of chaos composed, -

Was void, without form,

In waters enclosed ; ;

Thy voice, how majeftic,
;

In thunder was heard ,
;

"The waters fu ofided, !

The mountains appeared.
j

PART ir.
I

5 Thy providence fix'd
j

i'he llream and its fource 5

''

The fea knows its bounds,
i

The rivers their courfe.
|

Convey'd through dark channels?

Springs rife on the hills,
]

They buril vn the fountains,
'

They lali in the nils. !

1
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The beads of the wild

Their fore ft forfake ;

The herd quits the field,

ro- drink of the hike :

On trees crown'd with bloflbms,

Its margin along,

Birds, warbling fweet mufic,

Praife GOD in their fong.

Defcendiiig on hills,

Clouds plenteoufnefs pour ;

All nature revives.

Earth fmiles in the fliower :

A garment of verdure

Apparels the plain ;

Fruits fwell in the garden,

Fields wave with their grain;

With moifture refrefh'd,

The vine yields its fruit,

'Tis balm to our hearts,

To health a recruit.

With pleafure we gather

The richnefs of oil

;

'Tis Itreiigth to our body.
Support to our toil.

PART III.

The trees full of fap,

With joy rear their head,

The cedars their boughs
O'er Lebanon fpread.

Secure in the covert

The bird flies for reft ;

She fings on the br.inche?,

She broods on the neft.
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10 The pine yields a home
j

The flork to fecure : i

The goat on the crag
j

Defies the purfuer.
|

Even creatures too feeble
|

Themfelves to defend, i

On caves and concealment ^
For fafety depend.

1*1 The moon, by thy law, ;

Increafes and wanes :
.J

The fun keeps the courfe i

Thy wifdom ordains.

By night the fierce Hon
j

Ro^uPxS wide for his prey,
^

But flies to his cavern ']

When morn brings the day.
]

t2 Then man with the fun -)

His labour renews, •

, Till evening arrives,

That labour purfues.
j

Such, Lord, is the wifdom '

Thy works all proclaim ; .

Let earth, crown'd with riches,
'

Rejoice in thy name !
•

PART IV.
\

13 Nor here only, Lord,
|

Thy might we adore, ;

The fea ov/ns thy hand,
j

Thy wifdom and power ; \

Their tribes without number,
I

Thy creatures, refort

;

\

Leviathans gambol,

And whales take their fporf,
;
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14 Their fliips fDrea'i th'^lr fails.

The ftrrf-c- cc f-veep ;

Their fifh rpbly.ii'ide,

Cor.ceal'-! in the deep :

They W kc.ow their feafon,

As f'^'ifo^is nrife ;

And rribes, which thy bounty
H IS made, it fupplies.

15 Thy will and tl.y word
Endue them with breath,

Confum'd by thy blaft,

Tli'^y fhrir.k into death .^

Rrllor'd at thy plcafure,

NvTW beings appear,

To peop^f* the waters,

The <: «rfh and the , ir.

16 Rejoice then, O Lord,
J 11 glory fecure ;

The wojks thou hurt made
Thrcugh n|^< s endure :

Yer, aw'fi by thy pr^f nee.

When riiou draw. ft near,

Sio..k(: buriis from the mountains,
Earth tremt>les with fear.

17 Thu*;, Lord, "'ct rnr fing,

i hy ^lory to raife ;

Deiiirbtful the ltr.iia,

Vv hc:'^ runV to thy praife.

^The vily'have their fufferings,

Tho'juft tluir reward :

Bl:r;*(;^,d. O my fplrit !

O praife ye the Lord !

VlNCENI
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PSAI.M CV. Comtmn Metre. ^ \

The Divine Promife to Abrahdm fulfilled. \

GIVE thaiiks to God, invoke his name,
1

And tell the world his grace ; \

bound through the earth his deeds of fame.
That all may feek his face.

\

2 To Abrah'm and his feed he fwore,
,

To give Canaan's land ;

Though ftt angers, deftitute 9f power,
jA little feebk band ' 1

3 Like pilgrims through the countries round, \

Seoulely, they remov'd •,
i

And haughty kings who on them frown'd
Severely he reproved. I

4 The Lord himfelf chofe out their way,
'^

And mark'd their journies right

;

Gave thf»m his leading cloud by day,

A fiery guide by night.

5* They thirft, and waters from the rock ii

In rich abundance flow ;
j

And, following dill the courfe they took, !

Ran all the defert through.

6 O wondrous ftream ! O blefled type

Of ever flowing grace I ]

So Chriil our Rock maintains our life, J

While we his footfteps trace.

7' Thus guarded by th' Almighty hand,
;

The chofen tribes poflefs'd ,

The bleflnigs of the promis'd land, •

And there enjoy'd their reft.
\

5 Then let the world forbear its rage,
I

Nor put the chuch in fear \
j
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Ifrael nuiil live through every age,

And bt th' Almighty's care.

Watts.

PSaLM CVI. Lofjg Metre. ^

The Characftcr and final Prolperity of the Righteous.

OREN DhR thanks to God above,

The fountain of eternal love ;

Whofe mercy fimi through ages pad,
Has ftood, and iTiall forever iaft

a Who can his mighty deeds exprefs,

Nor only vait, but numberlefs ?

What mortal eloquence can raife

Juft tribute of immortal praife ?

Happy are they, and only they,

Who from thy precepts never (Iray i

Who know what's right, not only fo,

But always pr idl:ife what they know.

4 Extend to me that favour. Lord,
1 hou to thy chofen dolt afford ;

Be tiiis my happinefs, to fee

Tliy church in full prolperity.

5 Remember what thy mercy did

For Jacob's race, thy chofen {kqA ;

And with the l^mie falvation blels

Each humble fup[)liant of thy grace.

6 O may 1 fee thy tribes rejoice.

And aid the triumph with my voice ;

This is my glory, Lord, to be

Join'd to thy church, and near to thee.

,
Let Ifraei's God be ever bled,

Who gives hi$ people heavenly reft
^
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Let all his faints, with one accord,

Exalt their voice to pra\fe the Lord.

Tate and Watts, united.

PSaLM CVi. Short Metre, ^ ox
\)

Ifrael puniihed and pardoned : Or, the Love of Go'd
* uuthaugeablc.

GOD of eternal love !

How fickle are our ways I

Aiid yet, how oft did ifrael prove

The riches of thy grace !

2 They faw his wonders wrought.
And then his praife they lung ;

But foon his works of power forgot.

And murmurd with their tongue.

3 Now they believe his word,
While rocks with water flow ;

Now with their luits provoke the Lord,
And dare the vengeful blow.

4 Yet, when they mourn'd their faults,

He hearken'd to their groans j

Brought his own covenant to his thought^,

Aiid-Cali'd them ftill his fons. -

jj Their names were in his book ;

He fav'd them from their foes :

Oft he chaftis'd, but ne'er forfook

The people whom he chofe.

6 Let Ifrael blefs the Lord,
Who lov'd their ancient race ;

And chriftians join the folemn word
Ametu to all the praife.
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PSALM CVII. FlrftPart L. M-. [j

Ifraci led through the Wildti nefs to the Land of Pcomife.

GiVE thanks to God ; he reigns above

;

Khici are his thoughts, his name is Love j

ills mercy ages pait have knovt-n,

And ages long to come fliall own.

1 Let the redeemed of the Lord
The u^onders of his grace record •,

Ifrael, the nation whom he chofe,

And refcued from their miglity foes.

3 In their diilrefs, to God they cried;

God was tiieir Saviour and tucir guide ;

He led their march far wandering round ;

'Twas the right p:.th to .Canaan's ground.

4 So when our fir ft releafe we gain,

From hn*s hard yoke and Satan's chain.

We have this deicrt world to trace,

A tirefome and a dangerous place.

5 God feeds and clothes us all the way,
He guides our footitcps, left v/e Itray ^

He guards us with a powerful hand.
And brings us 10 the heavenly land.

« Then let us all with joy record

The truth and goodnefs of the Lord ;.

How great his works, how kind his ways !

Let every tongue pronounce his praiie !

Wait?.

'psalm evil. Second Part. L. M. b

Corri Aion for Sin, and relief to Prifoners.

FROM .\gt to age exalt his name,
God and his grace are (till the fame ;

O
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His fills the hungry fouls with food,

And feeds them with fubftantial good.

2 But if their hearts rebel and rife

Ai^^ainll; the God v/lx) rules the (kies ;

If they it'jeO: his heavenly word,
And flight the counfels of the Lord ;

2 He'll bring their fpirits to the ground.
And no deliverance (hall be found ;

Laden with grief, they wafle their breath

In darknefs and the fliades of death.

4 Then to the Lord they raife their cries ;

He makes the dawning lighit arife,

And fcatters all that difinal fli'de,

Which hung lo heavy o'er their head.

5, He cuts the iron bars in two,
And Jets the joyful prifoner through ;

Takes off the load of pain and grief.

And gives the laboring foul relief.

6 O may the fons of men record

The wondrous goodnefs of the Lord j

How great his works i How kind his ways i

Let every tongue pronounce his praife I

\VAT^ s.

PSALM CVn, Third Part. C M. .,

\

Intemperance chaftifed and reformed. \

BENEATH God*s tc-rrors doomed to groan,
j

Behold tlV mtcmperate band '

The fruits of folly reap, and ov^-n
|

The juftice of his hand
j

.2 From food eRrangM their languid foul :

The needful meal foregoes j,
|

1

I

I
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Life feels its currtrnt faintiy roli,

And haftens to its ciofe

3 Diftrefs'cl, to God they make their prayer.

And nature, joyous, f<ies

His word her ruin'd iirength repair,

Her fierceft tortures eafe.

4 O then that all would blefs his name,
Who thus his mercy prove ;

And (till from age to a^e proclaim

The wonders of his love.

5 That men of various tongues would fing,

Hisa£l:s in fr^quf nt 1 > ys ;

And yield to heaven's eternal Knig'

The facrifice of praife.

Merrick,

rSALM evil FourL'>Pin. L, M. }f

Dangers and Dclivtrancc by Sea.

THEY who in fhips with courage bold,

O'er fwelling waves their trade purfue^
The Lord's am.^zing works behold,

And in the deep his wonders vit-w.

2 Soon as his dread command is paft,

The lowering Itorm begi::s to rife ;

It fwecps thr fca with r..pid haile,

Aiid makes the fwelling billows rife.

3 Thtf laboring fliips borne up to heiven,
Upon the lofty waves appear ;

Then duwn the deep abyfs are driven,

Whilft every fouldilTolvcs with feir.

4 They reel and Itagger to and fro.

Like men with funi.s of wine opprefs'd ;

Nor does the fkilful fa' a k'ow
Which way to ftccr, what courfc is bed.
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5 Then, to the Lord's indulnfent ear,
'

Their fupplication they addrf-fs ;

He kindly condefcends to hear.

And frees them from their deep diftrefs.

4 He bids the ftorm its fury ceafe,

And lays the billows calm and ftill ;

Then fummon's forth the gentle breeze,

The feamen's wilhes to fulfil.

7 Othen, thst all the earth, with me,
Would God for all his goodnefs praife *,

And for the miirhty works which he
Throughout the wondering world difplays.

Tate, varied.

FSALM CVIL Fifth Part. X. AI. ^ or ^

Colonies planted and puniflied

WHERE nothing dwelt butbeafts of prey.

Or men as fierce and wild as they,

Ood bids th' opprefs'd and poor repair.

And builds them towns and cities there.

2 They fow the fields, and trees they plant,

Whofe yearly fruit fupplies their want ;

Their race grows up from fruitful ftocksj

Their wealth increafes with their flocks.

3 Thus they are blefl ; bur if they fin.

He lets the favage nations in ;

A hoftile race invades their lands,

Their princes die by barbarous hands-

^ Their captive fons, expos'd to fcorn.

Wander unpitied and forlorn :

The country lies unfenc'd, untilPdj

And defolation fpreads the field.
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Yet if the humbled people mourns.
Again his dreadful hand he turns ;

Again he nmk;-S their cities thrive,

And bids the dying churches live.

The righteous v^ith -^ joyful fenfe.

Admire the works of Pi'.'vid. nee ;

And H ife obfervers ilili Ihali find

The Lord is holy, jull, and kind.
Watts.

PSALM CVIIL Common Metre. ^
A g< ncral Song ot Praife

OGOD. my grateHii foul afpires

1 o magnify thy name
;

My tongue, with cheerful fongs of praifc,

ohaii celebrate tiy fame.

2 Awake my heart, and thou, my voices
Thy willing tribute p^y ;

And let a hymn of facrtd joy
Salute the opening day

3 To all the liftenmg world around
Thy goodnefs 1 will hng ;

Whillt every ijrateful tongue (hall join
To praife th' eternal King.

4 Becaufc thy mercy's bound lefs height
The higheft heaven trunfctnds *,

And tar beyond the fprcading earth
Thy faithfulnefb ext nds :

5 Be thou exalted, O my God,
Above the ll.irry frame

;

And let the world with one confent,
Confefs thy glorious name.

Tate, afjcrcti.

© 2
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P8ALM CIX. Common Metre. ^
Love to Enemies from the Example of Chrift,

OGOD, we celebrate thy praife,

riiy mercy is our fong ;

Though fmners fpeak againil thy grac€

With a blafpheming tongue.

2 When in the form of rtal man
i hy Son on earth was found ;

With cruel flanders, falfe and vain.

They compafs'd him around.

3 Their rniferies his compaiTion mov'd.
Their peace he Itill purfued ;

They render'd hatred for his love.

And evii for his good.

4 Their malice rag'd without a caufe 5

Yet with his dying breath

He pray'd for murderers on his crofs.

And bleis'd his foes in death.

^ Let not this bright example fliine

In vain before our eyes ^ .

May we like him to peace incline,

And love our enemies.

6 Thus ftiail we too thine image bear.

And thus our fonfliip prove ;

For good and bad thy bounty ihare.

Thou God of boundicfs love
Watts, varieid.

PSALM ex. Long Metre. ^ or b
The Pricfthood and K ngdoni of Chrift.

HUS the eternal Father fpake.

To Chrift his Son, *' Afcend and fit

At my right hand, till i. fhali make
'Jhy foes fubmifrive at thy feet.
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2 ** Froi;' Z.on U»,.^-. ...;. woiy p"L'C'.£(i
j

^ Tiiy worcij the icepirc in thy haiici,

Shaii m-ike t[\c hcaru of fmners bleed,

And bosv their wills to thy command.

3 " O bluffed power ! O jlfrious day*l

A fplendu' victory fli.dl enfue ! ~,

And converts who thy ^race obey
Exceed the drops of morning dew !"

4 God hath pronouuc'd a firm decree,

Nor will repent the rhino^ ht fwore j

<' Eternal lliall thy prielthood be,

When Aaron's fons ihail ferve no more.

5 " Melchizedek, the wondrous prieft,

Whofe generation wvis unknown.
The king of rij^hrcoufnefs and peace,

Was a fair type of Chrill my Son."

6 Through all the ear'-h his rei^n fhall fpread,

And fierce oppofers frown in vain •,

For God flii'll raife his humble head.

And his exalted throne mamtain.
Watts, varied.

PSALM CXL 'Long Metre, t
1 he Divine Pcrfeiflions.

PR MSE ye the Lord ; to fp.nk his praife,

r^ly foul her utnioll p»;wers Ihall raife.

With private friends, and in the throng
Of tiiofe who to his lioufe belong.

2 His works, for preatnefs though renown'd,
His wondrous works are always found,
By thofe wno feek for them anghr,
And in the pious fcarch delight.
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3 His works are all of matchlcfs fame.
And univerfal glory claim

;

His truth confirm'd through ages pafl.

Shall to eternal ages lall.

2 By precept, he has us enjoin'd •'.

To»keep his wondrous works in mind.
And to poRerity record,

How good and gracious is the Lord.

3 Juil are the dealings of his hands,

Immutable are his commands ;

By truth and equity fuftain'd,

And for eternal rules ordain'd.

6 Who wifdom's facred prize would win,

Muft with the fear of God begin
;

Immortal praife and heavenly fkill

Have they who know and do his will.

Tate

PSALM CXII. Lof2g Metre. t or ])

The CharacSter 'and H-ippinefs of the liberal Man.

THAT man isblefs'd, who (lands in awf
Of God, and loves his facred law ;

His name on earth fliall be renown'd.

And with increafmg honour crown'd.

2 His hofpitable houfe fliall be

To friends and ftrangers always free ;

His virtue, fafe from all decay,

Shall bieffrngs to his heirs convey.

:; The man that's fillM with virtue's ]i5>ht;.

Shines brighteft in iffli^lion's n;ght

;

CompafTion dwf^lls within his mind,

Hisjuftice flows to all mankind.
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4 His liberal favours he extends,

ro fome he gives, to others lends ;

And wh:\t his charity impairs,

He f.ives by prudence in afFairs.

Though dumpers t))reaten him around,
UnmovM fh.dl he maintain his ground.
The fweet remembrance of the juft

Shall flcurifli when he fleeps in duft.

6 His hands, whillt they his alms beftow'd.

His glory's future harveil fow' d ;

\Vh' nee he Ihall reap a fure reward.

And dwell forever with the Lord.
Tate, varied.

•—— .—________«—__ _ ,^01

PSALM CXIII. Long Metre, %
Divine Gre^^tncfs and Condcfcenfion.

YE fr.rvants of th' Almip[hty King,

In every age his praifes fing,

Where'er the circUng fun difplays

His rifmg beams or fetting rays.

2 *.bove the earth, beyond the fky,

Stands his high throne of maj' Ity ;

Not rime nor nr.ture's narrow rounds.

Can give his vafl dominion bounds.

3 What impious mortal raflily dare.

What ange), with our God compare ?

His glories, how divinely bright.

Who dwells in uncreated light ?

^ H- bows his glorious he^d-to view
Wh -.t the bri'^ht hofts of angels do \

And ccndtfcnHs yet more to know
The mean afi'airs of men below.
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5 From dull and cottages oblcure,

His grace exalts the humble poor ;

Gives them the honour of his fons,

And makes them meet for heavenly thrones,
Watts.

PSALM CXIV. Long Metre % or
(?

Miracles attending Ifratls Journey.

WHEN ifrael, freed from Pharaoh'shand,
Left the proud tyrant and his land.

The tribes with cheerful homage own^
Their King, and Judah viras his throne.

2 Acrofs the deep their journey lay,

The deep divides to make them way ;

Jordan beheld their march, and fled

With backward current to his head.

3 The mountains fliook like trembling fheep.

Like lambs, the fmaller hills did leap j

Not Sinai on its bafe could (land,

Confcious of fovereign power at hand.

4 What power could make the fea divide ?

Or Jordan backward roll his tide ?

Why did ye leap, ye iittle hills ?

And whence the fright that Sinai feels ?

^ Let every mountain, every flood

Retire, and know th* approaching God ;

The King of Ifrael ! fee him here I

Tremble thou earth, adore and fear.

^ He thunders and all nature mourns s

The rock to flowing water turns *,

From (tones, fpring fountains at his word.

And earth and feas confefs the Lord.
Watts.



FSALM 1 15, 116. 16;

PiiALM CXV. Long Mdre. % or !;

idolatry reproved.

NOT to ourfelves, who are but dull \

Nut to ourfelves is glory due'-,

13ut to thy name, thou only juft,

Thou only gracious, wife and true !

2 Thy dreadful majedy proclaim,

Nor let the heathen's haughty tongue
lniu!t us, and, to raife our Ihame,
Say, ''whereas the God you've ferv'dfolong ?"

3 The God we ferve, maintains his throne
Above the clouds, beyond the fkies i

Through all the earth his will is done,

He knows our groans, and hears our cries.

I But the vain idols they adore

Are fenfelefs fliapes of llone or wood ;

At bell a mafsof glittering ore,

A filver faint, or golden god.

7 C) Ifrael, make the Lord tliy hope,

Thy help, thy refuge, and thy rtlt j

The Jvord fliall build tliy ruins up,

And blcfs the people and the piielt.

•) The dead no more can fpeak thy praife,

They dwell in filence, in the grave ;

Cut, whilti we live, we'll fuig thy grace,

And tcli the world ihy power to fave
Wat i^.

PSALM CXVL Common Metre. %
Praife for Deliverance from Diflrcfs.

TTTII AT flnll I render to my God,
V V For all luo kiuduefs fhou n ?
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My feet fhall nfn rhinc abode.

My fongs addrels thy throne.

2 Among tht faints who fill thy houfe.
My offerings fliaii be paid ;

There fhail my zeal perform the vows,
My foul in aiiguilh made.

3 How much is mercy thy delight,

I hou ever blelFed God !

How dear thy fervants in thy fight !

How precious is their b!ood !

4 How happy all thy fervants are 1

How great thy grace to me !

My life, which thou hall made thy care^

Lord, 1 devote to thee.

5 Here, in thy courts I leave my vow.
And thy rich grace record ;

Witnefs, ye faints, who hear me now.
If I forfake the Lord.

Watts.

PSALM CXVn. Short Mare. f,

Praife to God from all Nations.

THY name, Almighty Lord,
Shall found through diilant lands :

Great is thy grace, and fure thy word,

Thy truth forever {lands.

2 Far be thine honours fpread.

Long may thy praife endure ;

Till morning light dv.d eveninj? fiiade

'^hall be eichang'd no more.
Watt?,
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PS-\LMCXVlil.v. 18, 19 ifl.P. C. JIL
Recovery trom c^ickncls.

QOVERliiGN oiiife, l own thy hand
O «i^ every ciutlining iirokd

;

And whiilt 1 imart bceath thy rod,

Thy pieience 1 invoke.

2 To thee, in my oiilrefs, i cried,

i hy nitrcy lent an ear ^

Thy powerful viond my life prolong'd,

And brought i'alvation near.

3 Unfold, ye g-att's of righteoufnefs,

J hat, witn ..''c pious throng,
I niav record my ioicmn vows.
And tunt^ my gratciui fong.

4 Priife to the Lord, whofe gentle hand
Kcnt-ws our iabvL-rinj? breath ;

Praik to the Lord, who mikes his iaints

Tnumphuiit m their ucath.

5 My ijodf in that app mttd hour,

L he heavenly woild tlilpLy ;

Where fin and death ihail have no place,

And tears be wip'd away.

6 There, wlulil the nations of the blcfs'd

With rapture hng around ;

My antl'.ems t(; dehycring grace
In lolticT Itranis Ihall lour.d.

t'ooDRiOGb, with Variation.

PbALM cXVLli. Sec. Part. C. AL ^
f«ir the Lord's Day,

['^HIS is t^f' ci^Y t.\c Lord hath made,
He call the hours hii own ;

P
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Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,
]

And praife lurround thy throne,
\

2 This day, the Saviour left the dead, J

And Satan's empire fell ; ;

This day the faints his triumph fpread, :

And ail his wonders tell. \

3 Hofanna to th' anointed King,
j

To David's holy Son ; s

Save us, O Lord, defcend and bring
j

Salvation from thy throne. '

4 Bleft be the Lord, wlio comes to men I

With meffages of grace ;

'

Who comes in God, his Father's name,
To fave our finful race. \

5 Hofanna in the higheft ftrains
i

The church on earth can raife

;

'

The higheft heavens in vi^hich he reigns ]

Shall give him nobler praife.

Watts-

PSAIJM CXVIIL Short Metre, % \

Salvation by Chrifl. ]

BEHOLD the corner ftone,

Which God in Zion lays, i

'io build our heavenly hopes upon, > :

And his eternal praife !

\

2 The Jewifh fcribe and prieft
\

Rejeci:!: it with difdain ; ;

Yet on this rock fliall Zion reft, j

And envy rage in vain.
i

3 The work, O Lord, is thine, \

And wondrous in our eyes ;

This day dtrclares it ail divine ; i

This day did Jefus rife. ,

\
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4 How glorious is the day,

By our Redeemer made !

Let us rejoice, and fing, and pray,

Let all the church be glad.

5 Hofanna to the King
Of David's royal blood

;

Blefs him, ye faints, he comes to bring

Salvation from your God,

6 We blefs thy holy word.
Which all this grace difplays

;

And offer on thine altar. Lord,
Our facrifice of praife.

WaTT3.

PSALM CXIX. Firft Part. 6\ M, ^ or b

The Happ'mefs of a virtuous Life.

HOW blefs'd are they who always keep

The pure and perfect wny ;

Who never from tlie fricred paths

Of God's commandments llray !

2 How blefs'd, who to his righteous laws

Have (till obedient been,

And have with humble fervent zeal

His favour fought to win !

j Such men their utm.oft caution ufe,

'J'o (liun each wickv.d deed ;

But in the path which be diri cis

With conftant care proceed.

4 Thou ftri6lly haft enjoiuM us, Lord,

Vo learn thy f.icred will.

And all our diligence employ
Thy Itatutes to fulfil.

5 O then that thy moll holy will

Might o'er our ways prefidc j
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And we "the courfe of all our life

By thy direiSlion guide !

6 Then with aflurance fliould we walk
From all confufion free,

Convinced, with joy, that all our ways
With thy commands agree.

Tate,

PSALM CXIX. Sec. Part. C. M,
t?

The Danger attending Youth,

INDULGENT God, witb pitying eye

The fons of men furvey •,

And fee how youthful fuiners fport

In a deftruftive way.

2 lu pleafure's flowery path they tread,

On future years prefume ;

Although tei> thouf^nd fnares are fpread^

To fnatch them to the tomb

3 Reduce, O Lord, their wandering mind,

Amus'd with airy dreams ;

That heavenly wir(^om may difpel

Their vifionary fchemes.

4 With holy caution may they walk,

And make thy word their guide ;

Till each, the danger fafely pait,

On Zion's hill abide.

DoDDRiDrrE, with Variation.

PSALM CXIX. Third Part. C. M, t>

Repentance and Obedience.

THOU art my portion, O my God •,

Soon as I know thy way,
My heart prepares t' rhcy thy word,

And fuffers no deiiy.
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2 i choofe the path of heavenly truth,

And glory in iny choice ;

Not all the riches of the earth

Can make me fo rejoice.

3 The teftimonies of thy grace

I fet before my eyes ;

Thence I derive my daily flrength.

And there my comfort lies.

4 If e'er I wander from thjf path,

I think upon my ways,

Then turn my feet to thy commands.
And truft thy pardoning grace.

5 If thou incline this wandering heart
Thy precepts tb fulfil

;

Then, till my mortal life fhall end,
I flial! perform thy will.

Watts.

PSALM CXIX. 4th P. Common Metre. % or 9

luflrudtion from Scripture.

THY word is like a heavenly light,

"Which guides us all the day ;

And, through the clangers of the night,

A lamp to lead our way.

2 When once it enters to the mind,

It fprcads fuch light ab'-'^ad.

The meaned fouls inl] ruction find.

And raife their thoughts to God.

3 The flarry heavens thy rule oby,
1 he earth prcfrrvcs ^cr place •,

In nature's vo um*' ni^dr and day,

Ihy powf^ . ! ;i (kill we trace.

P 2
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4 But it^ tl)y law and gofpci, Lord,

Are leiTons more divine ;

Not earth (lands firmer than thy word,

Nor ftars fo nobly ftiine.

5 Thy word is everlailing truth ;

How pure is every page !

That holy book Ihali guide our youth,

And well fupport our age.
Watts.

PSALM CXiX 5th Part, L. M, ^
Godly Sorrow for the Sins of Men.

ARISE, my tender thoughts, arife ;

Let torrents drown my weeping eyes i

And thou, my heart, with anguiih feel

Thofe evils wliich thou canft not heal.

2 See human b<"ings furik in ihame j

See fcandals pour'd en Jeius* name ;

Set God infuited through his Son,

The world abus'd, the foui undone.

3 My heart with reverence hears thy word ;

And trembles n thy thre; tunings, Lord 5

I know the wretched, dreadful end

To w^hich their carelefs Heps defcend.

4 My God, the mournful fcene I view,

With horror and with pity too
5

O could my fympathy reclaim.

The wretches from deftrudlive flame !

5 But feeble my cop.ipaffion proves,-

It can but -vveep, where molt ii loves ;

Thy w . aj -f * V i ; • g gi acv ^^ mp! jy,

Aud turn thefe drops of grief to j; -y.



Psalm 119. 175

rSALMCXlX 6th Part. C. M, % or
(?

Delight in the Word of Gud.

OHOW 1 love thy hoiy law,

* fis daily my delight ;

An thenc- vc\j -r-. . *)p.s draw

Divine advice by night.

2 ^ly wakiiT.e <-y • •)''i'v-nt the day,

To meditate thy word ;

My loul wit'i loi:--. .._!- ,'jcits away,
To hear thy gofpel, Lord.

3 When midnight darkiiefs veils the fkies,

I cnll thy words to mind
;

My thoughts in warm devotion rife.

And God's acceptance find.

4 How doth thy word my heart engage ;

How well (-mplfy mv t-viuut* !

It cheers my tirefome pilgrimage,

And yields a heavenly long !

5 Am I a llranger, or at home,
* i is my continual feail :

Not honey dropping from the comb
bo much allures the taite.

6 No treafures fo enrich the mind,
Nor Ihall thy word be f >ld

For loads of Hlver well refm'd.

Nor heaps of fliining gold.

7 When nature finks and fpirits droop,
Thy promifes of grace.

Are pilhirs tofuj>port my hope,
And elevate my praife.

Watti.
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P8ALM CXIX. 7th Part C. M. t or b

The VrTriety and Comfort of the Divine Word.

LORD, I have made thy word my choice,

1 hy Ibtutes all are juft ;

They make my nobleft powers rejoice,

And mortify my luft.

Z Thy prfcepts often T furvey,

And keep thy laws in fight,

Through ail the bufinefs of the day.

To form mya£lions right.

3 And when my fpirit takes her fill

From fountains fo divine,

Ncr n ighty men that ft-.are the fpoil,

Have joy compar'd to mine.

4 I read the hiftories of thy love,

And keep thy grace in fight

;

W- '' ^'^ r; ugh thypromifesi rove

With ever new delight.

'5 'lis like a land of wealth unknown,
Where living fprings arife •,

Seeds of im.mortvii blifs are fown.

And hidden glory Hes.

6 The beft relief that mourners have ^

It makes our forrows b!e{l ;

Our faireft hope beyond the grave,

And our eternal reft.

Watts,

IPSaLM CXIX. 8th Part, C. M. % or ^

The PerfttSllon of Scripture.

LET all the heathen writers join

To form one perff 61 book ;

Great God, if once comparM with thine,

How mean their writings look !
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2 Not the mod perfeO: rules t^ey gave.

Could {how niie fiM forf^jiven ,

Nor lead a Itep bey 1 the grave
.;

But. thine conduct to heaven.

3 I've feen in end of what \/e call

p. rfeftion, here below •,

How fliort the powers of nature fall,

And cin no further ^o

4 But thy commands, O ri^ht' ous Lor4»
Pervade the he -.rt within ;

Thy perftct nw, exceeding brond,

Detects the fecrcr iin.

5 In vain we boaft per(e£lio;. ....

While fin defiles our frairr.

And fn^ks ouv virtues down fu far,

The fcarce defcrve tlic name.

€ Our faith, -^nd love, ai;d ever^ grace

Fall far beneath tly word ;

Bur perh £1 truth and vi^fireoufnefs

Dwell oniy with tiiC Loid.
Watts, varied.

F5ALM CXiX. 9th Parr. - C. uV .;^ or't?

DcCre of Divine Knowledge.

THY mercies fill the earth, () Lor<i^

How great thy works appr ar !

Open my eyes to read t ^ word,
And fee thy wonders there.

2 My fl; ill, by |thy creating hands,

Is form'd with c.ire ancl fkil ;

O make me learn thy jull command^,
That I may them fulfil.

3 Since i*m a llrangcr liere below,
Be thou my conltant guide ;
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Di>';6t the way my feet fhali go.

Nor let me turn afide

4 If thou to me thy ftatutes {hew,

nd heavenly truth impart j

Thy work forever i'il purfue,

Thy law Ihall rule my heart.

5 Fromthofe vain objcdls turn my fight,

Which this faife world difplays
;

Bur give me heavenly power and light,

To tread thy righteous ways.
Tate and Watts.

P5ALM CXIX. TothPart. C M. b

Breathing nfter Holnefs,

OTHAT the Lord would guide my ways
To keep his ftarutes Oill

;

O that n-^y God would grant me grace

To know and do his will.

2 Send thy good Sphit, Lord, to write

Thy law upon my heart,

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit,

Nor ad the liar's part.

3 Fron^.j »nity turn off my eyes,

Let no corrupt defip,n.

Nor ^vetoub defires arife

Within this foul of mine.

4 Order my footftepsby thy word,

And make my heart fincerc ;

Let fm have no dominion, Lord,

But keep my confcience cleam.

5 My foul hath gone too far aftray.

My feet too often Aide ;

O bring me b-ck to virtue's way.

And be thy truth my guide.
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6 Make me to walk in thy commands,

' ris a delightful road ;

Nor let my head, or heart, or hands
Offend againft my God.

Watts.

PSALM CXIX. nth Part Common Metre. \)

Holy Relolutions.

OTHAT thy ftatutes every hour
Might dwell upon my mind !

Thence I derive a quickening power.

And daily comfort find.

2 Thy word fhall dwell upon my heart,

To keep me pure within
\

And be an everlaiting guard

From every rifnig fin.

3 To m.editate thy precepts, Lord,
Shall be my fweet employ

;

My foulllull ne'er forget thy word ;

Thy word is all m.yjoy.

4 How would I run in thy commands,
If thou my heart difcharge

From fin's deceit, and folly's bands.

And let my feet at large.

5 My lips with courage fliall declare

Thy (tatutes and thy name ;

I'll fpeak thy word, though tyrants hear*

Nor yield to finful fiiame.

6 Depart from me ye wicked race,

Whofi.' hands and h'. arts are ill ;

I love my Ciod, I love his ways,
And mull ohev his will.

Watt.
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PSALIVi LX.X. 1 2th Part C M, b

The B:'nv.fit of Aftlicftions

CCONSIDER ull my forrows, Lord,
/ 'nd tiiy deliverance fend ;

My ioiii for thy falvation waits.

When will my troubles end f

2 Yet I have f.>und 'tis good for me
To bear my Fa h r'-) rod ;

Afflj;^ j;i;i m;!ke me learn the law^

And reverence my God.

3 Thii. is the comfort I enjoy,

When new diftrefs begins ;

I read tliy word, I run thy ways,
And hate my former fins.

4' Had not thy word b^^en my delight,

When earthly joys were fled.

My 0?ui. opprefs'd wi:h forrow's weight,

Had faivk among the dead.

5 I know tl y judgnVwMits, Lord, are right,

ihough they may feem feverc j

In all the bufferings I endure,

Thy grace and love appear.

6 Before I knew thy chadening rod,

jMy f

c

c ': were ii p t td ilray ;

But pow I learn to keep thy word.

Nor wander from thy way.
Watts.

PSALM CXIX 13th Part. C, M.
\^

Pr -.yer for quickening grace.

MY foul ;Ics cleaving to the dud.
Lord, give me life divine j
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From vain »lcTircs. and every luft,

Turn off thefe eyes of mmc.

. 2 I need the nifluence of V.>y j^iace.

To Ipeed me in my w.y
;

Left L Ihould loiter in my race.

Or turn my feet ailray.

3 When fore afflictions prefs me down,
I need thy qu.ckening powers ;

Thy word that 1 iiave relied on
Shall lieip my heavielt hours.

; Are not thy mercies fovereign ftill ?

And thou a faithful God?
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal.

To run the heavenly road ?

5 Does nor my heart thy precepts love ?

And long to fee thy face ?

And yet how ilow my fpirits move,
Without enlivening grace !

6 Then (hall 1 love thy gofpel more,
And ne'er forge i thy word,

When I have felt its quickening power^
To draw me near tne Lord.

Watts.

i^:>.iLivi ^AiA. i4di Part. L. AI.
[;

Allliaions l^inailied.

FATHLR, I biefs thy gentle hand •,

irlow kind was thy chaitiling rod !

ihatforc'd my conrciencc to a itaiid,

Aiid br ught my wandering foul to God I

Z Foi.lifh Hiid vain 1 v^c'nt aftray,

hrc 1 nad felt thy fcour^a'o, Lcrd ;
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I left my guide, ?Jia ioil rriy way ;

But now 1 love and keep iliy word.

3 'Tis ^'Oo4 for me to wear th^/yoke,

Frr pride is apt to riie and iwe-i •,

'TtS good :n Dear my F itht'r's llroke,

T»i-'t; m^.yjec'rn h'.s It itu es well.

4 T'v i sv. livHt ilTu^trs from ihy mouth,
Sliaii raiJV my chcrfui p-iflions more
Thrm -jii the treafuiesof the fouth.

Or wellern iiilis of golden ere.

5 Thy |] ids bave made my mortal frame.

Thy Spirit form'd my foul within j

TcHch me to love thy holy name,
And guard me fafe from every (in.

6 Ther? thofe who love and fear the Lord,

In myfalvntion (hall rejoice j

Fo.f I iiJ.vc tvuiled in thy woid,

And make thy grace my only choice.
Watts.

F5ALM v.:XX. Co?nmon Metre,
j?

Complrii'-t agaiuft Enemies-

HOU God of love, thou ever bleft^

Pity niy iuffeviiig ftate ;

When wilt thou fetmy foul at reft

From men who love deceit ?

2 Ah, woe is me, to have my feat

Among the fons of (Irife ;

Perpetual infult doom'd to meet,,

From men of relllefs life.

2 O might 1 fly to change my place,

I'd rather choofe to roam
In fomewide. lonefome wildernefs.

To find 21 filent home.

T
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4 Peace is the blefllng that I feek,

And friendly terms prepare ;

But when to them of peace I fpeak,

They all for war declare.

3 New paflions flill their fouls engage,

And keep their malice flrong ;

What fiiall be done to curb thy rage,

O thou provoking tongue !

6 Should deadly arrows (Irike thee through^,

Stricb jullice would approve ;

But I had rather fpare my foe,

And melt his heart with love.

Watts ?t\d Merrick.

PSALM CXXI. Common Metre, ^ ox])

Divine Prtftrvation.

FROM Zion's hill, my help defcends

;

To God I lift mine eyes ;

My ftrength alone on him depends.

Who built the earth and Ikies.

2 He, ever watchful, ever nigh.

Forbids my feet to Aide ;

No deep nor (lurnbrr feils tlie eye

Of IfracPs faithful Guide.

3 He will fullain my feeble powers
With his almi)jhty .irm ;

And watch my molt unguarded hours

Againlt all fatal harm.

4 Then let my foul fecurely reft.

My puiriii 'U is the Lord \

His power which makes my llumbers bJcft,

Protedlion will aiiord.
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5 Nor fcorching fun, nor fickly moon, |

Will he permit to fmite ; ]

He fhieids my head from burning noon,
]

From noxious damps by night.

6 At home, abroad, in peace, in war, "^

God will my life defend ;

Condu£l me free from every fnare,

Safe to my journey's end. ;

Tate, Watts and Merrick.

PSALM CXXI. Hallelujah Metre. % or
\)

Divine Prtfervation.

TO God I lift mine eyes,

. From whom is all my aid :

The God wh ) built the fkies,

And earth's foundation laid.

God is the tovver

To which i fly ;

His grace is nigh

In every nour

?. My feet fhall never flide,

And fall in i xA fir/ires ;

Since God, .ry heav^ ^ly guide.

Will diffipate my fears.

Thofe wakeful eyes

W^hich never flv-ep,

Shall Jfrael keep,

When dangers rife.

3 No burning heat by day.

Nor blaft of evening air.

Shall take my health away.

If God be with there.



Psalm 122.

rhou art my lij/ht

And thou my fliade,

To sjuard my head,

By day or night.

Haft thou not promls'dj Lord,

To fave my foul from death ?

And I can truft thy word,

To keep my mortal breath.

I'll go and come,
Nor fear to die,

Till from on high

Thou call me home.

185

Wa-ix,

B
PSALM CXXIL Conmon Metre,

For the Lord's d^y Morning.

EHOLD the rifinir dawn appear,

Which calls our willing feet

To tread thy courts, O God, and here

Our folemn praife repeat.

2 Fair Zion's gates are our delight ;

Within her walls we ftand ^

And all her happy fons unite

ln.friend(]iip*s facred band.

J We love the pi ice where Ziou's Lord
Is ple-isM to (hew his face i

Here he proclaims his holy word.
And here accepts our praife.

4 With reverend awe and godly fear,

We bow before thy throne ;

For thou the fervent prayer wilt hear,

Through thy beloved Son.

«
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5 Peace be within this hallcw'd pjace,
\

And joy a conftant guiit ; \

With holy gifts, and heaverdy grace, i

Be her attendants bleit.

6 Our fouls (hall pray for Zion ftill,
•

While life or br-ath remains ;
j

For here our friends and brethren dwell, ",

And here our Saviour r^ig'is.
j

Watts and MtsaicK. uijitcd and varied. J

-^ — •
I

PSALM CXXil. Particular Metre. ^ j

i he Fleafure of Public Worfliip. 1

HOW does my heart rejoice ,

To hear the public voice,
\

*' Come, let us feek our God to-day !"
i

Yes, with a cheerful zeal,
j

We'll haile to Zion's hill,
\

And there our vows and honours pay.

2 Zion, thrice happy place !

'

Adorn'd with wondrous grace,
\

And walls of (trength enclofe thee round ; j

In thee our tribes appear,
\

To pray, and praife, and hear
!j

The facred gofpel's joyful found \ ,
\

3 Here David's holy Son ' *

Has plac'd his royal throne,
;

He fits for grace and judgment here ; i

He bids the faints be glad ; .

I

He makes the wicked fad ; '

And humble fouls rejoice with fear. ;

4 May peace attend thy gate,

And joy within thee wait,

':'o bklb the foal of every gueft

,
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The man who feeks thy peace,

And wiihes thine increafe,

A thoufand blellings on him reft !

5 My tongue repeats her vows,
*' Peace to this facred houfe,"

For here my friends and brethren dwell ;

And fnice my glorious God
Makes thee his bleft abode,

My foul fliall ever love thee well.

Watts.

PSALM CXXIII. CoTTjman Metre.
{;

Pleading w'th SubmiiHon

OTHOU, whofe grace and juftice reign.

Enthroned above the fky,

To thee our hearts would tell their pain,

To thee we lift our eye.

2 As fervants watch their mafter's hand,

And dread the ftern rebuke -,

Or maids before their miilrefs ftand^

And wait the peaceful look :

3 So for our fins we jultly feel

'I'hy righteous hand, O Ciod ;

Yet wait the gracious moment ft 111,

Till thou remove thy rod.

4 Thofe who in eafe and pleafurc live,

Our daily groans deride ;

And thy delays of mercy give

Frefli courage to their pride.

5. Our foes infult us ; but our hope
In thy comj^afUon lies

;

1 his thought fliall bear our fpirits up,
That God will not defoifc.

•SV'.vr"
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H
PSALM CXXiV. Long Metre. %

Deliverance from Enemies.

AD not the Lord, may Ifrael fay,

Had not the Lord maintain'd our fide.

When men, to make our lives a prey,

Rofe like the fwelling of the tide ;

2 The fwelling tide had flopt our breath,

80 fiercely did the billows roll ;

We had been fwallcw'd deep in death ;

The waters had o'erwhelm'd our foul.

3 We leap for joy, we fhout and fing.

Who juft efcap'd the fatal ftroke ;

So flies the bird with lively wing,

When once the fowler's fnare is broke.

4 Forever blefled be the Lord,
Who broke the fowler's deadly fnare

;

W^ho fav'd us from the threat'ningfword.

And made our lives his watchful care.

5 Our help is in Jehovah's name.
Who form'd the earth and built the fkies i

Who ftiil upholds all nature s frame,

And guards his church with wakeful eyes.
Watt 3.

PSALM CXXV. Common Metre. %o\\)

Trial and Safety.

Unshaken' as the facred hiii,

And firm as mountains be,

When tempefts rife, the fou) fliall ftand

That trulls, O Lord, in thee.

2 As lofty mountains itoof*' to guard
Fair Salem's happy ground,

So God's ijlmighty power and love

Luciofe his church around.
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3 Though he permit the tyrant's rod
T' irflicl a chaft'ning ftrolce ;

Yet, left it wound the foul too deep,,

Its fury fhall be broke.

The Lord will gently deal with thofe,

Whofe filial love and fear,

WVofe faith, and hope, and every grace

Proclaim their hearts (incere.
'

Watts, varied.

\^

PSALM CXXVL Common Metre. ^
RemarkAble Deliverance.

THEN God revcaPdhls gracious name,
And chang'd our mournful ftate,

Our rap'ure feem'd a pleafmg dream,
llie work appeor'd fo great.

*' Gp' >t is the work" our brethren crieid,

;Xnd own'd r.he power divine ; *

** Gr-^-'t is thv' work, " our fouls replied,
*' And b- i^ie glory thine."

The L' rd can clear the darkeft Ikies,

C !1 givf us day for night ;

Make CTops of facred furrow rife

'I'o rivers of delight.

Let thof: who fow in fadnefs, wait
Till the fair h.arvtrft come ;

They fhall confefs th'^ir fht^aves are great.

And Ihout the blcfTmgs home.

Thf- feed, though buried long in duft,
Will not deceive their hope ;

The precious grr^in cannot be loft,

For grace enfures the crop.
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PSALM CXXVII. Common Metre, ^ or b

Succefs and Profperity from God.

IF God to build the houfe deny.
The builders work in vain ;

Cities without his watchful eye
An ufeiefs guard maintain.

2 In vain we rife before the day,
And late to reil: repair ;

Allow no refpite to our toil,

And eat the bread of care.

3 But if we truft our Father's love,

And in his ways delight,

He'll give us needful food by day,

And quiet ileep by night.

4 Then children, relatives, and friends

Shall real bleflings prove ;

And all the earthly joys he fends

Be crown'd with heavenly love.

Tate and Watts, with Addition.

PSALM CXXVin. Long Metre. ^
Family Duties and Bitfllags.

BLEST is the man who fears the Lord,

And walks by his unerring word ;

Comfort and peace his days attend,

And God will ever prove his friend.

2 To him who condefcends to dwell

With faints in their obfcureft cell.

Be our domeftic altars rais'd,
^

And daily let his name be praisM.

3 To him may each aflembled houfe

Prefent their night and morning vows ;



Psalm 129^^ 191

Their ftrvants and their rifing race

Be taught his precepts and his grace.

Then (hail the charms of wedded love

Still more delij^htfui blelTmgs prove ;

And parents* hearts (hill overflow

With joys that parents only knovfc^.

When nature droops, ®ur aged eyes

Shall fee our children's children rife ;

Till pleas'd and thankful we remove.
And join the family above.

DoDDftiDOE and Merrick, united and varied.

PSALM CXXIX. Long Metre, ^ or I;

(A new verfion.)

The Counfcls of Euctnies difappointed.

HOW often have our refilefs foes

Their arts employed to vex our land !

But God did kindly interpofe ;

His power hath made our feet to (land.

1 By fubtle wiles as dark as night,

Their malice lay awhile conceal'd ;

But foon the mifcliicf fprang to light,

And all their projects ttood reveal'd.

3 With pride and power and lifted hand,
They dealt their vengeful blows around ;

Our backs were like the furrow'd land,

When ploughmen break the llubborn ground.

4 But fecret arts and open force

Have never mov'd our (leadfafl feet;

Hisjultice ftill maintains its courfc,

And he will all their plots defeat.

5 Like witherM grafs their hopes (hall fade,

Nor God nor man their counfels blefs j
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No friendly hand fliall lend them aid.

No tongue ihall wifh them good fuccefs.

PSALM CXXX. Common Metre.
\)

Repentance and Pardon.

LORD, lliouldft thou call us to thy bar.

Should thine impartial hand
Avenge our fms againft thy law.

What mortal fleili could ftand !

z But fovereign mercy dwells with thee^i

Hope dawns amidft our fears 5

Divine forgivenefs, large and free.

Shall wipe our flowing tears.

3 On thee alone our fouls would wait.

And in thy word would ftay ;

Thy promifes can light create,

And turn our night to day.

4 Juft as the guards that keep the night •

'

, Long for the morning ikies.

Watch the firlt beams of breaking light,

And meet them with their eyes :

5 So wait our fouls to fee thy grace.

And more intent than they.

Meet the firll openings of thy face,

And find a brighter day.

6 Let contrite fiiiners on the I>ord,

With hurnble hope, recline ;

Juitice and mercy, in his word,
Harmoniouily combine.

7 Unnumber'd though our fins appear.

And fill our hearts with pain •,

Thy boundiefs love difpels our fear.

And cieanfes every itain.

Watts aTid Sjti^z^
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PSVL-vi CXXX. Long Metre. \)

Pardoning Grace.

FKvJM deep diitrefs and troubled thoughts,

To thee, my God, 1 r^iif.: my cry j

if thou feverely m.irk our faulrs,

What flelh couid lland before thine eye \.

1 But thou halt fet thy throne of" grace

Free to difpenfe thy p irdons there ;

That Tinners nny approach thy. face.

And hope and XovHy as well as fear.

3 As the benighted pilgrims wait,

And long and w'llli for breaking dry,

So waits my foul before thy gate
;

When will my God his face difplay :

4 My truft is hx'd upon thy word,
Nor ihall I trult r:;y word in vain ;

Let mourning louis addrefs the Lord,
And find relief irom ail their pain.

7 Great is his love, and large his grace.
Through tlie redemption of his .Son j

He turns our feet trom finful ways,
And pardons what our iiaiids have done.

Watts.

I

PSALIVI CXXXI. Corntno?i Metre.
Humility »nd Contentment.

S there ambition in my heart ^

Search, gracious God, ami fee ;

Or, do 1 act a haughty part ?

Lord, I appeal to thee.

Drive from the confines of my heart
All tlileuntcnt ami pride •,

K
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Nor let me, in erroneous paths.

With thoughtlefs finners glide.

3 Whate*er thine all difcerning eye
Sees for thy creature fit,

I'll blefs the good, and to the ill

Contentedly fubmit.

4 With humble pieafure let me view
The profperous and the great ;

Malignant envy let me fly,

And odious felf-conceit.

5 Let not defpair nor fell revenge
Be to my bofom known

;

O give me tears for others' woe,
And patience for my own.

6 Feed me with neceffary food,

1 alk not v/ealth or fame ;

But give me eyes to view thy works,
And fenfe to praife thy name.

7 May my ftill days obfcurely pafs,

Without remorfe or care ;

And let m.e for the parting hour
Inceflantly prepare.

B. WiiLiAMsV, CoMeaion.

PSALM CXXXIL C. M, ^
The Jewifli and Chriftian Churches compared

'^r^HE Lord in Zion plac'd his name,

X His ark was fettled there j

To Zion the whole nation came
To worfliip thrice a year.

2 Thither from Canaan's utmoft ends

The favour'd tribes refort

;

And God his fure protedion lends,

While they approach his court.
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3 But we have no fucli lengths to go,

Norfuch a tedious road ;

Where'er thy faints affemble now
There is a houi'e of God.

4 Arife, O King of grace, arife,

And enter to thy reft ;

Lo, thy church waits with longing eyes.

Thus to be own'd and blelt.

5 Enter, with all thy glorious train,

Thy Spirit and thy word ;

All that the ark did once contain

Could no fuch grace afford.

6 Here, mighty God, accept our vows.
Here let thy praife be fprcad ;

Blefs the provifions of thy houfe.

And fill thy poor with bread.
Watts, varied.

PSALM CXXXIII. Short Metre. ^
Brotherly Love.

BLEST are the fons of peace.

Whofe hearts and hopes are one ;

Whofe kind defigns to fcrve and pleafe

Through all tntir ^Ctions run !

2 Bleft is the pious houfe,

Where ztal and friend (hip meet ;

Their fongs of praife, their mingled vows
Make their communion fweet.

3 Thus on the heavenly Ijills

The faints are blelt above ;

Where peace like morning dew diRIls,

And all the air is love.
W.vri..



196 Psalm 134 135.

PSALM CXXXIV. Long Metre, %
Daily i-nd nighrly devotion.

YE fervants of th' eternal King,
\

Your grateful hyir.TJS in triumph fing % \

Ye who attend his counts by tU^y.
\

And in the night your homage pay.
j

2 Behold the fun, obedient ftill )

To execute his Maker's will I
(

The filver moon and planets roll .;

In filence round the glowing pole.
j

3 As they difpenfe their fteadyiays, 'j

Like them be conftant in his praife ;
^

Like them, harmonioufly join i

To celebrate the hand divine.
\

4 And may that God whofe power has made
|

This earth, and heaven's wide arch difplay'd, i

Fr om facred Zion bid you prove

The bleffings of his boundlefs love.

Pp.rtiy frrm Mkrrtck >

PSALM CXXXV. C. M. ^
'

\

Praife to the truf: and living God.

AWAKE, ye f^nnts, to praife your King ;
j

Your no'bleft paiTions raife ;

The picus pleaTure, while you fmg,
j

Increahng with the praife.
j

2 Great is the Lord, and works of might
\

His majefty declare ;
j

But ftill his faitus are near his fight,
|

And find a parent's care.

^, Heaven, earth and fea confefs his hand ;

He bi^s the vapours rife ;
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Lightning and llorrn, at his command,
Sweep through the vaulted fkies.

4 All power that kings or gods have claimM,,

Is found witli him alone ;

But heathen gods fhould ne'er be nam'd
Where our Jehovah's known.

5 Which of the iiocks or flones they truft

Can give them fhowers of rain :

In vain they pray to glittering duft.

And worihip gold in vain.

6 But ye who know the living God,
Serve him with holy fear ;

He makes his church hjs bleft abode,

And claims your homage here.
Watts, varied.

PSALM CXXXVL Lo^ig Mdre. t^

Creation, Providence and Grace.

GIVE to our God immortal praife ;

Mercy and truth are all his ways \

Wonders of grace to God belong
;

P«i peat his mercies in your fong.

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown,
Ihe King of kings with glory crown ;

His mercies never fnall decay.

Though lords and kings Ihall pafs away.

3 He buiit the earth, he fpread the Iky,

And lix'd the ftarry lights on high :

Wonders of grace to God belong,

Repeat his mercies in your fong.

4 He gives the fun his cheering light.

He bidt> the moon dirctt the nicht ;

R 2
*"
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His mercies never ih-iil decay, ;

Though funs and moons fliail pafs away. i

He fent his Son with power to IVive J

From fm and darkntfs and the grave ; )

Wonders of grace to God belong

;

Repeat his mercies in your fong. !

Through this vain world he guides our feet»
,

And leads us to his heavenly ieat

:

'

His mercies ever fhall endure, \

When this vain world (liall be no more. s

Watts. ^

PSALM CXXXVI. Hallelujah Metre. %
j

r-W^O God, the mighty Lord,
\

J. Your joyful thanks repeat ;- •

To him due pr aife afford, <

As good as he is great.
;

For God does prove
\

Our conftant friend; !

His boundlefs love
^

Shall never v;nd.

2 To him, whofe wondrous power,
All other gods obey \ i

Whom earthly kings adore,

This grat*ful homage pay.
|

For God will prove

Our conftant friend ; 'I
His boundLfs love

\

Shall never end.

3 By his Almighty hand
j

Stupendous works are wrought ;
]

The heavens by his command !

V/ere to perfection brought.

This God will pr:n^e j

Our conftant friend ;
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His boundlefs love i

Shall never end.

Throui^jh heaven he doth difplay
j

The radiant orbs o^ light ;

'

The fun to rule by day, ',

Ttit moon and ftars by nights !

This God vi^ill prove '

Our condant friend ;

His boundlefs love 1

Shall never end.
]

.He fpread the ocean round '

About the fpacious land ; i

And made tiie folid ground i

Above the waters (tand.
[

This God will prove :

Our conltant friend ; ;

His boundlefs love

Shall never end. i

?Ie doth the food fupply, !

On which all creatures live ;

To God, who reigns on high, .

Eternal praifcs give.
\

This God will prove j

Our conltant friend
; i

His boundlefs love

SI". all never end.
!

PSALM CXXXVI. MSe-uem Metre. ^
The Perfections and Providence of God

.

LIF r your voice, and thankful fmg
Praifcs to your heavenly King :

Vox hisblelTmgs far extend.

And his mercy knows no end.
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2 iie'the Lord your only theme ;

Who of gods is God fupreme
;

He to whom all lords beiide

Bow the kne^i, their faces hide.

3 Who aflerts his juft command,
By the wonders of his hand j

He whofe wifdom thron'd on high.

Built the manfionsof the ficy.

4 He, who bade the watry deep

In appointed bounds to keep.

And the flars that gild the pole

Through unmeafur'd ether roll.

5 Thee, O fun, whofe pov/erfui ray

Rules the empire of the day ;

You, O muon and (tars, whofe light

Cheers the darknefs of the night.

6 He with food fuftains, O earth.

All which claim from thee their birth
;

For his bieffmgs wide extend,

And his mercy knows no end.

. A-Terrick.

PSALM CXXXVII. Cojnmon Metre.])

(A new verfion.)

Captivity.

FAR from our friends and country dear,

In hoftile lands we moan ;

No tender hand to wipe the tear

Which flows with every groan !

2 Our foes infulting mock our grief.

And fport with our complaints
;

No mercy prompts to give relief,

Though languid mifcry faints,^
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3 in retrofpeftive fcenes employ d,

"We think on former days *,

When peaceful Sabbaths we enjoy'dj

And all our work was praife,

4 But now, of liberty dcpriv'd,

in folitudc connn'd,

In vain we feek the word of life,
i

To feed the ftarving mind.
^

5 To thee, O Lord, ve lift our eye, <

To thee our caufe commend ;
'

Thou hear'ft the mourning pris'ner's figh-.

Thou art the fufFercr's friend.
j

6 We feek no vengeance on our foesy

But put our truft in thee ;

O let thy mercy interpofe,

And fet thy captives free.
\

PSALM CXXXVIIL Common Metre. ^ !

A Song of Praife.

TO thee, my God, my heart (hall bring
i

The lively grateful fong ; i

Attending crowds fh.ill hear me fing,
|

With rapture on my tongue.
^

2 Amidft; the glories of thy name, \

Thy truth exalted (liincs ; ;

A fr^ithful God, thy words proclaim
j

In everliillir.g lines.
j

3 Th* Eternal God looks kindly down
j

On pious humble fouls ;
j

But from afar his piercing frown !

The fons of pride controls. .

4 Thou, Lord, will all my hopes fulfil ;
\

To thee the work belongs ;
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Let endlefs niv'ircy gaide me ftill,

And tune my grateful fongs.
Mrs, Steele.

PSALM CXXXVIH. Long Metre. ^
•f' Rcftoring and preftrving Mercy.

WITH all my powers of heart and tongue,

I'll praife my Maker in my fong j

While holy zeal dire£ls my eyes

To thy fair temple in the fkies.

2 V\\ fing thy truth and mercy, Lord ;

I'll {ing the wonders of thy word

;

Not all thy works and names below
So much thy power and glory fiiow,

3 The God of heaven maintains his ftate.

Frowns on the impious proud and great >

But from his throne defcends to fee

The fons of humble poverty.

4 Amidft a thoufand fnares I {land,

Upheld and guarded by thy hand ;

Thy words my fainting foul revive.

And keep my dying faith alive

5 Grace will complete what grace begins.

To fave from forrows or from fins ;

The work which wifdom undertakes,

Eternal mercy ne'er forfakes.
Watts.

PSALM CXXXVilL v. 3, 5. 5. Al, ^
Spiritual Strength and Joy.

MY foul, review the time,

In which my God I fought j

1 cried aloud for aid divine,

And aid divine he brought.
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2 Through ail my fainting; heart

His fccret vigour fpread
;

To me his (Irength he did impart,

And rais'd my drooping head.

5 Then will I raife my voice,

And form a cheerful fong
j

With all the faints I will reioice,

Who to his courts belong.

4 With them, the path I'll trace,

Which leads to his abode
;

And join to fiiig redeeming grace.

Along the joyful road.

5 Here, flowers of paradife

In rich profufion fpring
;

There, Zion's lofty towers avife.

The ft;at cf Zion's King.

6 Within thofe facred walls,

I Avail be ever blefl

;

Pll follow where my Father calls,

And feek his heavenly reft.

Altered f»-otn Doddridge.

PSALM CXXXIX. Firft Part. C. Af. ^ or

The up.ivcrf;il Prtfcnce of God.

IN all my vaft concerns with thee,

In vain my foul would try

'J'o fhun thy prefence, Lord, or flee

The notice of thine eye.

2 Thy alKfurroundlng fight furveys

ISly rlfmg and my rcil ;

My public walks, my private ways,
And fccrets of m.y brcall.

3 My tlioughrs lie open to the Lord,
Before they're formM v.itliin ;
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And ere my lips pronounce the word.
He knows the fenl'e i mean.

4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high \

Where can a creature hide ?

Within thy circling arms I lie,

Befet on every fide.

5 bo let thy grace furround me ftill,

And like a bulwark prove,

To guard my foul from every ill,

Secur'd by fovereign love.

PSALM CXXXIX. 2d Part. C. M. [,

The all-feeing Eye of God.

LORDj where fhall guilty fouls retire.

Forgotten and unknown ?

In hell they meet tp.y dreadfulire 5

In heaven thy glorious throne.

2 ShouldJ fupprefs my vital breath,
1'' efcape the wrail divine

;

Thy voice would brcr.k t.;e bars of death.

And make the grave refign.

3 If, wing'd with beams of morning light

,

I fly beyond the weii,

Thy hand, which muil fupport my flight.

Would foon betray my r^ll.

4 If o'er my fins I think to draw
The curtains o: the night,

Thole flaming eyes which guard thy law

AVould turn the ihades to Jight.

" The beams of noon, the midnight hour
Are botli alike to thee ;
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O may I ne'er diitiuli th^it power
From which i cannot flee.

Watts.

PSALM CXXXIX 3d. Part- CM. ^ot\)

God the Author ot our Bcmg

GOD of my life, whofe bounttous care

Firlt gave me power to move ;

How iliail my giitctul heart declare

The wonders of thy love ?

2 Thee will 1 honour, for 1 lland

The pioducl of thy Ikill ;

The wonders of tliy formmg hand
My admn-ation hli.

; Whilft void of thought and fenfe, I lay.

Dud of my parent eurth ;

Thy breath intorm'd the fleeping clay,

^ind call'd me into birth."

\ From thee, before my breath begun.
My limbs their fafliion took -,

And in ccntmuance, every one
Was v/titten in thy book.

^ Thine eye beheld in perfedl view,
The yet unfnnfli'd plan ;

Th' impcrfecl lines thy pencil drew,
And form'd the future man.

6 O may this animated frame,

riiis work of m itcldefs Ikill,

Be all devoted to thy name,
And love to do thy will.

U. WiLiiAMs's Collc«flion, varieJU

s
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PSALM CXXXIX. 4th Part C Af.

Praife for temporal and fpiritual Mercies.

ALMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord,
King, guardian of niy days ;

My heart thy mercies would record,

In^gr^teful fongs of praife.

2 In life's firft dawn, my tender frame
Was thy indulgent care 5

Before I could pronounce thy name,
Or breathe my infant prayer.

3 When reafon with my flature grew.

How faint her brightell ray !

How little of my God I knew I

How apt from thee to flray !

4 When life hung trembling on a breath,

'Twas thine almighty love

That fav'd me from impending death.

And bade my fears remove.

5 How many bleflings round me fhone.

Where'er I turn'd my eye !

How many paft almoft unknown.
Or unregarded, by !

6 Each rolling year new favours brought

From thy exbauftiefs (lore ;

But ah ! in vain my labouring thought

Would count thy mercies o'er.

7 Lord, when this mortal frame decays,

And every weaknefs dies ;

Complete the wonders of thy grace,

And raifc me to the fkies.
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Then fliall my joyful powers unite

In more exalted lays,

And join the happy fons of light,

In ever lading praife.

Mrs. S IE ELF-

PSALM CXXXIX. Long Metre. % or ])

The Formation of Body and Soul.

THOU God, by whofe command I live,

The tribute of my praif^ receive ?

To thee, O Lord, my life I owe,
And all my joys from thee do flow.

2 Not many funs have form'd the year,

And roll'd their courfes round the fpherc.

Since thou my fhapeiefs duit furvey'd.

In undiftinguiflred matter laid.

'^ Thy plaitic hand my clay refinM,

Its particles in order j ^in'd ;

And, to complete the wondrous whole,
Did Itamp thine image on my foul.

4 A foul, fufceptible of joy,

Which lenuth of time cannot dcflroy ,

Though nature claims my vital breatli,

It bids defiance dill to death.

5 To realms of blifs that foul will foar,

When earth and ikies (h^ll be no more \

And there, in more exalted lays.

Shall fing my great Creator's praife.

Mrs. Camter varictl.

PSALM CXXXIX. 5th Part. C. M. t or ;

To the Searcher of Hearts.

LORD, fliould I count thy mercies o'er,.

How vail the numbers rife !
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Beyond the fands that fpread the {hore.

Or ftars that jjild the fkies.

a^ Whene'er I clofe my eyes to ileep,

Thefc thoughts fliall foothe my reft j

And when I wake, they ft ill fliall keep
Their place within my breaft.

3 Before thine all pervadingf eyes
I would my foul difplviy ;

I fcorn to ufe the lei^ft difguife.

But uik thy ftrift furvey.

4 Does my fond heart feme favoritcvfin

Witl^in itfelf corice^l !

O m-^y a be::»m of litjht divine

The hidden guilt reveal.

5 If in the paths of dark deceit

My foul hatli gont- aftray,

O rum and guide my wandering feet

In thy celeftial way ,

Partly from Doddridge.

G
PSALM CXL. Long Metre, \)

Deliverance from Enemies.

REAT God, our haughty foes repel ;

Iheir rage by power fuperior quell ;

8ave us from their vindidlive tongue,

And guard us from the hand of wrong.

The tongue, by wifdom unfubdued,
From biifs its owner ftiall exclude 5

Deftru6lion follows faft behind
The feet to wickednefs inclined.

Our heart has known thee, Lord, prepared

The helplefs and the poor to guard ;
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To fave them from opprr (lion's jaws.

And vindicate theinjur'd caiile.

4 The foul fubje£ted to thy fear,

With gratitude thy voice (hall hear ;

Shall bow their vi^ills to thy command,
And in thy fight accepted (land.

Merrick.

PSALM CXLL Long Metre ^ or
|?

Warclifulnefs aud brotherly Reproof.

LORD, Vidian I call mi ke hnfle to hear.

And to my voice incline thine ear ;

So (hall my prayer like incenfe rife,

My lifted hands like facrifice.

2 O fet upon my lips a guard.

And let my tongue be doubly barr'd ;

Let not my heart to vice incline,

Nor let my hand in mifchief join.

3 If e'er from wifdom's path I ftray,

And walk in fin's delufive way,
Let virtue's friends, feverely kind,

Reprove the errors of my mind.

4 Their faith fill words like ointment flicd,

Shall never bruife, but lie.il my head •,

And when I iind tliem prefs'd with grief,

I'll pray to heaven for their relief.

Waits, Merrick, and Denham.
,— '

' ^

PSALM CXLII. Lofitr Metre. \)

Deliverance from Trouble and Sorrow.

TO thee, great God, I will difclofe.

In fad recital, all my woca i

Bcciufc thine eyes, with (Icady view.

Through forrow's glooin my ilcps purfue.

62
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...^.,....u,:u.,..,

'^ On every fide 1 cafl mine eye, • r! j :r5

But found no friend or helper nigh ; ;

No lenient tongue my grief to cheer.

No eye to drop the focial tear.

3 Then, mighty God, to thee I cried,

In whom i can my hopes confide ;

Be thou my refuge while I live,

And v/hen 1 die, my foul recdve.

4 Do thou my prifon doors unbar,

So fliali my tongue thy love declare ;

And righteous men with me Ihall join

Tocelebrate thy power divine.

Watts and Mert^ick, varied.

PSALM CXLin. Lofig Metre.' "(?

Complaint and Hope.

HEAR, O my God, with pity hear,' ; ;' ''^^

My humble, fupplicating moan V^'
'

In mercy anfwer all my prayer, ,-'''

^^''^:l

And make thy truth and goodnefs IchbWft.'

2 O let thy mercy ftill be nigh ;

Should awful juftice frown fevere,

Before the terror of thine eye,

What trembling mortal can appear !

3 I call to mind the former days ;

Thine ancient works declare thy name,
Thy truth,, thy goodnefs and thy grace :,

And tliefe, O Lord, are ftiil the fan\e.

4^ To thee I lift my fup pliant hands,

To thee m.y longing foul afpires ;

As cheering fliowers to thirfty lands,

Thy grace can iiil thcfe (trongdc fires.

5 Speak to my heart ; the gloomy night

Shall vanifh, and bright morning brealt

;
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•'

I
' I. ....I.. ,11

in thee i trult,nr/ I'jLiide, my light,

Teach me the path my feet Ihouid take.

6 Teach me to do thy facred Witt^;

Thou art my God, rry hope, my Hay j

Let thy good Spirit lead me Hill,

And point the fafc, tne upright way.
riifi-.v j-jiii'j: Mrs.^teele.

PSx^LM CXLIV. Long Metre. :^. or
[?

Di'v'ii:e Protedllbn, Peace and Plenty.

DESdj^ND from heaven, Almigluy Lord,

And earth fhall tremble at thy word ;

The fmoking hills, with confcious fear,

Shall own their fovercign Maker near.

:; "Whil't th-/ keen pointed lightnings ily

Like flaming arrows through the iky.

Our foes iliipefs'd ihall rife no more.

Nor dare the terrors of thy power.

3 O let thy potent arm control

Thcfe threat'ning waves that lound us roll ;

Thefe fons of vanity that rife.

With fraudful hands and impious lies.

4 Then {hall our fons, beneath thycare.
Grow up like plants erc£l and fair ;

Our daughters (Imll like pillars rife,

Where fplendid-buildings charm the eyes.

5 Thf-n plenty Hiall 6ur llorcs increufe,

ricniy, the los-cly child of p^ace *,

The flock its fleecy wealth fhall yield.

And pour its thoufands bVrthe field.

' The well fed ox fliall then afford

His cheerful lubniis to his lord ;

No more fliaii fnns •,!' pi-iuif r rrign,

Nor fons of mifcry complain.
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7 <.) happy people ! favour'd (late !

Whom fucb peculiar bit'fllngs wait

;

Happy whb on the Lord depend,
Their help, their guardian, and their friend.

I
-y

. J jr,i Mrs. Steele.

PS :LM CXLV. Firft Part. C. M. ^
The Divine Perfe6lions and Providence'.

THEE, will i blefs, my God and King,
Thy endiefs praife proclaim ;

This tribute daily will i bring.

And ever blefs thy name.

2 Thou, Lord, art infinitely great,

And highly to be prais'd ;

Thy majefty with boundlefs height,

Above our knowledge rais'd.

3 Renown'd for mighty acts, thyianie''

To future time extends ;

From age to age thy glorious name
Succeffively defcends.' ' ^^>'^' "V'*

4 The fathers to the liftening youth
Shall teach thy wondrous v/ays j

Ages to come proclaim thy truth.

And nations found thy praife.

9 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date

Shall through the world be known !

Thine arm of power, thy heavenly (late

With public fplendour fliown.

6 The world is governed by thy hands,

Thy faints are rul'd by love ;

And thine eternal kingdom ilands,

Though rocks and hills remove.
Tate and Watts.
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PSALM CXLV'y ]5ec. Fart. C. M. %
JDivinc Goodnefs.

GREx-^T is the Lord ! our fouls adore I

We wonder M'hile we praife ;

Thy power, what creature can explore.

Or equal honours raife ?

2 Thy name ih^U dwell upon my tongue.

While funs fliall fet and rife \

And tune my everl-ilting fong
In realms beyond the fkies.

3 Thy praife fii^ll be my conftant theme,
The wonders of thy power ;

Pll fpeak the honours of thy name,
And bid the world adore.

4 But fweetly flowlnjx drains fhall tell

The riches of tliy j^race \

And flings of grattfu' joy reveal

Thy fp.-tlefs righteoufnefs.

5 How large thy tender mercies are !

How wide thy grace extends !

On thy beneficence anci care

The univerfe depends.

6 To thee, ( ) Lord, for daily meat
Thy creritures lift their eyes ;

On thee, their common Father, wait :

From thee receive fupplies.

7 Thy fovereign bounty freely gives

From thine exhaultlefs (lore ;

And Uiiivcrfal nature lives

On thy fuftaining power.

S Floly and jud in all its ways,
Is Providence divine ;
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In all thy works, immortal rays "
'"^

Of power and goodnefs fhine.
Mrs- Steele.

PSALM CXLV. Third Part. C. M, i:

Divine Compaflion and Power.

GREAT God 5 while nature fpeaksthypraife.

With all her numerous tongues,
Thy faints (hall tune diviner lays.

And love infpire their fongs.

2 Thy power and goodnefs they (hall fing.

The glories of thy reign ;

Thy wondrous deeds, Almighty King,
Shall fill the r-^pturM drain.

3 Thy kingdom, Lord, forever (lands,

While earthly thrones decay ;

And time fubmits to thy commands.
While ages roll away.

4 He that invokes the God of grace.

Shall find him ever near ;

To all who humbly feek his face

He lends a pitying ear,

5 He knows the pain his ftrv^.nts feel ;

He hears his children cry ;

And their beft wiflies to fulfil.

His grace is ever nigh.

6 His mercy never fhall remove
From men of heart fincere ;

He faves the fouls whofe humble love

Is joined with holy fear.

7 His praife, a molt delightful theme.
Shall fill my heart and tongue ;

Let all creation blefs his name
In one eternal fong.

Tat£ and Smzzlt.
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' PSx'YLM CXLVl. Long Metre. %
No Tru-ft in Man, hut in God.

THE praifcs of my God and King,

While I have life and breath to fing,

Shall fill my heart and tu'ie my tongue,

Till heaven improve thr blifsful fong.

2 No more in princes will I truft !

Vain man, thou art but air and dull !

With all thy pride, and all thy power,
The helplefs creature of an hour !

3 He breathes, he thinks, but foon he dies i

No more the potent or the wife •,

The fcheme his morning thoughts begun
Is lofl before the fetting fun.

4 Happy the man whofe hopes divine

On nature's guardian God recline ;

Who CAW with facred traufport fay.

This God is mine, my help, my ilay.

5 Heaven, earth and fea declare his name.
He built, he fill'd their fpacioas frame ;

And o'er creation's fairell lines

His deadfall truth unchanging (hines.

6 His jullice looks on thofe who mourn
Beneath the proud opprcllbr's fcorn

;

The hungry poor his hand fullains,

And breaks the wretched captive's chains.

7 If we iry (Irangers friendltfs roam.
Divine proteclion is their home 5

* The Lord reheves the widow's c.re,

And dries the helplefs orplian's tear.

8 The Lord Ih ill reign forever King,
And ai^e to age his glory (wx^ \

Thy God, O happy Zio'i, reigns,

Rcfound his piaifc in lofty itrains.

Mrs. Stuli.
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PSALM CXLVL Six Line L. M.
I?

Fraife for Divine Gc«^duefs.

'LL praife my Maker 'with my breath.

And when my voice is loft in death, .,

Praife ihall employ my liobler powers i

My days of praife Ihall ne'er be pail,

While hfe, and thought, and being laft.

Or immortahty endures.

Why fliould I make a "nian my truft I

Pririces niiiii die and turn to duU ;

Vain is the helpof flefh and blood •,

Theit breath departs, their pomp and po wer,
And thoughts, ail vaniih in an hour.

Nor can they make their promife good.
\

Happy the man whofe hopes icXy

On Ifrael's God, who made the Hcy,

And earth and feas, with aii their train

His truth forever Hands fecure ;

He faves th' opprefs d^ he feeds the poor,

And none {hail iind his promife vain.

The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ;

The Lord fupports the linking m.ind ;

He fends the laboring confcience peace

He helps the itranger in diltrefs.

The v/idow and the fatherieli.

And grants the prisoner Iweet rekafe^

He loves his faints, he knows them well
^

His love their joyful lips fhall tell

;

Thy GodjO Zion, ever reigns :

Let every tongue, let every age

In this delightful work engage ;

^ Praife hrni in everiailing ftrains.
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6 I'll praifc him whilil he lends nie breathy

And when my voice is lod in death,

Praife fhall employ my nobler powers :

My days of praiie ihaii ne'er be pait,

While life and thought and being laft.

Or immortality enaures.
Watts.

PSALM CXLVII. Common Metre. ^
i he changing Scafons.

WITH fongs and honours founding loud,

Addreis the Lord on high ;

Over the heavens he fpreads his cloud.

And waters veil the fky.

2 He fends his fhowers of bleffing down.
To cheer the plains below ;

He makes the wood the mountains rrown,
And grais in vallies grow.

3 He gives the grazing ox his meat j

He hears the raven's cry ;

But man who;talUs his finell wheat.
Should raife his honours high.

4 His fteady counfels change the face

Of the declinin^r year ;

He bids the fun cut fliort his race.

And wintry days appear.

5 His hoary frofl, his fleecy fnow
Defc'.nd and clothe the ground ;

The liquid ftreims foxbear to How,
in ity fetters b<:u nd.

6 When, from his dreadful (lores on h
He pi)urs the rattling hail, ^^The man who darts his God defy,
Shall find his courage fail.
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:>(!

7 He fends his fun to melt the fnow,
The fields no longer mourn ;

He calls the warmer winds to blowj^-

And bids the Spring rtfurn. '-*' ^'^T

8 Thechrm<^ing wind, the flying cloud
Obey his fovereign word ^

With fbngs and honours iounding loud,

Praife ye th' Almighty Lord.
Watte.

PSALM CXLVII. ift. Fart. L. M. %
The BeitutJes of Nature.

SING to the Lord, let praife infpire

The grateful voice, the tuneful lyre ;

In ftrains of joy proclaim abroad
The endlefs glories of our God.

1 He counts the hofts of ftarry flames ;

He knows their natures and their names »

.

Great is our God ! his wondrous power
And bound lefs wifdom we adore.

3 He veils the (ky with treafur'd fhowers,
• On earth, the plenteous blefllng pours *,

The meadows fmile in lively green,

And fairer blooms the flowery fcene.^

4 His bounteous hand, great fpring of goodj*

Provides Tne brute creation food ;

He feeds the rrivens when they cry,

All nature lives beneath his eye.

5 In nature, what can him delight,

Moft lovely in its Maker's fight ?

Not active {trength his favour movesj
N»r comely form he belt approyess ,•;
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6 But to the Lord Is ever dear,

The heart where he implants his fear \

The fouls who on his grace rely

Are ever lovely in his eye.
'^^^ o'''\ Mrs. Steele.

,
PSALM CXLVll, Stt.:f3M L. JVL.^

The Seafons of the Year.

PRAISE ye the Lord ! O blifsful theme.
To fing the honours of his name !

'Tis pleafure, 'tis divine delight,

And praife is lovely in his fi^ht.

2 He fpeaks, and, fwiftly from the fivies

To earth, th<.^ fovercign m;u\date Hies ;

Obfervant nature hears the word,
And bows, obedient to her Lord.

3 Now rhick dcfcending flakes of fnow
O'er earth a fli^v.'cy mantle throw ;

Now glittering froil o'er all the plains

Extends its univc:rfal chains.

4 At his fierce dorms of icy hail,

The {hivering powers of r.ature fhil-;

Btfore his cold^ what life can ftand,

Unfhelter'd by his guardian hand '

^ He ipoakf, the fnow and ice chcy,
And n^-^ure^^ fetters melt away ;

Now vernal |j.alea rojftjifing blow-.

And licjuid waters gently 11 -w.

6 Sing to the Lord, let praise in fpire

The grateful voice, tlie tuneful lyre \

In Ituins ofjoy proclaim abroad
I'The endlefs glories of our God.

Mrs. SritLE
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PSALM CXLVilL lit F, Commoft Mitre: f,

Umverfal Praif^ '

RAISE ye the Lord, immortal :Cli0lr,

V/ho fill the realms above ; . ,.

Praife him who form'd you of his fjit.

And feeds you with his love.

2 Shine to his praife, ye cryftal fkies,

-The floor of his abode ;

Or veil the luftrc of your eyes

Before a brighter God.

3 Thou central globe of golden light,

AVhofe biams create our days j

Join with the filver queen of night>

Lo own your borrow'd rays.

4 Biufh and refund the honours paid"

To your inferior names j

Tell the blind world your orbs are fed

By his exhauitlefs flames.

5 Windsj ye (hall bear his name aloud,

Through the etherial blue !

For when his chariot is a ck)u4#\
, ,j

He makes his wheels of you.' ' ~"'\^ ^

6 Thunder and hail, and fire and florms.

The f^oops of his command,
Appear m ;^ll your awful forms,

And fpeak his potent hand.

PSALM CXL^rin. ai Har^ £. .M. ^

SHOUT to the Lord, ye furging fea$,

(n your eternal roar \

Let wave to wave refound his praife,.

And Ihore reply to fhore.
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2 While fiOies, fponiii;- on the flood,

In Icaly fjlvcr iliiix y

Proclaim their m-giity Maker,: God,
Amidli the foaming biir,c»

3 But gentler thiugs fliali tune his name
To fofter notes than thefe ;

Young zephyrs breathing o'er the ftream,
' Or whifpering through the trees.

4 Wave your tall heads, ye lofty pines,

ib him wlio niakes you grow :

Sweet clutters bend the fruitful vines,

On evfry thankful bough.

5 Let the ihrill birds his honour raife,

And climb tlie morning iky ;

Whihl grov'ling beads attempt his praife

In hoarfer liarmony.

6 Thus v/hile the meaner creatures fing,

Ye mortals take the found ;

Echo tli<^ glories of your King
Through all the nations round.

W.\TT5.

PSAL?vI CXLVIII. ift. Part. L.AI. ^

;;^ AIREST of Ai the lights above,
]

^ Thou fun, whofe beams adorn the fpheres, -

And with unwearied fwiftnefs move.
To form the circles of our yv^ars :

Praife the Creator of the (kies, I

Who drefsM thine orb m gotden rays

:

'

Or m-iy the ^un for;-t:t to rife,
'

j

If he forger his M.tker's praife.

Thou rcignim^ beauty of the night,
j

Pair queen of filcnce, fdvcr moon,
jT 2 '
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Whofe gentle beams and borrowed light

Arc Ibfrer rivals of the noon :

4 Arife, and to that fovereign Power
Waxing nd waning honours pay.

Who bade thee rule the dufky hours,

And half fuppiy the want of day,

5 Ye glittering ftars that gild the fkies,

When darknefs has its curtain drawn,
And keep your watch with wakeful eyes

When bufincfs, cares and day are gone :

6 Proclinrn the glories of your Lord,
Difperfs'd through all the heavenly ftreet,

W^hcfe boundkfs treafures can afford

So rich a pavement for his feet,

*j O God of glory, God oflove, :" ^
; ,/

Thou art our fun that makes oiir <lays ;

'

With all thy fnining works above

We would unite to fing thy praife.

Watts.

PSALM CXLVIIL 2d. Part. X. M. ^

AWAKE, ye t^mpells, and his fame '^ -

In founds of dreadful praife declare ;

While the foft whifper of his name
rills every gentle breeze of air.

3 Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree

To join their praife with blazing fire j

Let the firm earth and rolling fea

In this eternal fong confpire.

3 Ye flowery plains, proclaim his fkill

;

Vallies, lie low before his eye ;

And let his praife, from every hill.

Rife, tuneful, to tht neighbouring fky.
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4 Ye ilubborn oaks, and ilatcly pines,

Bend your high branches, and adore ;

Praife him, ye beads, in diiFerent ilraius ;

The lamb £hall bleat, the lion roar.

5 Birds, ye (liall make his praife your theme.
Nature demands a fong from you ;

While the dumb fiih that cut the ftream
Leap up and mean his praifes too.

6 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue>
When Nature all around you fings ?

O for a fhout from old and young,
From humble fwains and lofty kings I

7 Wide as his vaft dominion lies,

Make the Creator's name be known ,

Loud as his thunder fliout his praife.

And found it lofty as his throne.

o Jehovah ! 'tis a glorious word !

O may it dwell on every tongue \

But thofc who befl have known the Lord,
Are bound to raife the nobleft fong.

' Watts.

PSALM CXLVIII. Short Metre. %

IET every creature join

^ To praife th' Eternal God
;

Ye heavenly holt, the fong begin,

And found his name abroad.

2 Thou fun, with golden beams.
And moon, with pnler rays,

Yc ftarry lights, ye twinkling flames,

Shine to your Maker's praife.

J He built thofe worlds above.

And fix'd their wondrous frame *,
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By his command, they ftandor movCy
{

And ever fpeak his name. I

4 Ye \''apours, whier* fig'tlfe,

Or fall in (hov/ers, or fnow,
\

Ye thunders, murm'ring round the fkies,
j

His power and glory lh<)W.

5 Wind, hdil ^nd fl^tfhing five,

Agree to prjife the Lord, \

When ye in dreadful ftorms confpire

To execute h'S word.

$ By all his u^orks above.

His honours be exprefsM
;

But th<='y who tafte his fiving love, i

Should Cing his praifes beft, i

Watts. i

PSALM CXLVIil I a P. Halldt^jab Metre. %'
\

tUniverfa! Praife.

YE boundlefs realms of joy !
]

Exalt your M:.(ker's fame ; \

His praife your fong employ,
\

Above the ftarry frame.
[

Ye holy tiirong Of angels bright, \

In worlds of light, Begin the fong. I

2 Thou fun, with dazzling rays,
|

Thou moon that rules the night

;

\

Shine to your Maker's praife,

With ftars of feebler light.
;

His praife declare, Ye heavens aBbve^
\

And clouds that move In liquid air.

3 Let them adore the Lord, )

And praife his holy name j j

By whofe almighty word, '

They all from nothing came.
j
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And all fhall lail, From changes free !

His firm decree Stands ever taft.

4 He mov*d their mighty wheels.

In unknown ages pad ;

And each his word fulfils,

While time and nature laft.

In different ways, His works proclaim

His wondrous name. And fpeak his praife.

5 United zeal be fhown.
His wondrous fame to raife,

Whofe glorious name alone

Dcferves our endlefs praife.

Earth s utmoft eptjs . His power obey ;

His glorious (wzf,

,

,
,jV^^he iky tranfcends.

6 Vireins and youths engage,
To found his praife divme ;

While infancy and age

Their feebler voices join.

Wide as he reigns. His name be fung,

By every tongue. In endlefs llrains.

7 Let all the nations fear

The God who rules above ;

He brings his people ne.<r,

And makes them talle his love.

While tarth a^d (ky <^ttt n.pr his praife.

His faints fhall raife His honour^ high.
Taje and VV.vrri united.

"psalm CXLVni.2d. Hnlkltjjah Metre, %
Praife from all the Crcitiucg,

FIRST TART.

'O your Creator, God,
__ Your grc^t Prefcrvcr, raifft.

Ye creatures of his hand
Your higheil notes of praife.
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Let every voice Proclaim his po\Yer,

His name adore, And loiid rejoice^

2 Let all creation join, . j'ax^il A
To pay the tribute due 5 fi^va aO
Ye heavenly holts, begin.

And we (hall learn of youo

Let nature raife. From every tongycj
A general fong Of grateful praife.

3 Thou fourcc of light and heat.

Bright ruler of the day,

Difpenfing bleflings round,
With all diffufive ray :

From morn to night, With every ,1)6am,
Record his name, Who gave thee light.

4 Thou moon in radiance mild,

With all thy fti^rry train,

Which rife in fhining hofts. ,\ . "',;,,

To gild tb' cthfrial pi .in t
^^' '^'^ =^^^^

With countlefs rays, Deri tre his namCt
Prolong the theme. Refit 61 his praife,

5 Ye clouds, or fraught witn jlhowers.

Or ting'd with vavious dies.

That pour your blefTu-gs down.
Or chrirm our gazing *ye:s :

His goodnefs fpertk, His praife declare.

As through the air You (hine or breakc

4 Ye wind Si that (hiVt the wdrldj

With tempefts on your wing^

Or breathe in gentle gales.

To waft the fmiling fpring :

Proclaim aloud, "As you fulfil

Mis fovereign will, The powerful God.



Psalm 148. 227

^"**""~ SECOND PART.

Ye rtver^, as ye flow,

Convey your M ilicr's name,
Where'er you winding rove

On every fiver ilream.

Your cooling flood, His hand ordains,

To blefs the plains j Great fpring of good I

2 Ye numerous bleating flocks.

Far fpreading o'er the plain,

With gentle arrlefs voice,

Aifilt the humble flrain.

To give you food, He bids the field

Its verdure yield, Extenfive good.

] Ye herds of nobler fize.

Who graze in meads below v
Refound your Maker's praife.

In each refponfive low.

You wait his hand j The herbage grows.

The riv'let flows At his command.

4. Ye feathered warblers, come,
And bring your fweeteft lays

i.

And tune the fprightly fong

To your Creator's praife.

His work you are, l:fc tun*d your voice,

And you rejoice. Beneath his care.

THIRD PART.

<* Ye trees, which form the fliade^

Or bend the lo.iddd bough
With fruits of fwcetelt talte.

Your Maker's bounty Ihow-
From him you rofc. Your vernal fuits

And autumn fruits Hii hand beftow^
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2 Ye lovely verdant fields.

In all your green array,

Though fiient, fpeak his praife

Who makes you bright and gay.

While we in you, With future bread,

Profufely fpread. His goodnefs view.

3 Ye flowers, which bloom around
A thoufand beauteous dies,

Your fragrant odours breathe,

A grateful facrifice :

To him whofe word Gave all your bloom,

And fweet perfume ; All bounteous Lor4.l

4 But, O, from human tongues

Should nobler praife s flow ;

And every thankful heart

With warm devotion glow.

Your voices raife, Ye highly bleft.

Above the reft Declare his praife,

5 AflTifl: me, gracious God,
My heart, my voice infpire ;

Then fhall 1 grateful join

The univerfal choir.

Thy grace can raife My heart and tongue,

And tunc my fong To hvely praife.

Mrs. Steele.

PSALM CXLVIII. Particular Metre. ^

BEGIN,, my foul, th' exalted lay j

Let each enraptured thought obey.

And praife th' Almighty name \

Lo ! heaven, and earth, and ftas, and (kics.

In one melodious concert rife,

To fwell th* infpiring theme.
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2 Ye angels, fpread the joyful found,
j

While ail the adoring throngs around
]

His wondrous nnercy fing •,
I

Let every liltening faint above i

Wake all the tuneful foul of love,
"

And touch the loudefl ftring.

3 Thou heaven of heavens, his vaft abode, *:

Yc clouds proclaim your Maker, God, '

Ye thunders, fpeak his power ;

Lo ! on the lii^htniiig's rapid wings, '

In triumph rides the King of kings 5

Th' alloniftiM worlds adore. s

4 Ye deeps, with roaring billov/s rife,
;

To join the thunder of the ikies
;

Praife him who bids you roll ;

His praife in foftcr notes declare,

Each whifpering breeze of yielding air, .{

And breathe it to the foul.

5 Wake, all ye foaring throng and fing ;
'

Ye cheerful warblers of ti)e fpring,
\

Harmonious anthems raife

To him who fhap'd your finer mould,
j

Who tipt your flittering wings with gold,
]

And tun'd your voice to praife.
j

6 Let man by nobler paflions fway'd, ]

The feeling heart, the reasoning head, ;

In heavenly praife employ ;
'

Spread the Creator's name around,
Till heaven's wide arch repeat the found, ;

The general burfl of joy.
'

B. Williams's CoHcrkiou, \V
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PSALM CXLIX. Particular Metre, ^ ]

Thankfgiving-.
j

O PRAISE ye the Lord, !

Prepare your glad voice

His praife in the great
1

AlTembly to iing. i

In their great Creator
j

Let all men rejoice,
|

And heirs of ifalvauon i

Be glad in their King.
,

Let them his great name I

Devoutly adore ; J

In loud fwelling drains \

His praif:;s exprefs, .
y'.-

Who gracioufly opens
'

His bountiful (tore.

Their wants to reliev^,^i<^
j

His children to blefs.
|

With glory adorn'd, i

His people (hail fing i

To God, who d\:fence i

And plenty fupplies :

Their loud acclamations

To him their great King,
:

Through earth fhall be foundedj
j

And reach to the fkies.
]

\ Ye angels above,
'

His glories who've fung,

In loftieft notes,
\

Now publifh his praife :
]

We mortals delighted,
'

Would borrow your tongue'

;

!

Would join in your numbers, ;

And chant to your lays. i

Tatb, varied*.
]
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PSALM CL. Long Metre. %
Praifc.

PRAISE ye the Lord, let praife employ.
In his own courts, your fongs of joy \

The fpacious firmament around
Shall echo back the joyful found.

2 Recount his works in ftrains divine.

His wondrous works, how bright they (hlnc ?

Praife him for all his mighty deeds,

Whofe grcatnefs ail your praife exceeds.

3 Awake the trumpet's piercing found,

To fpread your facred pleafure round ;

While fofter mufic tunes the lute,

The warbling harp, the breathing flute.

4 Yc virgin train with joy advance,

To praife him in the graceful dance ;

Awake each voice, and llrikc each llring»

And to the folemn organ fing.

5; Let the loud cymbal found on high,

To fofter, deeper notes reply ;

Harmonious, let the concert rife.

And bear the rapture to the fkios.

6 Let all whom life and breath infpirc

Attend and join the bllfsful choir *,

But chiefly ye who know his word.
Adore, and love, and praife the Lord I

Mrs. STEtLr,

J'.ND or THE FS4LMS,





ALPHABETICAL INDEX of the
FIRST LINES of the PSALMS,
REFERRING TO THE PaGES.

Pa?c

ALMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord 206
Almighty Ruler of the Ikies 147

Among the gods there's none like thee 1
1

7

And will the God of grace 1

1

1

And will the great eternal God 117
Approach ye pioufly difpos'd 53
Arife, my tender thoughts, arife 174
As pants the hart for cooling dreams 63
As ihovv-ers on meadows newly mown 100
Attend, O earth, when God declares 8

Awake, my foul, to hymns of praife 146
Awake, ye faints, to praife your King 196
Awake, ye tcmpefls, and his fame 258
BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne 138

Before the hills in order ftood 125
Be^in, my foul, th' exalted lay 228
Behold, O God, how cruel foes 107
Behold the corner (tone 170
Behold the fool, whofe heart denies 75
Behold the love, the generous love fj4

Behold the morning fun 32
Behold the rifing dawn appear 185
Beneath God's terrors doom'd to groan 158
Beneath my God's protcd.ing arm 46
jilefs God, O my foul 149
Blefs, O my foul, the living God 142
Blelt are the fons of peace loc

U2



INDEX.
^i Page

Blcft arc the iouls who hear and know 120
Blei^ is the man who fears the Lord 190
Blefl is the man whofe tender care 63
Bleft is the man who fliuns the place ^

COME, let our iouls addrefs the Lord 133
Come, O ye faints, your voices raife 48

Come found his praife al ;^ad 134
Cbnfidcr all my forrows, Lord i8g

DAVID rcjoicM in God his ftrength 34
Deep in our hearts let us record 9^

Defcend from heaven, almighty Lord 211

E ARLY my God, without delay 84
FAIREST of all the lights above ^ilf

Far from our friends and country dear 2do
Father, I blcfs thy gentle hand 181
Father, I fing thy wondrous grace 94
Firm was my health my day was bright 47
Fools in their hearts believe and fay 20
Forever fliali my fong record 123
For thee, O God, our conftant praife 87
From age to age exalt his name 157
From deep diftrefs ahd troubled thoughts 19^
From thee, great Lord of life and death 1 1

8

From Zion*s hill my help defcends 183

GIVE ear, ye children, to my law 106
Give thanks to God, he reigns above 157

Give thanks to God, invoke his name 154
Give to the Lord, ye fons of fame 45
Give to our God immortal praife -97
God in the great aifembly (lands no-
God is our refuge in diitrefs 68
God is the Lord, the heavenly King 88
God, my fupporter and my hope loi



INDEX.
PAge

God of etfrnal Jftve .. ;/. _ 156
Gr.(i of my life, w lofe bounteous care 205
God of our Rrer trrh to thee wv cry 64.

G 'd's perfv;-*^ hwT mvcns the foul 30
Grevit U the hnd OiXp,Qo4f ., . /

1 • .' 7

®

Great m the Lord , otu f^'Uis adore 2
1

3

Qre.it God, attend iriy hu-nbiecall 96
Grc^at God, attend whi'e Zion finps lai'

Grrut Goci iauu^^c my humMt claim 85
Greai G-xl, our h?ughty foes repel 2o8
Great God. the heavtr/s well orderM frame 31
CireitGod wlv.le nr ture fpeaks thy praife 214
Great Gon . vhof.; univerfal fway 08
Great Ru r cf the earth arnl ikies 67
GrerljShrp'ierd of thine Ifrael 108

T J \l) not the Lord, may Ifrael fay 188
XX Hppy the n ition where the Li^rd 52
IJear, O my God, with pity hc'ar 2io
Hear wh it the Lord in vdlnn fiid I2l

H-l:-; Lord for n^-n «;f virtue fail 18
He'sbltd whoff fns have pardon gained 50
Ht^ii in the hcivcns, eternal God 56
How bl». 11 are t'cy who always keep 171
Itlcw does f»iy htart rtjoicc 186
How lo-^g, <-) Lord, (h-ill wicked men 131
How lo'^g wilt thou conceal thy face 19
How often liaveour reftlefbfoes 191

Jl^lSUS fli ill reign where'er tht fun 99
If (iod ft- bui!<< rlie houft^ deny 190

I'll pia'ife my IV' iker with my breath 216
Iniall my vatt CM.cerns wirhthcc 203
In anger. Lord, rcbukr nic not 13
Incupibc'.t on the btnUvnj^r Iky 27
Indulgent God, wuh paying tye 171



INDEX-
in God, mod holy juft and true

In Judah God of oJd was known
Is there ambition in my he.irt

I fet the Lord before my face

It is the Lord our Makcfr's hand
Judge me, O God, ami prove my^^ys
jf waited patient for the L.-rd '

EV all the earth their voices raiicL Let all the heathen writers joi

Let all the various tribes of men
Let every creature join

Let God arife in all his might

Let heathens to their idols hade
Let Tinners take their courfe

Let Zion and her fons rejoice *

Lift your voice and thankful iing

Lord, haft thou caft the nation off

Lord, I have made thy word my choice

Lord, in the morning thou (halt hear

Lord in thy great, thy glorious name
Lord, let our humble cry

Lord of the v/orlds above
Lord, fhould I count thy mercies o'er

Lord, {liould'lL thou call us to thy bar '

Lord, thou hail feen my foul fnicere

X.ord, what a feeble piece

Lord, what a though tlcfs wretch was I

Lord, what was man when made at firft

Lord, we ihy v/ondrous praife proclaim

Lord, when I call make hafte to hear

Lord, when thou didft afeend on high

Lord, where (hall guilty fouls retire

Lord, who's the happy man that mv;-

MAKER and fovereign Lord
My God, how many arc my fears



I N D E X.
Page

My God, in whom are all the ij[Pring3 78
My God, my eveHuIl'mg hope .' '

'

96
My G:>d. pfiaiir my toiigue ' 85;

My God, tiic Iteps^if pious men 58
M y G'xi , the v i fit

.^
qfthy facef '

';
'

'

24
My h-ar-: and flc: {h cry ,out l3f th'^c?^^

'

1 1

2

]M y 8 iVrouf, my ^^^rr^jghty Friend 97
My t 'ul lies cLaviAg to the dull 1 80
M/ fml-repcTf his'pitife 143
My ft-ui, review the time 2o2
My !ou', V't awful hour "(^iil'cothc 59
My fpirit iooks to G^d af6ri6'" 83
My iru't IS in ixxy heavenlyfriend 13

N) ch'*'.igr of times {hail ever (hock 26
Nor to ourfejv/s,' who -irc but duft I 67

N >w be my heart infpir'd to fing 65
N vv in rhi htbnr of d cp diftrcfs 35
Now let -yu^f t^iouvn'u^ f n;js record 3^
Now [ti^'t'*ve God oit power md grace 33
Now fh.ili my folemn vows be paid 91
jNow 10 'hf» Lord of heaven and earth 90

OB.'^ES >ED fouis are they 50
O ttm. , lou.l anth<-ms let us fing 133

Oi jal^icc :in4 of gr ice 1 fi 'g 139
'O for i ih .

ut I'f facred joy 69
O GckI of my falvation, hc.ir 1

1

9

O G >fi, my grarefuT foul fpi^-es 161
OG>d. ^V . •; K,-,, .^' ^. nv ;{;; 162
O i;oiv 175
i) ijOVi.. M. r_y .,i • ul love 113
*'0 Lor' •., to thrc i cry 44
Ip Lot !

: KTs oft have told 65
O Lor reaU'Mt ^ive i^ar 86
OnGoi .., i.-jfirthop 17

' O praiie ye the Lord 130



I N D EX.
Pag«

O render thanks to God above x^^
O that the Lord would guide my wayS"

-' i^K
O that thy ftatutes every hour tj'O

O thou to whom all creatures bow 14
O thou who hear'ft when fniners cry -o.^ .:tj^

O thou whofe grace and juftice reigtt>":oJ. iM^
O were 1 Hke a feather'd dove > f'f

PARENT of nature, God uipreme ' loz
Parent of univerfal good 107

Pralfe ye the Lord, immortal choir , . 2:^0

Praife ye the Lord, let praife er;.p]oy ':' 23-1

Praife ye the Lord, Obiifsiu' theme .Sf^

Praile ye the Lord, to ipeak his praife 16^
Frcfervc mcj Lord, in time of need 2Z

S\_ EJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord 51

S-\LVAlION isfcrevtrhi^Th; 116
Shall tyrants rule by impious laws 79

Shew pity Lord. O Lord, forgive' 73
5)hout to the Lord, ye fuigii;g£ea5 'iio

Sing to the Lord aloud 109
Sng to the Lord JehovahV name 332
Sing to the Lqrd, let praife "infplve ,, "2^$

SinjT to the Lord, who loud proclaims '' '^ rJ^
sovereign or lite, town t' y hsna ,

,

' V

TEACH mc the a:e»iure of my daya
Til' Almighty,reigns exalted high 136"

That man is blcil who llands inaw^-j,, ,, :^^4
Thee will ! blefs, my God and King^^),^, \^'V^.
The God Jehovah reigas ..•,-,; ' *3^
The heavens dec) -.re thy glory, l^ord ^9 w
The King of Saints, how fair his face 66
The Lord hi rr.felf, the mighty Lord 37
The Lord in Zlon pi icM his name 194
The Lord Jehovah reigns 130



Thn Lord my pnfture (hall prepare 3!?

The Lord jny iSaviour is my light 4^
The Lord my fliepherd is 3S

The Lord ot glory is my light 4^^

The Lord, the God of i^lory reigns 1 29
The Lord, the Judge, before his throne 71

The Lord, the Judge, his churches v/anis 72
The praifes of my God and King 2

1

5

There is a God, all nature fpe^ks 14B

They who iii fhips, with courage bold i cp

Think, mighty God, on feeble man 122

This is the day the Lord, hath made 169
This fpacious earth is all the Lord's 39 40
Thou art my,por£,i^on,,0 my God 172
Thou God, by whofe command I live 207
Thou God of love, tnou ever blcfl 182

Thou, Lord hail entth's foundation laid 141
Thou, Lord, in befav.*n hail placed thy throne 145;

^hou, LciM, thi ough every changing fcene 1 20
Through all the changing fceresof life 53
Thus the eternal Father fpake 162
Thus far tlie Lord has led me on 1

1

'^J^hw'^ faith the JiOrd, your work is vain 62
Thy favour, gracious Lord, difplay H j
'Tby nicircy. Lord, my only h^^pe 55
'-JThy mercies fdl the earth O Lord 177
'thy r\^r\c Almighty Lord lOi)

Thy nume, O God, my heart avows 76
-'t^hy prair<',"Qj<>od, in Zion waits 80
-Thy word U^\ie a heavenly light \ 7;>

^Tisby thy ihcngth the mountains fland 8i>

To'^cfs tny djofcrn race 91
To God I lift my eyes 41 1^4
To (-od the mighty Lord 198
Tb ".T AlmVhty Maker God 137



INDEX.
To thee, great God, will I difclofe 209
To thee, moil hcly and mofl high 103
To thee, my God, my heart ihall bring 201
To thine almighty arm we owe 28
To your Creator, God 225

VAST are thy works, almighty Lord i 47
Unfli-^ken as tne licr^ci hiil 1 88WE b.vis ttve Lord, tiie juft, the srood 93
Welcome, thou day of facred reft i z8

What feraph of celeili.'.l birth i 4
"What Oiaii I render to my God 167
What finners value I rcfien 25
When funcy fpreads her boldeft wings io
When God reveaTd his <?racif^.us name 1 89
When Ifrjiel, freed from* Pharaoh's hand .66
When i furvey life's varied fcene 127
When, overwh^^lm'd with pain and grief 82 , 05
Whf^re nothing dwelt bur beafts of prey 1 60
With all my powers of heart and toi-gue 202
With fongs and honours founding loud 217
Who inall afcend thy heavenly place 21

Why do the wealthy wicked boaft 57
Why doth the Lord ftarid off io far 16
Why doth the man of riches grow 70
Why ihould I vex my foul, and fret 57

YE boundlefs realms of joy 224
Ye fervants of th' eternal King 196'

Ye fervants of th' almighty King 1 6^
Y^et, faith the Lord, if David's face, 12 i

N B. The Hymns are placed in the alphabet-

ical order of their initial letters.



HYMN S.

HYMN I. Xow^ Mif/rf. ^. or j^

Perfccution.

ABSURD and vain attempt ! to bind

With iron chains, th. frecborn miad ^

To force conviclion, and reclaim

The wandering, by deitru6tive flame !

2 Bold arrogance, to fnatch from heaven
Dominion not to mortals given !

O'er confcicnce to uiurp the throne.

Accountable to God alone.

'\ Mad zeal ! tha^ fills the world with woe !

That hurls down kingdoms at a blow !

That wakens vengeance to devour
The foes of antichriftian power.

\ Jefus, thy gentle law of love

Does no fuch cruelties approve ;

Mild as thyfelf, thy ducSlrine wields

No arms, but what perfuafion yields.

5 By proofs divine and re-ifon (trong,

It draws the willing foul along ;

And conqueit to thy cburch .icquires.

By eloquence, which Heaven inlpircs.

6 O happy, who are thus c^mpell'd

To the rich fiaft , by J 'fus held !

May we this blelli.w know, and prize

Ihe light whicii noerty fupphes.



HyiviN 2.

HYMN II. Coifimon Metre, %
The Refurredlioa of Chrift.

AGAIN the Lord qf life aiid light

Awakes the kindling ray,

U n teals the eyejid^ gf the m9rn.
And pours iixcr^a^tigt4''i^r',

^ This day be grateful homage paid^

And loud hofannas fung •,

Let gladnefs dwell in every hea:rt^' '^ '

J^
And praife on every tongue. :^'^''' '^'-/^^

3 Ten thoufand differing lips (hall Jdin^
'

To hail this welcome morn, *"' -'

Which fc 'ttersbiefiings from its wings.

To nations yet unborn; -'-j-^u :

4 Jefus the friend of human kinai ^
*" ^ '

With (trong comp.<£fion mov'd.

Came from the b' lorn of his God,
To.fave the fouis be lov'd.

q The powers of daiknefs leagu'd in vain.

To bind his foul in death ;

He [hook their kingdom when he fell,

With his exj;)iring breath. '
'

' " -

6 Not lotig the bands of death could keep
The hope of Judah's line ;

Corruption never could take hold

On one fo much divine.

7 Exalted hi|Th at God's right hand,
And Lord of ail below;

Through him is pardoning love difpens'd.

And endlcfs bleffmgs flow.

S Now to our Saviour and our King,

Glad homage le: us give ;

And be prepar'd like him to die,

That with him we may live.



A
HYMN ill. JLong Metre.

1?

^ ' '
' -'Holy Kcl'olution.

H, wret'cfied fouls, who drive in vain 1

Slaves to the wojld, and flaves to fin !

A nobler toil may 1 fuftain,

A nobler fatisfaition win.

2 1 would refolve with all my heart.

With all my powers to ferve the Lord j

Nor from his precepts e'er depart,

Wliofe fervice is a rich reward.

3 O be his fervice all my joy,

Around let my exai"^ pie lliine ;

Till ochers love the biefs'd employ.
And join'iu labours fo divine.

4 Be this the purpcfe of my foul.

My folcmn, my determin'd choice.

To yield to his fupremc control,

And in his kind commands rejoice.

5 O may I never faint nor tire.

Nor wander from thy f^cred ways ;

Great God, accept my foul^s dcfire,

And give me Itrengthto live thy praife.

Mi't. STEti.e.

A
HYMN IV, Common Metre. [)

Watchfulncf!, and Prayer.

LAS, wliatliourly dangers rife I

What fiiares befet my way !

i'o heaven tlicn let me lift my eyes.

And hourly watch and pray.

How oft my mournful thoughts complai
And melt in flowing tears !

My weak refidance, ah how vain !

Hnw (Iron;^ my fo' ; and fears!



4 Hymn 5 .

3 O gracious God, iti whom 1 live , —
My feeble effbrtsaKl,-^i''^'fi^

^'''' "p>
Help me to watch, and pi^^> an^i ftme,
Though trembling and afraid.

4 Increafe my faith, increafe my hope,
When foes and fears prevail 5

And bear niy fainting fpirit up.
Or foon my ilrength will fail.

^^^ Whehftrong temptations fright my heart.

Or lure my feet afide ;

My God, thy powerful aid impart,

My guardian and my guide.

6 Still keep me in thy heavenly way.
And bid the tempter flee j- ..c

And never let me go aftray,

From happinefs and thee.

'

HYMN V. Lottg'Mttre. \)

The Syro Phenician Woman, Mat, St"^.*Si ^.

ALL-conquering faith ! how high it rofe ?

When heaven itfelf might fcem t'oppofe ^

Ail gracious Lord ! who did ft appear

Moft merciful when moft fevere !

^ Thus, at thy feet, our fouls would fall,

And loudly thus for mercy call j

** Thou Son of David, pity fhow,
,

** And fave us froin th' infernal foe/"

3 Though viler than the brutes we be.

Our longing eyes would wait on thee.

Who doit to dogs fuch grace afford,

To tafte the crumbs b'-neath thy board.

4 But thou the humble foul wilt raife.

And all its forrow turn to praife \



Hymn 6,7*

Each felf abafinj; broken heart, .

Shall with thy children flmre a part, '!

DODDBIDCE.

HYMN VI. Short Metre. ^
]

Chrift the Branch of David, and the Morning Star.
J

ALL hail, myfterious King !

Haih David's ancient root ! ]

Thou righteous branch, which thence did ;

To give the nations fruit. (fpring,
|

2 Our weary fouls (hall reft
;

Beneath thy grateful fhade ; ,

Our thirfting lips the fweets lliall taftc,
j

By thy bleft fruit convey'd.
j

3 Fair morning ftar, arife I
;

With living glories bright ; !

And 4)our on thefe awakening eyes

A flood of facred light. •

4 The horrid gloom is fled,

Pierc'd by thy heavenly ray ;
;

Shine, and our wandering footftcps lead
j

'I'o cvcrlalting day.
]

Do»nViDGE,ulicred, '

HYMN VII. Cof7imon Metre, i^ •

A Pillar in the heavenly Temple

ALL hail, victorious Saviour, hail !
j

1 bow to thy command,
j

And own time David's royal key
i

Well fits thy fovcreign hand.

2 Open tlie trcafures of thy love,
]

And fhed tliy gifts abroad ;

TJnvcil to my rejoicing eyes

The temple of irtt? Gcd.
j

A 2 ' 1



Hymn 8.

3 There as a pillar let me ftand.

On an eternal br-ife *,

Uprear'd by thy almighty hand.

And polifh'd by thy grace.

4 There, dfjep engraven let me bear

The title of my God ;

And mark the New Jerufalem,

As my fecure abode.

5 In lafting ch2ra£lers mfcrlbe

Thy own beloved name ;

That endiefs ages there may read

The great ImmanuePs claim.

HYMN VIII. Lor?g Mett^'^^^^
Uncixarltable Judgment.* mid m^

ALL-knowing God, 'tis thine td^kfKJtp'

i he fprings whence wrong opinions flow ;

To judge from principles within,

"When frailty errs, and when we fin.

2 Who among men, high Lord of all.

Thy fervants to his bar may call ?

Decide of herefy, and fliake

A brother o'er the flaming lake ?

3 Who, with another's eye, can read ?

Or worfliip by another's creed ?

Revering thy command alone.

We humbly feek and ufe oujr own.

4 If wrong, forgive ; accept, if right,

Whiift faithful we obey our light

;

And ccnfuriiig none, are perilous ftill

To follow, as to learn, thy will.

5 When fli.ill our happy eyes behold

Thy people faihion'd in thy mould i



Hymn g,"

And charity out Vmez^e prove, r t~ ^•^

Derived from thee, O God of love ?

Scott.

HYMN IX, Long Metre. ^
A Vifion otthe I/amb.

ALL mortal vanities, be gone ;

Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire my.ears ;

Bvihold. before th' eternal throne,

A viiion of the Lamb appears !

2 Glory his ileecy robe adorns,
, ,, .

Mark'd with the bloody death he bore. -;

Seven are his eyes, and feven his horns,

To fpeak his wifdom and his power.

. Lo ! he receives a {ealed book
From him that fits upon the throitfe !

Jcfus, my Lord, pvev.iils to look '
On dark decrees and things unknown.

- All the aflembling faints around

Fail woriliipping before the Lamb ;

And in new foiigs of j^ofpel found,

Addrcfs their honours to his name.

Our voices join the heavenly fir: in.

And with tranfporting pleafure iing.

Worthy the Lamb that once was liain.

To be our Saviour and our King.

Thou had rcdecmM our fouls from hell

With thine ineltimnble blood ;

And wretches who did once n-bc1>

Are now made fcrvants of their God.

Worthy forevf r is t'ne Lord,

Who died for treafons not his own,

By every toni^ue to be .idor'd,

And rcii^n upon hib F-ithcr's throne.
Watts.



Qo Hymn lo, ii* --<

—
i

^
^

—

-MHrnA •. ^

hi i MN X. : Cammon Metre,
j /rf|j3 ^

The Marriage of the L*mb. ,' I -

ALL ye, who faithful fervants^are*''
'^

\

Of our Almighty King,
\

Both high aod low, and fmail and greats
\

His praife devoutly fing. 's rr^vr-; !

2 Let us rejoice and render thanks?* ^ ,;

To his moil holy name \ 1

Rejoice, rejoice, for now is come
\

The marriage of the Lamb, I

3 HhJ bride herfelf has ready made, i;

How pure and white her drefs :
\

This is the faint's inte-grity, _\

An^d fpotlefs holinefs :

'

4 How,happy then is every one, i

Who to the marriage feaft
\

And holy fupper of the Lamb \

is caiPd, a welcome guefi- ;

HYMN* XL Particular Metre,
|?

Submiluon to the Divine Will.

ALMIGHTY King of heaven above,

Eternal Iburce of truth and love,

And Lord of ail below,

With reverence and religious fear.

Permit thy fuppiiants to draw near^

ind at thy feet to bow.

% Thy lovereigi-y^ii/ formed us fivA j

Ti.y breath c- 1\ blow us back to duftj

Fraii, (infui, mortal clay ;

'lis tnme undoubted right to give

•J'hofe eartJiiy bicihngs we receive ^

JVnd thine to take awav,



Hymn 12,

j All things are under thy control,
\

Eternal Wifdom rules the whole,
|

Educing good from ill ;

SubniifTive therefore we refign, \

Our wills are fvvallcw'd up in thine,

In thy mofl holy will.
:

4 In heaven above, thy will is done.

There, angeis wait around thy throne, j

Thy couitfeJs to obey ; ;

Adoring at thy feet they fall,

Confcls thee ibveicign Lord of all.

And own thy powerful fway.
]

5 Lord, may we join the heavenly throng,

May mortals learn th' angelic fong,

Who dwell beneath the fuii

;

May every tongue thy praife proclaim,

This be the univcrfal theme,
;

" Jehovah's will be done "
]

HYMN XII Short Metn; ^ or f
*

Humble Praifc.

ALMIGHTY Maker, God,
How wondrous is thy name !

{

Thy glories how diffus'd abroad, ;

Throughout creation's frame. i

2 Nature in every drefs - *

Her bumble homage pays,

And finds a thoufavid ways t' exprefs

Thy goodnefs and thy praife.

^ In native white and red,
!

The rofe and lily Hand •,

j

And free from prldi: their beauties fpr^ad,
]

To Oiow thy fkilful hand. ;

4 The lark mounts up on high
With 'UMH^l/irious fong^, -



lo Hymn ij.

And bears her Maker's praife onhighy-'- -^^"^

Upon her artlefs tongue; » i-^JiQqq'
'

5 My foul would rife and fi% ni eifi'd ;

To her Creator too ; " pnoj lied

Fain would my tongue adore m^Kiw^,
And pay the worfliip due. '^•>^^'^*

6 But pride, that bufy fin,

bpoils all that I perform ;

Curs*d pride, that creeps fecurely in>

And fwells a wretched worm.

7 Create my foul anew.
Or allmy worfliip^s vain ; ,, vi/ Y H

This fmful heart will not be tru^>
^-^ ' ^ ^

Till it be form*d again.

8 In joy then let me fpend -^
^^
^J^ »_,

' The remnant of my days ;
-dDi;d^.i_ j..

And to my God niy foul afcenrf^' -^P^^ y^^j-^

In fweet perfume of praife. nobli //

HYMN XIII. Common Metre. ^ ot ^
Ho'y F(>rtitude

AM I a foldier of the crofs ?

A follower of the Lamb ?

And {hall I fear to own his criufe^

Or bluih to fpeak his name I

2 Muft I be carried to the fldes

On fl^^wery beds of cafe ?

Whilil others fought to win the prize,

And fail'd through bloody feas ?

3 Are there no foes for me to face r

Mull not I ftem the flood ?

Is this vile world a friend to grace..

To help me on to God ?

4 Sure I mult fi^ht, if I would reign ,

Increafe my courage, Lord j



Hymn 14. xi

rii bear the toil, endure the pain,

Suppoited by thy word.

7 Thy faints in all this glorious war,

Shall conquer though they die ;

They view the triumph from afar,

And feizeitwith their eye.

6 When that illuftrious day faall rife,

And all thy armies fhine

In robes of victory throwgh the fkies.

The glory fhaii be thine.
Watts.

HYMN XiV. Long Metre, % or ^

Chrift our Example.

AND is the gofpel peace and love ?

Such let our converfation be ;

I'ht: ferpent bknded with the dove,

Wifdom and meek fimplicity.

^ Whene'er the angry p.UIions rife,

And tempt our thoughts or tongues toftrifc

;

To Jefus let us lift our eyes,

Bright pattern of the Chriftlan life.

' O how benevolent and kind !

How mild, how ready to forgive f

Be this the tempt;r of our mind.
And thcfe the rules by which we live-

4 To do his heavenly Fither's wi.l,

Was his employmt-nt and delight ;

Humilirj' md holy zeal

Shone through his face divinely bright

^ Difpcnfing good where'er he came,
I'he labours of his.;ltfc were love ;

Then, if we bear the S.iviour^i, n.\me,

Kv his example iet us move.



12 Hymn 15

6 But, uii, how olindjhow v/ea'k we are i

How trail, how spt to turn afuie !

Lord, we depend upon thy cave,

We aft: ttiy fpinr for our li^uide.

1 ihy fair exumpie may wc trace,

To teach us what we ougiit to be ;

Mike us. by Thy transtorming grace,

O Saviour, d.thy more like ihec.

Mrs STELLi

HY^iN XW. Shtrt Metre, ^ or 'j

Ti' nni ph over Dcarh,

AND muft this mortal body die ?

Tbie mortal frame decay ?

Airi muft thefe active limbs of miiij

Li^;. mouldering in the clay i

2 Corruption, earth and worms
'

Shall but rf-fine this fitlh,

Till my iriumphant fpirit comes
To put It on afvefh.

3 Chnil, my Redeemer lives,

And often from the ikies,

Looks down and watches all my duiU
Till he.Oi dl bid it rife.

4 Array'd in glorious grace,

Shall thefe vile bodies ildntf

And every fliape, and every face

Look heavenly and divine.

5 Thele ]iv-'ly hopes we owe
To Jefus' dying love ,

We would adore his grr.cc belo\r,

And fing his power above.

6 O Lord, accept the praife

Of thefe our humble fongs,

rill tunes of nobler found we laife,

With our immortal tongues.



Hymn i6, 17. i

HYMN XVI. CM. ^orb
For the New Year.

AND now, my foul, another year

Of my fhovt life is pall ;

I caimot long continue here,

And this may be my laft.

2 Much of my dubious life is done,

Nor will return again *,

And fwifc my pafling moments run,

/ rhe few that^ yet rem:.in.

; Awake, my foul, with utmoft care,

Thy true condition learn ;

What are thy hopes ? how fure ? how fair ?

And what thy chief concern ?

) With the new year, wliich now begins.

Begin thy race for heaven ?
•

Repcr.t of all thy former fins,

Reform, and be forgiven.

5 Devoutly yield thyfelf to God,
To him thyfeif commend ;

With zeal purfue the heavenly ro.id,

Nor doubt a happy end.
Livc-rpool ColI».t*^ioiJ.

HYMN XVII. JIJ Sev.^m Metre, t
'\ l;t Rtiurr. J^.Ion :m^ Arccnfiou of ChrilL

ANGELS, roll the itone away,

Death, give up thy might y prey ,

iSee ! he rifes from the tomb,

{Shining iti immortal bloom.

. 'Tis the Saviour ! angels, raifc

Your triumphant fong of praile j

Let the heavens' remotcfl. bound
H'^ar the joy infpiri'ig found.



14 Hymn i8.

3 Now, ye faints, lift up your eyes,

Now to glory fee hi;n rife ,

Mark his prjgrefs through the (ky,

To the radiant world on high.

4 Heaven difpliys her cryilal gate •,

Enter in tny royal itatc ;

King of glory, mount thy throne,

Tis thy Father's and thy own.

^ Praife him, all ye heavenly choirs,

Strike with awe your golden lyres ,

Shout, O earrh, ni rapt'rous foiig,

Let the ilrains be loud and (irong.

6 To the liltening nations tell,.

Sin o'ertlirown, and vauquifh^d hell.

Where is death's once dreaded king !

Where, O nionfler, is thy Iting !

Scott.

HYMiN' XVIII. Long Metre, t or [?

The Sabbath.

ANO FHER fix days' work is done !

Another Sabbath is begun !

lieiurn, my foul, enjjy thy reft,

improve the day that God has blefs'd.

2 Come, praife the Lord, whofe love affigns

So fweet a rcit to weary minds -,

Trovides an aotepail of heaveti.

And gives this day the food of feven.

'^^ O that our thoughts and thanks may rife

As grateful inceufe to the flcies ',

And draw from heaven that fweet repofe

Which none but he who feels it-ki!0ws.

4 This heavenly calm, within the breaft,

Is the dear pledge of glorious reft,

Which for the church of God remains

<

The end of cares, the end of pains.



Hymn 19- 15

With joy. great God, thy works we view,

In varioub fcencs both old and new ;

With praile we think on m'^rcies paft,

With hope we future pleafures tafte.

In holy duties let tbje day.

In holy pleifures p"fs aw-.y ;

The S: bbath thus we love to fpend.

In hope of one which ne'er ihrJl end.
Stenke't.

A
HYMN XIX. Six Line L, M. % or b

G' iV N.imc ])rocl-tir,ied to Mofes.

TrEN»D, my foul, the voice divine,

And mark what b'^aming glories fhinb

Around thy condefcendine God :

To us, he in his w( rd iiroclaims

His awtul, his ^rdcariig names ;

Attend, and found them all abroad.

" Jfhovah, I, the fovereign Lord,
** rhe mipfity God by heaven ador'd,

*' Down to the earth my footfteps bend ,

" My heart the tendereft pity k lows,
" Goodnefs full iireaming w'de o'crflows,

** And grace and truth fhill never end.

** My patience long can crimes endure,
*' My parci'ning love is ever fure,

*' When penitential forrow mourns :

•* To millions, throu^^'h unnumber'd years,
** New hope and new delight it bears,

** Yet wrath againft the finner burns.'*

Make hafle, my foul, the vifion meet,

All proftrc*te at Jehovah's feet,

And tl ink the tuneful acc( nts in.

Speak on. my Ijord,ripeat the voice,

Dllfufe thcfe hearr-cxpandinp joys,

Till htjven complete the raiuurous fcenc.

DoDx^Kiooi;



i6 Hymn 20, 21.

HYMN XX. Common Metre, 'j^ or
t;

The new Creation.

ATTEND, whilft God's exalted Son
Doth his own glories fhew j

" Behold I fit upon my throne,
" Creating all things new !

2 " Old things are wholly pafs'd away,
" And the firft Adam dies ;

** My hands a new foundation lay !

** See the new world arife !

3 << rU be a Sun of righteoufnefs
** To the new heavens I make ;

** None but the new born heirs of grace
« My glories (hall partake."

4 Mighty Redeemer, fet me free

From my old ftate of fm;
O make my foul alive to thee.

Create new powers within.

5 Renew my eyes, and form my ears.

And mould my heart afrefh •,

Give me new pafTions, joys and fears.

And turn the ftone to flefh.

6 Far from the regions of the dead.

From fin and earth and hell %

In the new world which grace hath made^

I would forever dwell.
Watts,

A
HYMN XXI. Long Metre, t or

\)

Glory in the Crofs.

r thy command, our blefled Lord,

Here we attend thy dying feaft ;

fhy blood, like wine, adorns thy board,

And thy ownflefti feeds every gueft.



Hymn 22. 17

2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love,

And trulls for jife in one that died ;

We hope for htavenly crowns above,

From 2 Redeemer crucified

3 I.ct the vain world pronounce its (hame.
And fling itsfciindals on the caufe ;

We come to boart our Saviour's name^
And make our rriuniph in his crcfs.

4 With joy, we tell the fcoffing age,

He thit was de:^d h?.th left his tomb ;

He hves above their utmoft rage,

And we are waitii^g tiii he conrie. Watt;;.

HYMN XX U Ccmnmi Metre, %
I'hc In< driiat'cn or the Word.

AWAKE, awdkr I he facred fong,

To curincirnate Lord !

Let every i.eart an^i every tongue

Atlorc ch' Lternai Word.

2 That glorirUvS Word, that fovereign Power
By whrm th( worlds were made,

O happy morn ' iluillrious hour !

Was once in ilcfh arrayed.

3 Then Iho'ie Almighty power and love.

In .^il their glorious forms ;

When Jefus left the world above,

To dwell with finfui worms.

4 To dwell with mifL-ry below,

The S iviour left the fkics ;

And funk to poverty and woe,

That wretched man might rife.

- Adoring smqels tun'd their long.s

I'o hail the joyful day ;

With r-.ipture then let rnort;^! tongues

Tii<{ix gratcfuJ, hoq^gc p.iy.

B 2 '



8 Hymn 23, 24.

6 What glory-j Lord, to thee is due !

Withwond'T we adore; ^ •'^•^:^

But could we fiiig as angels do, ,, -jA

We'd love and praile thee luore.

. ,
Mrs Steele.

HYMN XXliL LofJg Metre. \)

Temptation without and within. ^

A WAKE, my foul, lift up tliineeyes,

Jr%^ See how thy foes againit the rife,

In long array, a numerous hoft ;

Awake, my foul, or thou art loft.

2 See how rebellious pafllons rage, ^,^,

And fierce defires and lufts engagrV^\;".

See pleafure's filken banners fpread.

And willing fouls are captive led,

3 I tread upon enchanted ground,
Perils and fnares befet me round -y

O let me then guard every p'lrt,

But moft, the traitor in my heart.

4 O teach thy fervant how to wield,

Blcft Saviour, thy immortal fhicld j

Put on thy armour from above,

Of he2ivenly truth and heavenly love.

5 The terror and the ch;'.rm repel,

The fmiles of earth, the frowns of hell ,

The tempter once thou didft fubdue,

O make me more than conqueror too.

Mrs. Barbai-i.j

HYMN XXIV. HalUhijah Metre, ^
The Lord's Day Mornings

AVv^AKE, our drowfy fouls !

Shake off each flothful band ;

The wonders of this day

Our iiobleft fongs demand.



Hymm 25. 19

Aufpicious iThorn ! Thy blifsful rays

Bright feraphs hail. In fong of praife !

2 At thy approacliinjT dawn
Reluctant death refi^^iiM

'Hie glorious Prince of life,

In the dark vault coiilinM.

Th' angelic holt Around him bends.

And, midll their fhouts. The Lord afcends

3 All hail, triumphant Lord !

Heaven with hofanna rings ;

Whilft earths in humbler flrains,

Thy praife refponfivc firgs.

Worthy art thou, Who once was i(lair:,

Thro* endlefs years To live and reign.

4 Gird on, great King, thy fword,

Afcend thy conquering car,

Whiift juitice, truth and love

Maintain the glorious war.

Vidlorious thou Thy foes flialt tread,

And fm and death In triumph lead.

5 Make bare thy potent arm,

And wing th' unerring dart,

Withfalutary pangs
To each rebellious heart :

Then dying fouls For life (liali fue,

Numerous as drops Of morning dew.
Kii'Von's Collection.

HYMN XXV. Long Metre, %
Tlie Chrillian Race

AWAKE, our fouls ; away, our fears ;

Let every iitmbling thought be "0'^<'

Awak(?, and run the heavenly rr.c",

And put a cheerful ccur i;.;r c:^



20 Hymn 26-

2 True, tis a ftraight and thorny road.

And mortal fpirits tire and faint

;

If they forget the mighty God,
Who feeds the (Irength of every faint.

3 The mighty God, whofe powerful hand
Has matchiefs works of wonder done ;

And fliall endure, whilft endlefs years

Their everlafting circles run.

4 From him, the overflowing fpring,

Our fouls (hall drink a rich fupply ;

Whilft thofe who truft their native flrength

Shall melt aw.iy, and droop and die.

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air,

We'll mouTit alott to thine abode ;

On wings of love our fouls fhall fly,

Nor tiri:^ amidft the heavenly road. Watts.

HYMN XXVI. Long Metre. % or [?

Btn-lit of Oidin^nces.

AWAY from every mortal care.

Away from earth, or.r fouls retreat ;

We leave this worthkfs world afar,

And wait and worfliip near thy feat,

2 Lord, in the temple of thy grace.

We bow before thee and adore j

We view the glories of thy face,

And learn the wor.*iers of thy power.

3 Whilfl: here our various wants we mourn,

United prayers afcend on high ;

And faith expe£l:s a fure return

Of bleflTmgs in variety.

4 If Satan rage, and fln grow ftrong.

Here we receive fome cheering word :

We gird the gofpei armour on,

To fight the battles of the JLordr



Hymn 27. 21

5 Here when our fpirit faints and dies,

And confcience fmarrs with inward flings ',

The Sun of righteoufnefs (hall f\k.

With healing beams beneath his wings.

6 Here would'our ravifh'd fouls abide ;

Or if from hence we muft depart.

Let neither Ufe nor death divide

Our God and Saviour from our heart.

Altered from Watts.

HYMN XXVII. Long Metre, %
The Word made Fle(h.

BEFORE the heavens were fpread abro^,
From everlafting was the Word ;

With God he was, the Word was God,
And by th' angelic hoft ador'd.

2 By his great power were all things madig

By him Supported, all things ftand ;

He is the whole creation's Head,
And angels fly at his command.

3 Ere fin was born, or Satan fell,

He led the hoft of morning ftars !

Thy generation who can tell ?

Or count the number of thy years ?

4 But In, he leaves thefe heavenly forms,
Ihe Word defcends and dwells in clay

5

That he may converfe hold with worrns,
Dreft in fuch feeble flcfh as they.

5 Mortals with ioy behold his face,

Th' eternal Fatlier's only Son !

How full of truth, how tuil of grace,

When thro* his eyes the Godhead flione.

6 Arch-angels leave their liigh abode.
To learn new mydcvies here, and tell

|ilie love of our defccnding Gnd,
'llic glories of Emmanuel. WAiTi.



22 Hymn 28, 29.

HYMN XXVIII. Common Metre, %
Faith in the Promifc of Salvation.

BEGIN, my tongue, fome heavenly themCj
And fpeak fonnc lofty thing ;

The mighty works, oi mighty name
Of our eternal King.

^

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulnefs.

Or found his power abroad \

Sing the blcll promife of his grace,

And the performing God.

3 Proclaim falvation from the Lord,

T '
. finful, dying men ;

Hi- hand has writ the facred word,

Wiih an unerring pen.

4 Engrav'd as in etern^il brafs,

I'he gracious promife fhines ;

Nor fhaii the h:.nd of rime erafe

Thof<^ everlaiting Jines.

5 Then why thsft doubts and fad complaints ?

If Chrifl and we are one,

The word extends to all the faints,

Who humbly love the Son.

6 By faith in this our fouh have liv'd.

And part of heaven p'^ffefs'd ;

We'll praifehim then tor gr^ce rece'vM,

And trull him for the reft.

Watts.

HYMN XXIX. Particular Metre, ^ \

Ihe Rt.inrre(5l'on ^nd Giory otCMmfl:
j

BEHOLD ! the: bright morning appears, \

And Jefus revives from the grave !

j

His rifing removes all our fears,
^

And proves him almighty to fave. i



HZMN -JO3°: 2-3 1

How llrong were his tears and his cries !

I'he wDich of his blood how divine !

How pertefthis great facritice,

Who rofe though he fufFer'd for Cin !
;

The man who was crowned with thorns,
]

Tlie man who on Calvary died, ?

The man who bore Icourging and fcorn,

Whom fmners agreed to deride ;

Now b'efled forever is made, !

And hfe has rewarded his pain ; i

Now glory has crowned his head ;

This is the true Lamb that was flain '

Believing we fliare in his joy,
;

By faith we partake of his reft ;

Witlihim we can cheerfully die,
^

For with him we hope to be bleft. •

'Tis Jefus, tlic firft and the laft, '

Whofi-: iSp-.rit fhall guide us fafe home ; i

We'll praife him for ail that it palt, !

And truft him for all that's to come !
j

Hart.
'

HYMN XXX, Common Metre. ^
\

Praife to the Lamb of God,
i

BEHOLD the glories of the Lamb,
]

Amidll tlic Father's throne !
]

Prepare new honours for his nunc !
;

And fongs before unknown. :

Let ciders worihip at his feet, '

the church adore around ;

'

With vials lull of odours fweet, ;

With harps of fwtetcr found.
j

Thofc are thp ofFerM prayers of funts,

And thcfe the hymi.s they ralfo ;
\

Jefus is kind to our compl lints,

He loves to hear our praife. '



1

4 Now, to the Lamb that once was llain.

Be endlefs bleffings paid ;
j

Salvation, glory, joy remain
,

Forever on thy head.
;

5 Thou haft redeemed our fouls with bIoo^> ;

Hail fet the prifoners free ; i

Hall made us kings and priefts to God,
And we ihall reign with thee*

;

6 The world of nature and of grace
Are put beneath thy power ; |

Then iTiorten thefe delaying days, ^

And bring the promised hour. Watt 5,

HYMN XXXL Short Metre, %
\

The Nativity of Chrift.
'

BEHOLD the grace appears ! I

The promife is fulfill'd !

\

Mary, the wondrous virgin, bear5j i

And Jefus is the child !

2 To bring the glorious news, j

A heavenly form appears ; \

He tells the Ihepherds of their joys,,

And banifnes their fears.

3 * Go, humble fwains, faid he, ]

<' To Diivid's city fly ;
j

** The promis'd Infant born to day
*< Doth in a manger lie.

*

4 " With looks and hearts ferene, I

'' Go vifit Chrift your King."

And ftrait a flaming choir was feen,

The Ihepherds heard them fmg,

5 «< Glory to God on high !

'

" And heavenly peace on earth ! ;:

« Good will to men, to angels joy, i

" At the Redeemer's birth !



Hymn 32. 25

6 In worfliip fo divine,

Let faints employ their tongues ;

With the celellial holt we join,

And loud repeat their fongs.

"7 " Glory to God on high !

" And heavenly peace on earth !

** Good will to men, to angels joy,
" At our Redeemer's birth."

Wat-'.

HYiMN XXXU. Common Metre. ])

The Ipnornnce oi Man.

BEHOLD the new born infant griev'd,

With hunger, thiril and pain !

It cries to have its wants reliev'd.

But knows not to complain.

z Such childhood yet I muit confeG,

The' long in years mature ;

Unknowing whence I feel diftrefo.

And where to Uck its cure.

-, Ar.th.or of good ! to thee I turn ;

Thy ever watchful eye

Alone, can all my wants difceri:,

Thy hand alone fupply.

4 O let thy fear within m.e dwell.

Thy love my footfteps guide
That love (hall vainer loves expel,

Tliat fear, all fears befide.

And Hnce, by error's force fubducd,

JMy oft inifgulded will

Prepolterous Ihuns the latent good,

j-\m\ grafps the fpecious ill

;

Not to my wlfli, but to my want,
Do thou thy gifts apply ;

I'v'd, what good thou knoweft, grant,
' .'*: ill, the' aik'd, deny.



a6 Hymn
;i;^, 34. ^|

HYMN XXXIIL Lofjg Metre.
i?.. \

A grave and decent Deportment.
\

BEHOLD the fons and heirs of God,
80 dearly brought with Jefus' blood ! \

Are they not born to heavenly joys ? \

And (hail they (loop to earthly toys ? \

2 Can laughter feed th' immortal mind ?

Were fpirits of celeftial kind
i

Made for a j-^fl, for fport, for play, 1

To wear out time and wafte the day ?
|

3 Doth vain difcourfe or empty mirth
\

Well fuit the honours of their birth ?

8hali they be fond of gay attire, :

Which cnildren love, which fools admire ?
]

4 What if we wear the richelt veft ? ;

Peacocks and flies are better dreit ; \

This fleth, with all its gaudy forms, i

Muft drop to dud and feed the worms.
\

5 Lord, raife our hearts and paflions higher,
'

Touch our vain fouls with il^cred fire j j

Then, with a heavea-dire£led eye,
\

We'll pais thefe gHttering trifles by. \

6 We'll look on all the toys below, !

With fuch difdain as angels do ;

And wait the call that bids us rife •

To manfions promised in the fkies.
j

Watt p ..

;

HYMN XXXIV. CcmimnAIetre. ^ or [; j

The repenting Prodigal.
;;

BEH()LD the wretch whofe luft and wine 3

Had wafted his eftate ! _ i

He begs a iharc among the fwine, i

To tafte the hufli:s they eat. '

a " I die v.'ith hunger here, he cries,
"'

** I ftarve in foreifiu lands *,



Hymn 35. 27
"My Father's houfc has large fupplies,

** And bounteous are his hands.

3 ** ril ^o, and, with a mournful tongue,
" Fall down before his face ;

<* Father, I've done thy juftice wrong,
" Nor can deferve thy grace."

4 He faid, and haften'd to his home,
To feek his father's love ;

The Father faw the rebel come,
And all his bowels move.

5 He ran and fell upon his neck,

Embrac'd and kifs'd his fon ;

The rebel's heart with forrow brake,

For follies he had done.

6 "Take off his clothes of (liame and fin,*'

" The Father gives command ;

*• Drefs him in garments white and clean,
** With rings adorn his hand.

7 ** A day of feafting I ordain,
*= Let mirth and joy abound ;

** My f(^n was dccl^ and lives ^ajain,

" Was loft, but now is found."
Watts.

B
HYMN XXXV Short Mare. %

Adoption.

EHOLD. what wondrous grace

The Fithcr hath beftow'd

On fmiiers of a mortal race,

To call them fons of God !

1 'Tis no furprifm^ thing,

That wc lliould be unknown •,

The ]ewi(h world knew not their King,
God's everiailing Son,

3 Nor doth it yet appear
How great we Ihall be made \



2 8 Hymn ^6,

But when we fee our Saviour here,

We ihall be like our Head. .

4 A hope fo much divine

May trials well endure ;
';

May cieanie our fouls from fenfs and fin, \

As Chrift the Lord is pure.

K, If in our Father's love \

We fhare a filial parr,

Send down thy Spirit, like a dove,
]

To rcfl upon our heart.
j

6 We would no longer lie

Like flavts beneath the throne [
\

Our faith fhall Abba, Father, cry, i

And thou the kindred own, 1

Watts,
j

HYMN XXXVL Long Metre, t OX [> j

Tht better i-'a rt. '';

BESET with fnares and fill'd with dread,
|

In life's uncertain path we tread :
;

Saviour divine, diiFule thy light, j

To guide our doubtful foottteps right. i

% Engage our rovino; treacherous heart,

To choofe the wife, the better part ^ j

To fcorn the trifles of a day, >

For joys that never fade away.
j

3 Then let the fierce ft ftorms arife, i

Let tempefts mingle earth and flcies y

No fatal ihlpwreck fliall we fear.

But all our treafare with us bear.
\

4 If then our Saviour ftill be nigh,

Cheerful we live, and joyful die j ]

Secure, when mortal comforts flee,

'J'o find a thoufand worlds in thee.
DoODRIDOEi



Hymn 37.

HYMN XXXVII. Long Metre. ^ •

The Beatitude?.

BLEST are the humble fouls that fee

Their emptinefs and poverty ;

Treafures of grace to them are given,

And crowns of joy laid up in heaven.

Bieft are the men of broken heart,

Who moiTvn for fin with inward fmnrt ;

The blood of Chrlfl divinely flows,

A healing- balm for ^l their woes.

Bled are the meek, who ftand afar

From rage and pilhon, noife and war ;

God will fecuve their happy Itate,

And plead their caufe agamft the great.

Bleft are the fouls that thirft for grace.

Hunger and long for riirhteoufnefs ;

They ihali be well fupplied and fed,

With living ilrcams and living bread.

Bleft are the men whofe bowels move,
And melt with fympathy and love ;

From Chrifl the Lord they (hall obtain

Like fympathy and love again.

Bleft are the pure, whofe hearts are clear.

From the defiling power of fin
;

With endlcfs pleafure tliey fhall fee

A God of fpotlefs purity.

Bleft are the men of peaceful life,

Who (jucnch the co.iis of growing ihilc

They ihall be call'd ilie heirs of blifs.

The fons of God, the God of peace.

Bleft are the fuff*ercrs, who partake

Of pain and (hamc for Jefus* fake ;

Their fouls ftiall triumph in the Lord,
Glory and joy are their reward.

C 2 Watt:.



Zo Hymn 38, 3»
HYMN XXXVllI. ComniM Man. M

The Hope of the Relurfection.

BLEST be the evtrlafcing Goc,
I he Father cf our Loid ;

Be his abounding mercy prais'd.

His majcfly ador'd.

2 When from the dead re raisM his Son,
And caJi'd him to the Iky,

He gave our fouls a hvely hope
That they fliould never die.

3 What, though his uncontroll'd decree

Command our flcfli to duli ?

Yet as the Lord our Saviour rofe,

80 all his followers mud.

4 There's an inheritance divine,

Rcferv'd againlt that day ;

lis uncorrupten, undeni a,

And cannot fade away.

.; Saints by the power of God are kepi

Till the falvation come 5

We walk by faith as. itranccers here,
'

Till Chrii't (hall call us home. W.i45.

HYMN XXXIX Commcu Metre, j^ -,|

Bcnevoieacc rewarded. '.' ^
:

BLEST is the man whofe tender hear'
j

Feels all another's pain
;

'

To whom the fuppli eating eye i

Was never rais'd in vain. •

Whofe bread expands with generous warnit|ij

A ftranger's woe to feel ;

And bleeds in pity o'er the wound :

He wants the power to heal. *;

He fpreads his kind fupporting ari:is
\

To every child of grief , \



Hymn 40. 31

His Iccret bounty largely flows,

And brings unalk'd relief,

4 To gentle ofRces of love

His feet are never flow ;

He views, through mercy's melting eye^

A brother in his foe.

5 Peace, from the bofom of his God,
Peace (hall to him be given ;

His foul fliall reft fecure on earth.

And find its native heaven.

6 To him protection fliall be fliown j

Aiid mercy, from above,

Defcend on thofe, who thus fulfil

The perfect law of love.

Mrs. Barbauld.

HYMN XL. Particular Metre. ^
The Gofpel Jubilee.

BLOW ye the trumpet, blow
Ihc gladly folemn found !

Let all the nations know,
To earth's remoteft bound,

The year of jubilee is come,
Return, ye ranfom'd finners, hcm'e

Exalt the Son of God I

The fm-.itoning Lamb ;

Redemption, by his blootl

Through every l;;nd proclaim.
The year ofjubilee is come,
Return, ye ranfomM finners, home.
Yc who have fold for nought
rhe heritage above,

Shall have it back unbought.
The gift of Jefus' love.

The year of jubilee is come,
Return, ye ranfom'd finners, honjt.



^2 Hymn 41.

4 Ye flaves of nn and hell,

Your liberty receive,

And fafe in Jefus dwell,

And biefl in Jefns live.

The year of jubilee is come,
Return, ye raniom'd (inners, home.

5 The gofpel trumpet hear,

The news of pardoning grace ;

Ye happy fouls, draw near.

Behold your Saviours face ;

The year of jubilee is come,
Return, ye ranfom'd finners, home.

6 Jefus, our great High Prieft,

Has full atonement made ;

Y^e weary fpirits, reft,

Ye mournful fouls, be glad.

The year of jubilee is come.
Return, ye ranfomVi finners, home.

HYMN XLI. Long Metre. ^ or l;i
j

The incomprehenfihle GOD. 's

CAN creatures to perfection find
I

Til' eternal uncreated Mind ?
\

Or can the largeil ftretch of thought
;

Meafure and fearch his nature out ? «

'Tis high as heaven, 'tis deep as hell,
\

And what can mortals know or tell ? 1

His glory fpreads beyond the fky, ;

And all the {]:iining worlds on high. 1

God*is a Kiag of power unknov/n ;
•

Firm are the orders of his throne ;

'

If he refolve, who dare oppofe ?
j

Or a{k him why or what he does ? 1

He frowns, and darknefs veils the rrioon j
\

The fainting fun grows dim at noon ; i



Hymn 42. 33
The pillars of heaven's ftarry roof

Tremble and ftart at his reproof.

5 He gave the vaulted heaven its form.
The crooked ferpent and the worm j

He breaks the billovirs with his breath.

And fmites the fons of pride to death.

ft Thefe are a portion of his wa^'^s !

But who fhall dare defcribe his face

;

Who can endure his light, or (land

To hear the thunders of his hand ?

Watts.

HYMN XLir. Common Metre, %ox\^
God inconiprehenfible.

CELESTIAL King, our fpirits lie

Trembling beneath thy feet \

And wifti, and cad a longing eye,

To reach thy lofty feat.

2 In thee, what endlcfs wonders meet !

What various glories fhine !

The dazzling rays too fiercely beat

Upon our fainting mind.

3 Angels are loft in glad furprize,

If thou unveil thy grace ;

And Immble awe runs throu)/h the ikies,

When wrath arrays thy face.

4 Created powers, how weak they be I

How ihortour praifcsfull !

So much akin to nothing, we.
And thou, th' eternal All.

; Lord, here we bend our humble iouJs,

And ;iw fully adore ;

For tlic weak pinions of our minds
Can llrctch a thouglit no more.



34 Hymn 43, 44.

HYMN XL!!1. Long Mdre. * or ii
:

The Prefence ot God mortifying U5 to the World.

COME, blcfied Lord, dcfcend and dwell \

By faith and love within our breaft \ ,

Then fliall we know , and tafte and feel
'

Such joys as cannot be exprefs'd.
j

Come, fill our hearts with inward flrength,

Make our enlarged fouls poilefs, }

And iearn the heijjht. and breadth and length i

Of thy unmeafurable grace. i

Could we but pierce the veil, and fee

The glories of th' eternal ficies ;
-\

What Hti^e things thefe worlds would be ^
'\

How defpicable in our eyes !

Great All in All, eternal King ! |

Could we but view thy glorious face, \

Then all our powers fliould join to fmg
Thy boundleis wifdcm and thy grace.

Now to the God, whofe power in heaven
And earth has works of wonder done, ,:

Be everlafting honours given,
'

By ail the church, thro' Chrift his Son.
'

Watts
\

HYMN XLIV. Common Metre,

Praiie to God and the Lamb. •

COME, let us join our cheerful fong, 1

With angels round the tiirone , \

Ten thoufand thoufands are their tongues,
j

But all their joys are one. \

<« Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry,

" l"o be exalted thus ;"
;

" Worthy the Lamb/' our lips reply,
j

*^ For he was flain foy us.'* '



HyM N_45^ 35

Jefus is worrliy to receive

Honour and power divine ;

And bleflings, more than we can give,

Be, Lord, forever thine.

Let all that dwell above the (ley,

And air, and earth, and feas,

ConCpire to lift thy glories high,

And fpeak thine endlefs praife,

5 The whole creation join in one,

To blcfs the facred name
Of him who lits upon the throne,

And to adore the Lamb. Watts.

HYMN XLV. Common Metre. %
The Joys of Heaven.

COME, Lord,and warm each languid heart,

Infpire each lifelefs tongue ;

And let the joys of heaven impart
Their influence to our fong.

^ Sorrow and pain and every Care,

And difcord there lliali ceafe ;

And perfect j*:iy and love fincere

Adorn the realms of peace,

['he foul, from fin forever free.

Shall mouin its power no more ;

But, cloth'd in fpotlcfs purity,

Redeeming love adore.

a '.rhere, on a throne, how dazzling bright

Th* exalted Sr.viour (Innes ;

And l>eams inelKable delight

On all the heavenly minds.

i'herc Oiall tlie followera of the Lamb
Join in immortal fongs ;

And endlefs honours to his name
Employ their tuneful tongues.



36 Hymn 46, 47*

6 Lord, tune our hearts to praife and love.

Our feeble notes infpire,

Till, in thyblifsful courts above,
\

We join th' angelic choir. \

Mrs. Stee lr.

HYMN XLVI. Long Metre. ^ or [?

Weary Souls invited to refl,

COME, weary fouls, with fm diftrefsM,

Come, and accept the promised reft ;;^

The Saviour's gracious call obey,
'

And caft your gloomy fears away.
^

2 Opprefs'd with guilt, a painful load,
^O come and fpread your woes to God ; il

Divine compalFion, mighty love, i

With all the painful load remove.
i

3 Here mercy's boundlefs ocean flows, -J

To cleanfe your guilt and heal your woes '->

Pardon aiid life and endlefs peace.

How rich the gift, how free the grace I |

4 Lord, we accept with thankful heart, j

The hope thy gracious words impart; !

We come with trembling, yet rejoice,
\

And biefs the kind inviting voice. ^,

5 Great Saviour, let thy powerful \o\t \

Conhrm cur faith, our fears remove ; 1

May that fwett influence i\\ our bread i

Prepare us for thy heavenly reft.
j

Mrs. Stee?.2,''

RYMN~XLVIL Short Metre, ^
Hcavtn'y Joys on Earth.

C-nOME, we that love the Lord, =

> And let our joys be known : ..;

Join in a fong with fweet accord.

And thus furround the throne.



Hymn 48. 37

2 Let thofe retafe to fiiig,

Who never knew our God ;

But children of the heavenly King

May fpeak their joys abroad.

3 This heavenly king is our*s,

Our Father and our Love ;

He will fend down his heavenly powers.

To raife our fouls above.

4 There we (hall fee his face,

And never, never fin ;

There from the rivers of his grace?

Drink endlefs pleafures in.

5 Yes, and before we rife

To that immortal ftate,

The thought of fuch amazing blifs

Should conilant joys create.

6 Then let our fongs abound,
And every tear be dry ;

We're marching thro' Emmanuel's ground,
To fairer worlds on high.

"Watts.

HYMNXLVin. Common Metre, ^
Chrift the King of Sainta.

COME, ye that love the Saviour's name.
And j'jy to make it known ;

The Sovereign of your heart proclaim,

And bow beiore his throne.

a Behold your King, your Saviour, crown'A
With glories all divine ;

And tell the wondermg nations round,
How bright thefe glories fliiue.

;^
Infinite power and boundlcfs love

In hiiu unite their r<iys ;

D



jS Hymn 49*

You that his heavenly influence prove,

Can you forbear his praife ? *

4 When in his earthly courts we view ^

The glories of our King,
.3

We long to love as angels do, i

And wiih like them to fing.

5 And (hall we long and wIHi in vain ; \

Lord, teach our fongs to rife ;

Thy love can animate the ilrain, i

And bid it reach the ikies. i

6 O happy period ! glorious day I
;

When heaven and earth (liall raife,
j

With all their powers, the rapturM lay,

To celebrate thy praife. Mrs. Steeh?

HYMN XLIX. Comfno;j Metre. ^ -;

Tlic haj)py End of the Cliriftian Courfe.

DEA III may diflblve my body now,
'

And bear my fpirit home ; j

Wliy do my minutes move fo flow,

Nor my falvation come ; j

2 With heavenly weapons I have fought
;

The battles of the Lord ; i

Finifli'd my courfe, and kept the faith, \

And wait the fure reward.
j

3 God has laid up in heaven for me ;

A crown which cannot fade ; ;

Tlie righteous Judge at that great day. .

Shall place it on my head.
j

4 Nor hath the King of grace decreed
j

This prize for me alone ; i

But all who hope and long to fee

Th' appearance of his Son. I

:; Jefus, the Lord, fhall guard me fafe

From every ill defign
.;

\



Hymn 50. 22
Ami to his heavenly kingdom keep

This feeble foul of mine.

€ God is my everlnfting aid,

My portion and my friend ;

To him be highclt ^lory paid.

Through ages without end.
Altered from Wj\tt?.

HYMN L. Lon^ Metre.
])

C-'hrift the PLylkian of the Soul.

DEEP are the wounds which fin has made ;

Where fliall the finner find a cure !

\n vain, alas, is nature's aid,

The work exceeds her utmoit power,

2 Sin, like ar''ging fever, reigns

With fatal ftrength in every part ;

1'he dire cont^igion fills the veins,

And fpreads its poifon to the heart.

3 But can no fovereign balm be found ?

And is no kind phyfician nigh.

To eafe the pain and heal the wound,
Ere life and hope forever 11 y ?

4 Yes, there's a great Phyfician near ;

Look up, my fainting foul, and live !

See, in his heavenly imiles appear
Such help as nature cannot give !

5 See, in the Saviour's dying blood,

Life, health and blifs abundant How !

'Tib only that dear fi'crcd flood

Can eafe thy pain and heal thy woe.

6 Sin throws in vain its pointed dart.

For here a fovereign cure is found ;

A cordial for the fainting heart,

A balm for tvcry painful wound.
Mrs. Srcrn.



40 > Hymn 51, 52.

HYMN LI. Long Metre. ^ or
(?

The light of Chrift in Heaven.

DESCEND, ye holts of angels bright,

And bear us on your guardian wings,

Through regions of celeftial Hght,

Above the reach of earthly things ;

2 Beyond this curtain of the Iky,

Up where eternal ages roil !

Where folid pleafures never die,

And fruits immortal feaft the fouL

3 O for a beatific fight

Of cur Almighty Father's throne !

There fits our Saviour crown'd with light,

Cloth'd with a body like our own.

4 Adoring faints around him ftand,

And heavenly powers before him fall ;

The God ftunes gracious through the man,
And iheds bright glories on them all.

5 What joys unfpeakable they feel
;

Whilft to their golden harps they fing !

And echo from each heavenly hill.

The gloiious triumphs of their King.

6 O may the happy day draw nigh,

When we (hall rife to realms above,

To join the mufic of the fky.

And celebrate redeeming love.

Watts, altered,

HYMN Lii. Common Metre, :^ or
t?

Ardent Love to Chrift,

DO not I love thee, O my Lord ?

Behold my heart and fee ;

And turn each worthlefs idol our,

That dares to rival thee.



Hymn 53, 41

Is not thy name melodious ftill

To my enraptur'd ear ?

Doth not my puife with pleafure beat, i

My Saviour's voice to hear ?
j

Haft thou a lamb in all thy flock \

1 would difdain to feed ? ]

Hall thou a foe, before whofe face {

I fear thy caufe to plead ?

Would not my ardent fpirit vie

With angels round thy throne,
]

To execute thy facred will, 1

And make thy glory known ?

Would not my heart pour out its blood,
j

In honour of thy name ?

And challenge the cold hand of death \

To damp th' immortal llame ?

Thou know'ft I love thee, O my Lord ; {

But how I long to foar
j

Above the fphcre of mortal joys,

And learn to love thee more !
Dopouidge.

;

HYMM LIU. Long Metre. «. or b ?

Cliriftiau Privileges and Ohli^ations.
j

DOST thou my worthlcfs name record.

Free of thy holy city, Lord ? !

Ami, a finncr, cali'd to lliare
i

The precious privileges there ?
^

Art tliou my King, my Father ftyl'd ? ;

And I thy fervain and thy child ?

Whilft many of the human race
i

Are aliens from thy Zion's grace ?

Lo, wretched millions draw their breath
j

In lands of ignorance and death I i

13ut I enjoy my Ihare of time j

Within thy gofpel's favour'd clime.

D 2



4^ Hymk 54.

4 Shall I receive this grace in vain ;
;

Shall I my great vocation (lain ?
\

Away, ye works in darknefs wrought i
'

Away, each fenfual, wanton thought !

J

5 My foul, I charg-e thee to excel
,

In thinking right and a6iing well ;

Deep let thy fearchiiig powers engage, ^

Unbiased in the facred page.

6 Heighten the force of good defire ;

To deeds of fhining worth afpire -, i

More firm in fortitude, defpife !

The world^s feducing vanitiesi. 1

*j Strong and more (Irong, thy paflions rule,
\

Advancing ft ill in virtue's fchool 5 j

Contending ftill, with noble firife, ;

To imitate thy Saviour's life. Scott, i

HYMN LIV. Lofig Metre. ^ j
I'hc only living and true God. -<

(Pfalm86.) ,!

ETERN \L God, almighty Caufe !

Of earth and fea and worlds unknown ; \

All things are fubje6t to thy laws, ^,

All things depend on thee aione.
\

2 Thy glorious being fingly ftands,
]

Of all within itfelf pofleft ;

Controlrd by none are thy commands ; i

Thou from thyfelf alone art bJeft.

3 To thee alone ourfelves we owe,
j

To thee alone our homage pay j
^

All other gods we difavow,
:^

Deny their claims, renounce their fway, 1

4 In thee, O Lord, our hope (hall reft,
'

Fountain of peace and joy and love '

'



Hymn 55. 4-

Thy favour only makes us bleft ;

Without thee, all would nothing provCi

5 Worflilp to thee alone belongs,

Worfliip to thee alone we give ;

Thine be our hearts, and thine our fcngs.

And to thy glory we would Hve.

6 Spread thy great name through heathen land$',

Their idol deities dethrone ;

iSubdue the world to thy commands,
And reign, as thou art, God alone.

Brown.

"^ HYMN LV. Comtnon Meirt, \)

riie Confoiations of Ajjc

ETERNAL God, enth.on'd on high !

Whoi-n VI ngel hofts adore 5

Who yet to fuppiiant dud art ^ne;h,

Thyprelei-ce i miplcre.

2 O guiJc me down the lleep cf age,

And kctp n?y piJioiiG cool ;

Teach me to icin tiie i'icred page,

Anu pra6l.ie every rale.

3 My fiy-ML; ycarc limo Ulge^ on.

My iLrri.^ih ;P'^t Uhmi decay ;

My fricn s, my youth's conipauions gone,
Can I expect to it .y ?

4 Can I cxetiiptirn plead. »vhen death

Prjccls I ij awTui J art ?

C.«n jried''ji:ics hen prolong my breach.

Or cordials inicid my hcu.t ?

; But thou canlt cheer my mortal hour
On thee my hope depjnds j

Suppor: me by Almigh'^y power
While dult to duft dcfccnds.



44 Hymn j'6, 57' —~-

6 Then let my foul, Q gracipus (5-oa,'^-J'^
*

Afcend to reaiaisof day ; ., a, |
, r^v.

''

And, ill th'dt fac:»eci bleft abode,
"^^ ^

j

its endlefs antly^ms pay. \

7 Throughout the heaven's remoteft bound 1

Thy matchlefs love proclaim ; |

And join the choir cf faints that found
Their .great Redeemer's name.

B. Williams's Colleaion.'^

HYMN LVI. Leng Metre. %
Preftrving Goodne is.

ETERNAL God, I blefs thy name,
^j

The fame thy power, thy grace thefamd*!

The tokens of thy friendly care

Open and clofe and crown the year.

2 Supported by thy guardian hand,

Amidft ten thoufand deaths I„{tand ;

And fee, when I furvey thy ways,

Ten thoufand monuments of praife.

3 Thus far thy arrn has led me on,
j

Thus far 1 make thy mercy known ; j

And whllil I tread this defert land,
j

New mercies fliall new fongs demand, J,

4 My gratfful voice on Jordan's fhore
j

Shall ralfe one facrcd pillar more ; •;

Then bear, in thy bright courts above,
!

Infcriptiqns of immortal love. .;

Doddridge, 'I

HYMN LVIi. CGmnwn Metre. %
Joy and Gratitude.

ETERNAL Love ! how large the fuiiii^

Of bic flings from thy hand ! \

%o banifh forrow and be bleft
j

I| thy fupreme command. J



Hymn 58. 45

2 Joy is our duty, g^ory, health.

The funlliine of the foul ;

The befl return,that we can make
To him who plans the v/hoie. Yopn^j.

3 Whatever, Lord, of earthly blif^.

Thy foverei^n will denies.

Accepted at thy throne of grace,

Let this petition rife :

4 Give me a calm, a th?r kful heart,

From every murmur free ;

The biefTmiTs oi t/'y grace impart.

And niake me live to thee.

5 Let the bleft hrpe tha^ thou art mine
My life and death attend ;

Thy pretence through my journey fliinc.

And crown my journey's tM.
Riitok's CoUe(?lion,

HYMN LVllI. Long Metre, ^^
God exdl'cd above all Pfaiic

EiERN \i. Power, wi-.fe high abode,
Becomes the grandeur of the God,

Exunding far beyond the bounds
Where liars revolve inferior rounds ;

2 The loweft Itep beneath thy feat

Rift. s too liigh for Cabriel's feet ;

111 vain tbe tall arch-.mgel tries

To reach its height, uitn wondering cyeg.

3 Thy dazzling glcry while he fings,

He hides his face behind his wings,
And raiiks of throncb and powers around,
Fall prollrate on the heavenly ground.

4 Lord, what fhall earth a..d afiics do !

Wc would adore our JNlakcr too ;



Hymn 59.

From loweft duft to thee we cry, i

The great, the holy, and the high.
;

Earth from afar hath heard thy fame, j

And men have learn'd to lifp thy name 5
•

But the full glories oi thy mind
{

Leave all our foaring thoughts behind.
]

God is in hoaven, and men below ;
)

Be {hort our hymns, our words be few ; 1

A facred reverence checks our fbngs,

And praife is filent on our tongues. {

Watts. ;

HYMN LIX. Long Metre. ^
j

Divine Goodnefs. 1

ETERNAL Sourceof every joy ! i

Wei) may thy lips our praiie employ ; l
Whilll in thy temple we apperir,

Thy goodnefs crowns the circling year.
j

; Wide as the earth and planets roll, ^

Thy hand fupports and cheers the whole :
^

By thee, the fun is taught to rife, \

And darknefs when to veil the (kies. j

J
The flowery fpring, at thy command.
Embalms the air and paints the land ; )

The fummer rays with vigour fhine, }

To raife the corn and cheer the vine.
;

Seafons and months and weeks and days \

^ Demand fuccellive hymns of praife j
;

St'li be the ch-ierful homage paid, <

With morning light and evening fhade. '

5 O may our more harmonious tongues,
j

In worlds unknown, pmfue the fongs, h

And in thofe brighter courts adore,

Where days and years revolve no more.
Liverpool Coll?(5lJqi



Hymn 60, 61. 47
HYMNLX. Long Metre. -^

The Influences of the Divine Spirit.

i^
TERNAL Spirit, we confefs,

_^ And fiiig the wonders of thy grace I

Thy power conveys the bleffin^s down
From God the Father and his Son*

a Enlighten'd by thy heavenly ray,

Our (hades and darknefs turn to day ;

Thy inward teachings make us know
Our danger and our refuge too.

3 Thy gentle influence works within.

And breaks the chains of reigning fin ;

Doth our imperious lufts fubdue,

And forms our wretched hearts anew.

4 The troubled confcience knows thy voice.

It makes the broken heart rejoice ;

Thy words allay the ftormy wind,
And calm the furges of the mind.

Watts.

HYMN LXI. Common Metre. ^
Creating Wifdom.

ETKRNAL Wifdom ! thee we praifc,

Thee, all thy creatures (ing ;

With thy great name, rocks, hills and feas

And heaven's high arches ring.

2 Thy hand, how wide it fpread the (ky !

How glorious to behold !

Ting'd with a blue of heavenly die.

And ftarr'd with fparkling gold.

3 There doft thou make the globes of light

Their cndlcfs circles run
;

There, the pale planets rule the night,

And day obeys the fun.



48 Hymn 62.

4 The roaring windi lland ready there,

Thy orders to obey :

With fpreading wings they fweep the air>

To make thy chariot way.

5 Tne rolling mountains ot the deep
Obfei ve thy llrong command ;

Thy breath can rnile the billows fteep.

Or link them to the fand.

6 Thy glories blaze all nature round,

And ftrike our feeble fight,

Through flcies and feas and folid ground,
Wi[h terror and deligiit.

J Infinite (Irength and equal Ikill

Shme through the woncis abroad ;

Our f:>uls with vaft amazement fill,

And ("peak the builder, God.
Watts.

HYMM LXil. Long Metre. ^
Chnft ex-ilted a Prince and a Saviour.

EXALTED Prince of life, we own
The royal honours of thy throne j

' iks lix'd by God's almighty hand.

And feraphs bow at thy command.

2 Exalted Saviour, we confefs

The fovcreign triumphs of thy grace 5

Where beams of gentle radiance ihine.

And temper majefty divine.

3 Wide thy refiOkfs fceptre fway, /

Till all thy enemies obey ;

Wide may thy crofs its virtue prove,

And conquer millions by thy love.

4 Mighty to vanquifli and forgive !

Thme Ifrael (hal! repent and live

;



Hymn 6^y 64. 49
And loud proclaim thy healing breath,

Which gives them life, who wrought thy death.
Doddridge.

HYMN LXIII. t:ommon Metre. ^ or
[^

Walking by Faith.

FAITH is the brighteft evidence

Of things beyond our fight

;

'

It pierces through the veil of fenfe,

And dwells in heavenly light.

i It fets time paft in prefent view.

Brings diltant profpe6ls home ;

Of things a thoufand years ago.

Or tlioufand years to come.

3 By faith we know the world was made
By God's aln^ighty word ;

We know the heavens and earth fli!tll fade,

And be again reil;cr'd.

. Abrah'm obey'd thv^ Lord's command^
From his own country driven \

By faith he fought a promis'd land,

But found his rell in heaven.

Thus through life's pilgrimage we Itray,

The promife in our eye
;

Jiy faith wc walk ihc narrow way,
That leads to Joy on high.

Altered from Watts.

HYMN LXIV. Long Metre. %oi))
Preparation for rdigious Worfliip.

FAR from my thoughts, vain world,begone
Tet my religious hours alone ;

. lom Hclh and fenfe I would be free,



50 Hymn 6^,

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire.

And kindles with o pure dcfire.

To fee thy gr )ce to taile thy love,

And feel thine influence from above;

3^ When I can fay that God is mine

;

When I can fee thy glories fhine ;

1 tread the world beneath my feet.

And all that men call rich and great»

4 Send comfort down from thy right hand.

To cheer me in this barren land 1

And in thy temple let me know
The joys that from thy prefence flow.

Altered from Watts.

HYMN LXV. Common Metre, \^

The Succefs of the Gofpcl.

FATHER, is not thy promife fure

To tiiy exalted Son ?

That through the nations of the earth

Thy word of life fliall run I

2 *' A Ik and receive the heathen lands

For thine inheritance,

And to the world's remoteft ends

Ihy empire fhall advance."

3 Hail thou not faid, the blinded Jews
Shall their Redeemer own ?

Whilfl: Gentiles to his (tandard crowd.

And bow before his throne ?

4 Are not all kingdoms, tribes and tciigues*

Beneath the arch of heaven,

Tothe dominion of t\ y Son,

Without exceptioni given ?

5 From eaft to well, frc m north to fouth,

Then be his name ?idor'd ;



Hymn 66. 51

Let earth with all its millions fhout

Hofanna to the Lord.
Rippok's Colletflion.

HYMN LXVL ComtfMn Metre. % or b
]

The Lord's Pfiiyer.
j

FATHER of all ! Eternal Mind ! j

Thou great and good alone !
i

Thy children* form'd and blefsM by thee,
j

Approach thy facred throne. i

C5 Thy nam: in hallow'd drains be fung i i

We join the folemn praifc ; \

To thy great name, with heart and tongue.
\

Our cheerful homage railc.

3 Thy righteous, mild and equal reign* i

Let every being own j

And in our minds, thy work divine, '

Ere6t thy gracious throne.
;

4 As angels, round thy feat above,
j

Thy bkll commands fu'fil
-,

So may thy creatures h- re below,
\

Perform thy heavenly will.
j

^ On thee we day by day depend.
Our daily wants fupply •,

j

And i^td^ with truth and virtue pufC,
\

Our fouls which never die.
;

^ Extend thy grace to every fault,

And It't rhy love forgive ;

Teach us divine forgivcntfs too, i

Nor let Tcfejitment live.
,

7 SV liere tempting fnares befet the way.
Permit us not to tread ;

Avert the threat'nmg evil near,
\

From our umju.irded head. ^



52 Hymn 67.

8 Thy facred naine we thus adore,

And bow before thy throne ;

For kingdom, power and glory, Lord,
Belong to thee alone.

Liverpool Coll

HYMN LXVIL^ Common Metre, i^.

~

The UnJT^erfal Prayer

FATHER of all ! whofe cares extend^

To earth's remoteft fhore ;

Through every age let praife afcend^

And every clime adore.

2 Yet not to earth's contra£led fpan.

Thy goodnefs let me bound ;

Or think thee Lord alone of man,
When thoiifand worlds are round p

3 To thee whofe prefence fills all ipzccy

The earth, the air, the fkies

;

One chorus let all beings raife.

All nature's incenfe rife *

4 Father of all ! whofe tender care

Does every want fupply ;

To thee I pour the fervent prayer.

And raife the filial eye.

5 What bleflings thy free bounty gives

Let me not cait away ;

Who gratefully enjoys and liveSa

Does the bell: homage pay.

^ Save me alike from foolifh pride,

Or impious difcontent,

At aught thy wifdom has denied,

Or aught thy goodnefs lent.

7 Teach mc to feel another's woe.
To hide the faults I fee ;

That mercy I to others fhow,

That mercy fliow to me.



Hymn 65. ^^^ 53

t Let not this weak unknowing hand
Prefume thy bolts to throw.

And deal deftru6tion round the land.

On each I juiige thy foe.

^ If I am right, thy grace impart.

Still in the right to ftay

;

If 1 am wrong, O teach my heart

To find that better way.

10 This day, be bread and peace my lot;

But, all beneath the fun.

Thou know'ft if bed bellowM or not i

Then let thy will be done.
Altered from Pope.

HYMN LXVIII. Common Metre, %ox\)
Prudence.

FATHER of light ! condua my feet

Through life's dark, dani^eious road .

Let each advancign ftep (liU bring

Me nearer to my God.

0, Let heaven eyed prudence be my guide,

And when 1 go allray,

Rccal my feet from folly's path,

To wifdom's better way.

3 Teach me in every various fccnc
To keep my end in light

;

And whilll I tread hft's mazy trach.^

Let wifdom guide me right.

4 That heavenly v/ifdom from above
Abundantly impart;

And let it guard, and guide, and warm^
And p-netratc my heart.

5 Till it fhall lead me to thyfclf,

Fountain of blifs and love ;

E 2



54 Hymn 69, 70. '\

- And ali my darknefs be difpers'd,
, \

111 eiidlcfs light above. Smart.

HYMN LXIX. Lorig Metre. ^ 1

Praifc for Rain and Fruitful Seafons.
J

FATHER of light ! we fmg thy name, *

Who made the fun to rule the day :

Wide as he fpreads his golden flame,

His beams thy power and love difplay.

2 Fountain of good ! from thee proceed <

The copious fliowers of genial rain ; i

Which, o'er the hill and tlirough the mead,
;

Revive the grafs and fwell the grain.

3 Through the wide world thy bounties fpread ^ :

Yet thoufands of our guilty race,
]

Though by thy daily goodnefs fed,

Tranfgrcfs thy law, abufe thy grace.

4 Not fo, Ihall our forgetful hearts
i

O'er look the tokens of thy care ; !

3nt, what thy liberal hand imparts, i

Receive in praife, and afk in pra^^er.

5 So fhall the fun more grateful (bine,
|

And ihowers in welcome drops fhall fall ; ]

When all our hearts and hves are thine, '

And thou, our God, enjoy'd in all.
^

6 Jefus ! our brighter Sun, arife, -

j

In plenteous iliowers, thy Spirit fend,

Earth then iliall grow to Paradife ;

Andinceleffciai Edenend.
Doddridge.

HYMN LXX. LoT7g Metre, ^
At the Oidinaticn of a Minifter.

I A I HER of mercies ! in thy houfc

We pay our homag^c and our vovi''S 9



Hymn 71. 5;
Whilft with a grateful heart we ftiare

Thefe pledges of our Saviour's care.

2 The Saviour, when to heaven he rofe,

In fplendid triumph o'er his foes,

Scatter'd his gifts on men below,

And wide his royai bounties flow.

3 Hence fpran^ th' Apofllts honoured name^
Sacred beyond heroic fame \

Hence di(ftates the prophetic fage.

And hence the evangelic page.

4 In lower forms to blefs our eyes,

Pajlors from hence and Teachers rife *,

Who, though with feebhr rays they fnine.

Still mark a long extended Ime.

5 From Chrift their varied gifts derive,

And, fed by him, their graces live

;

Whilft guarded by his potent hand,
Amidft the rage of hell they Hand.

^ So {hall the bright fuccf flion run,

Through ail the courfes of the fun j

Whilft unborn churches, by their care,

Shall rife and flourifti large and fair.

7 Jefus, our Lord, their hearts fliall know
The fpring whence all thcfe blciTings fluw;

Faftors and people fliout his praifc,

Through the long round of endlefci days.
DoDDRi:jr;r

HYiMN LXXf. Common Metre. «
The Excellency and Suflicicncy of the Script urr'..

FATHER of mercies ! in thy word
What endlefs glory ftiines !

Forever be thy name ador'd,

For thfjfe celeftial lints.



S^ Hymn 72,

2 Here may the wretched fons of want
Exhauftlefs riches find ;

Trcafures beyond what earth can grant.

And lafting as the mind.

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows.
And yields a free rep ill

;

Sublimer fruits than nature knows,
Invite the longing tafte.

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice

Spreads heavenly peace around j

And life and everlafting joys

Attend the blifsful found.

5 O may thefe heavenly pages be
Our ftudy and delight j

And ftill new beauties may we fee^

And ftill increafing light.

6 Divine inftru6tor, gracious Lord,
Be thou forever near

j

Teach us to love thy facred word,
And view our Saviour there.

Mr«, SxEBic.

^YMnTSxIL Common Metre. % ox^
Love to our Neighbour.

FATHER of mercies ! fend thy grace.

All powerful, from above,

To form, in our obedient fouls,

The image of thy love.

2 O may our fympathifing breafts

That generous pleafure know 5

Kindly to fhare another's joy,

And weep for others' woe.

3 Whene'er the helplefs fons of want.

In low diftreffi are laid,



Hymn 73^ 57
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel,

And fwift our hands to aid.

So Jefus look'd on wretched m.an>

When feated in the fkies ;

Amidft the glories of that world,

He felt compaflion rife.

On wings of love the Saviour flew,

To raife us from the ground ;

And fhed his rich and precious blood,

A balm for every wound.
Doddridge.

HYMNLXXIII. Long Metre, ^ or b
Humility. '

I^OLLY builds high upon the fand j \

^ But lowly let my bafis be ; ;

Firm as a rock, my hope fhall ftand.

Deep founded in humility.
^

1 Content, when threatening ills obtrude,
|

Sweet meek eyed patience arm my foul

;

And let a prudent fortitude
!

Teach me my paflions to control.
]

3 My God, I long to know thee (till, ^

To love and fear and truft thee m.ore ; ;

To live fubmiflive to thy will, ^

And whilfl 1 feel thy grace, adore. •

4 My faith and love, obedient be,

O Saviour, to thy jufl commands ! \

My ardent foul ftill follows thee, J

And trufts her intereft in thy handg.

5 l^et love and mercy all divine, I

Juftice defcending from the fkies, i

Kindnefs and truth my heart incline
j

Still to forgive my enemies.



58 Hymn 74, 75.
^

6 Thus may I a£l the chriftian part,

The fecial, humane and divine ;

Whiltt a wife zeal infpires my heart,

Then {hall I know that heaven i$ mine.

^
Smart.

HYMN LXXiV. Common Metr^, ^ or
fc

Abraham's Blcfiing extended to the Gentiles.

GENTILES by nature, we belong
To the wild olive wood ;

Grace took us from the barren tree,

And grafts us on the good.

2 With the fame blcfRngs, grace endows
The Gentile as the Jew I

If pure and holy be the root.

Such are the branches too.

3 Then let the children of the faints

Be fanftified to God ;

In that great covenant, confirmed

By water and by blood.

4 Thus to the parents, and their feed.

Shall thy falvation come ;

And npmerous houfeholds meet at laft

In one eternal home.
Watt^.

HYMN LXXV. Lofjg Metre, ^
The ExceUency of the Gofpcl.

OD, in the gofpel of his Son,
' Makes his eternal counfels known 5

And finners of a humble frame

May taile his grace, and learn his name.

Wifdom its dictates here imparts,

To form our minds, to cheer our hearts ;

Its influence makes the fmner live,

It bids the drooping faint revive.



Hymn 76, 77. jy
Our raging paiTions it controls,

And comfort yields to contrite fouls ^
It guides us ali our journey through.

And brnigs a better world to view.

May this biell volume ever lie

Clofe to my heart, and neur my eye ;

To life's ia;t hour my foul employ,
And fit me for the heavenly joy.

Beddome.

HYMN LXXVr. Common Metre, t or &
Sincerity and Hypocrify.

GOD is a Spirit, juft and wife,

He fees our inmod mind ;

In vain to heaven we raife our eyes.

And leave our hearts behind.

2 Nothing but truth before his throne

With honour can appear •,

The painted hypocrites are known.
Through the difguife they wear.

3 Their lifted hands falute the (kies,

Their bentled knees the ground j

But God abhors the facrifice

Where not the heart is found.

4 Lord, fearch my thoughts, and try my ways..

And nuke my foul fmcere ;

Then Ih ill I (land before thy face.

And find acceptance there.
Watt?.

G
HYMM LXXVII. Long Metre, ij^ ox ]}

Redeeming Time.

on of eternity, from thee

Did infant time its being draw ;

Minutes and days and months and years

Revolve by thy unvari,;d law.



6o Hymn 78.

2 Silent and flow chey glide away ;

Steady and (trong the current flows j
*

Tiii loil in that unmeafur'd fea,

F^um which its being firft arofe.
'

3 The thoughtiefs fons of Adam's race 4

Upon the rapid Itream are borne ; ;

To that unfeen, eternal home, .

From which no travellers return,
,

4 Yet whilft the fhore, on either fide,
/j

Prefents a gaudy, flattering fhow ; \

We gaze, in fond amazement loft,
]

Nor think to what a world we go.
. j

5 Great Source of wifdom, teach our heart?? ;

To know the price of every hour ; i

That time may bear us on to joys,

Beyond its meafure and its power.
\

Reformed Liturgy.

G
HYMN LXXVIII. Long Metre,

Gratitude for all Things.

OD of my life, my thanks to thee

Shaft, like my debts, continual be ;

In conftant flreams thy bounty flows.

Nor end, nor intermiffion knows.

2 From thee, my comforts all arife, '\

My numerous wants thy hand fuppiies ;
]

Nor can I need or wifh for more '

Than thou canft furnifli from thy ftore.

3 If what I aflc, my God denies, 1

It is becaufe he's good and wife ;
",

And what for evils I miitake.

He can my greateft bleflings make.
|

4 Deep, Lord, upon my thankful brea(^,

Let ail thy goodnefs be imprefs'd, 1



Hymn 79. 61

Difpofe me, each revolving day,

For daily gifts my praife to pay.

5 In praife I'll fpend my latefl breath ;

Then yield it to the call of death,

In hope that thou my fleih wilt raife.

To celebrate thy deathlefs praife.

Brown, with addition.

HYMN LXXIX. Long Metre. %
Unceafing Praife.

GOD of my life, through all its days

My grateful tongue fhall found thy praife ;

The fong (hall wake with dawning light,

And warble to tlie filent night.

2 When anxious cares would break my reft,

And grief would tear my tlirobbing bread,

Thy tuneful praifes rais'd on high,

Shall check the murmur and the figh.

3 When death o'er nature (hall prevail.

And all the powers of language fail,

Joy through my feeble eyes (hall break,

And mean thofe thanks i cannot fpeak.

4 But when the final conflicSt's o'er,

My fpirit chain'd to fleih no more \

With what glad accents fliall I rife

To join the mufic of the (kies !

5 Soon fhall I learn th' exalted ftrains,

Which echo through the heavenly plains
;

And emulate, with joy unknown.
The glowing ftraphs round thy throne.

6 This cheerful tribute will I give,

Long as a deatiilefs foul can live ;

A work fo vait, a theme [o high,

D''mands a whole eternity.

F Ponnr. incF



6,2 Hymn 8o, 8i.

Hymn LXXX. Common Metre, ^
The Myfteries of Providence.

GOD moves in a myfterious way,
His counfels to perform !

He marks his footfteps on the fea.

And rides upon the ftorm !

2 D&e^i in unfathomable mines
Of never failing fkUI,

He treafures up his bright defigns.

And works his fovereign will,

3 Let fearful faints frefli courage take.

The clouds, they fo much dread.

Are big with mercy, and (hail break
In bleflings on their head.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble fenjfe.

But truft him for his grace ;

Behind a frowning Providence

He hides a fmiling face.

5 His p.urpofes will ripen faft.

Unfolding every hour j

The bud may have a bitter tafte,

But fweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelief is fure to err,

And fcan his work in vain j

C^od is his own interpreter,

And he will make it plain.

Cow PER..

HYMN LXXXL Ccmmcn Metre. % or [?

Divine Providence, and the Folly of felt Dependence,

GOD rergns ; events in order flow,

r Man's indufl:ry to guide •,

But in a different channel go,

To hurpbie humaTi pridr.



Hymn 82. 63

Z The fwift, not always in the race, ^
Shall win the crowning prize -,

Not always wealth and honour grace

The labours of the wife.

3 Fond mortals do themfelves beguile,

When on themfelves they rclt
-,

Blind is their wifdom, vain their toil.

By thee, O Lord, unbleft.

'4 *Tis ours, the furrows to prepare,

And fow the precious grain :;

'

''Tis thine to give the fun and air.

And to command the rain.

5 Evil and good before thee (land,

Their miflion to perform ;

The fun fhines bright at thy command ;

Thy hand dire£ls the florm,

6 In all thy ways, we humbly own
Thy providential power ;

Entrulling to thy care alone

The lot of every hour. Scott-

HYMN LXXXII. Lon^ Metre. :^orb "
j

The Fear of God.
;

GREA r Author of ail nature's frame,
Holy ant! reverend is thy namej

;

Thou, Lord of Lifct, and Lord of death, •

Worlds rife and vanilh at thy breath.
;i

2 Nations, in thine all-feeing eye, ,

Are lefs than nothing, vanity ;

'

Againlt thee who fliall lift his hand j

Before thy terrors who can itand ?
j

3 But bled are they, O gracious Lord,
]

Who fear thy name, and hear thy word \
jWith fuch thy dwelling is, on thofc,

Thy peace its joy divine beftows*



64 Hymn 83,
|

4 Thy wifdom guides, thy power defends <

Their life, till life its journey ends

;

1

Death fhall convey them to thy feat.

Where all thy faints in glory meet.
i

5 O that my foul with awful fenfe
|

Of thy tranfcendent excellence.
May clofe the day, the day begin,

Watchful againft each darling iin.
j

6 Never, O never from my heart i

May this great principle depart -,
~\

But a6t with unabating power,
j

Within me to my latelt hour. Scott/
,

HYMN LXXXIII. Long Metre. ^
j

The Divine Goodnefs imitated •;

GREAT Author of th* immortal mind,

For nobleft thoughts and views defign'dy
|

Make me defirous to exprefs
\

The image of thy holinefs.
j

2 Whilft I thy boundlefs love admire.

Grant me to catch the facred fire , \

Thus fliall my heavenly birth be known, *

And as thy child, thou wilt me own.

3 Father, I fee thy fun arife, \

To cheer thy friends and enemies ;

And when from heaven thy rain defcends, )

Thy bounty both alike befriends. ;;

% Enlarge my foul with love like thine,

My mortal powers by grace refine i
[

So {hall I feel another's woe, j

And freely feed a hungry foe. J

y I hope for pardon through thy Son, •

For all the crimes which 1 have done ; \

Then may the grace that pardons me, \

Conftrain me to forgive like thee. .

Rippon's Collection'
j

I
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HYMN LXXXIV. Hallelujah Metre, ^
The Houfe of l-*rayer.

GREAT Father of mankind,

We blefs that wondrous grace,

Which could for Gentiles find,

Within thy courts, a place.

How kind the care

Our God difplay5j

For us to raife

A houfe of prayer |

2 Once we were ftrangers here,

But now approach the throne ;

For Jefus brings us near.

And makes our caufe his own.
Strangers no more.
To thee we come ;

And find our home,
And relt fecure.

3 To thee our fouls we join.

And love thy facred name ;

No more our own, but thine.

We triumph in thy claim. '

Our Father, King,

Thy covenant grace

Our fouls embrace
Thy glories fing.

4 Here in thy lioufe we feaft

On dainties all divine j

And whiltt fuch food wc tafl,e.

With joy our faces fliine.

Incenfe (ball rife

From flames of love.

And God approve

The facrifice.

F 2
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5 May all the nations throng,
i

To worfhip in thy houfe ; ,i

Wilt thou attend the fong,

And hear their ardent vows ;

Indulgent ftill, i

Till earth confpire
]

To join the choir,
;

On Zicn's hill. Doddridge, i

HYMN LXXXV. Coimnon Metre, % '

Creation and Providence.
,

GREAT firft of beings, mighty Lord
i

Of all this wondrous frame ;

Produced by thy creating word,
^

The world from nothing came.
j

2 Thy voice fent forth the high command,
\

' Cwas inftantly obey'd ;
'

And through thy goodnefs all things (land,
;

Which by thy power were made.
|

3 Thy glories fldne throughout the whole ; \

Each part refle6ls thy light

;

\

By thee, in courfe, the planets roll,
j

And day fucceeds the night. !

4 By thee the fun difpenfes heat,
^

And beams of cheering day ;
;

The diftant (lars in order fet,
j

By night thy power difplay.
^

5 By thee the earth its produce yields
; 1

By thee, the waters flow ;

And various plants adorn the fields,
,j

And trees afpiring grow. i

6 Infpir'd with praife, our minds purfiie
\

This wife and noble end
j

|

And all we think, and all we do i

Shall to thy honour tend.

Liverpool CaUedron.
j
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HYMN LXXXVI. Long Metre. ^ or
t?

Man changeable and God unchangeable.

GREAT Former of this various frame.

Our fouls adove thine awful name j

We bow with reverence when we praife

The Ancient of eternal days.

2 Beyond the reach of angels' fight,

Thou dwell'ft in uncreated light 5

It fnines with undiminifli'd ray,

Whilft luns and ftars (hail pafs away,

3 Our days a tranfient period run,

And change with every circling fun ,

E'en in the firmed ftate we boaft,

Thy hand can crulh us to the duft.

4 But let all nature fall around ;

Let death confign us to the ground ;

Let the lad general flame arife,

Confume the earth, diflblve the Ikies
^

5 Calm as a fummer evening, we
Shall all the wreck of nature fee ;

Whilft grace fecures us an abode,

TJnfliaken as the throne of God.
DoDDnincE.

HYMN LXXXVIL Long Metre, ^ or
[?

The Sun of Rij^htcourncfs.

(^ REAT God, amidil the darkfome night

Jf Thy glories dart upon my fight,

AVhilflr-n-t in wonder I behold,

The filvcr moon and liars of gold.

: But when 1 fee the fun arife,

And pour his glory round the fkies,

In more ftupcndous form 1 view

Thy grcalnefs and thy glory too.



68 Hymn 88.
i

;

— ^
I

3 Thou 8un of righteoiifnefs, whofe light
]

O'erwhelms the-higheft angels fight, i

How ihall I glance my eye at thee, J

In all thy vaft immenfity ! |

5, Yet may I be allowed to trace
-^

The diftant fhadow of thy face ; i

As in the pale reflecting moon
"We fee the image of the fun.

j

5. In every work thy hands have made, ]

Thy power an^l wifdom are difplay'd ; i

But O ! what glories all divine, *

In my exalted Saviour fhine !

6 May I enjoy like thofs above,

The gentle influence of his love ; i

' Enable me my courfe to run,
'

With the fame vigour as the fun. i^

Stennet. 1

HYMN LXKXVIII. Commo^j Metre. ^ or (>.

'

The Spreading of the Gofpel.

GREAT God, the nations of the earth \

Are by creation thine ;
^ ^

And in thy works, by all beheld,
|

Thy power and glory thine. , 1

I But thy companion, Lord, has ferit i

Thy gofpel to mankind ;
\

Unveiling whnt rich (tores of grace \

Are treafur'd in thy mind, \

-\ Lord, when fhall thefe glad tidings fpread
\

The fpacious earth around, ;

Till every tribe and every foul \

Shall hear the joyful found ?

4 O when fliall Afric's fable fons
\

Enjoy the heavenly word ; j

And long in flavery held, become
The freemen of the Lord ? i



Hymn 89. 69

5 When fhall the favage wandering tribes,

A dark bewilder'd race.

Sit down at our Immanuel's feet,

And learn his faving grace ?

6 Hafte, fovereign mercy, and transform

Their cruelty to love ;

Soften the tygcr to a lamb.

The vulture to a dove.

7 Smile, Lord, on each fincere attempt

To fpread the gofpel's rays ;

And build in every heathen land .

A temple to thy praife. Rippon's Coll.

HYMN LXXXIX. Common Metre. \,

Truft in God.

GREAT Source of boundlefs power and
Attend my mournful cry •, [grace I

In the dark hour of deep diilrefs,

To thee alone I fly.

2 Thou art my ftrength, my life, my ftay

;

Aflift my feeble truft

;

Drive thefe diftrelhng fears away.
And raife me from the dull.

3 Fain would I call thy grace to mind.
And trufl. thy glorious name ;

Jehovah, powerful, wife, and kind,

Forever is the fame.

4 Thy prefence. Lord, can cheer my heart,

When earthly comforts die ;

Thy voice can bid my pains depart,

And raife my pleasures high.

5 Here let me reft, on thee depend,
My God, my hope, my all j

Be thou my everlafiing friend.

And I Gull never fall. Smaet,

^^v
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HYMN XC. Long Metre. %
Praifc for common Mercies.

GREAT Source of life, our fouls confefs

The various riches of thy grace

;

Crov/nM with thy mercies, we rejoice,

And in thy praife exalt our voice.

1 By thee heaven's (hining arch was fpread ;

By thee were earth's foundations laid j

All the delights of our abode
Proclaim the wife, the powerful God.

3 Thy tender hand reflores our breath,

When trembling on the verge of death ;

Gently it wipes away our tears,

And lengthens life to future years.

,4 Thefe lives are facred to the Lord,
By thee upheld, by thee reftor'd ;

And whilft our hours renew their race,

Still we would walk before thy face.

5 So, when our fouls by thee are led

Through unknown regions of the dead,

With joy triumphant, they (hall move
To feats of nobler life above.

DODDRIDCe.

H
tlYMN XCI. Long Metre, % or (?

Religion vain without Love.

AD I tongues of Greeks and Jews,
And nobler fpeech than angels ufe.

If love be abfent, 1 am found,
Like tinkling brafs, an empty found.

Were I infpir'd to preach, and tell

All that is done in heaven and hell

;

Or could my faith the world remove,
Still I am nothing without love.



Hymn 92. 71

3 Should I diftribute all my {lore
\

To feed the hungry, clothe the poor ;
1

Or give my body to the flame,
j

To gain a martyr's glorious name ; ;

4 If love to God, and love to men
j

Be abfent, all my hopcrs are vain ;

Nor tongu<iS, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal
;

The work of love can e'er fulfil.

Watts.
]

HYMN XCII. Common Metre. %
\

The God of Nature.
\

HAIL, King fupreme, all wife and good
'

ro thee our thoughts we raife *,

Whilft nature's lovely charms, difplay'd, i

Infpire our fouls with praife.
\

2 At morning, noon, and evening mild,
'

Thy works engage our view ; \

And as we g.izc, our hearts exult

With tranfports ever new. ;

3 Thy glory beams in every flar

Which gilds the gloom of night

;

And decks therifmg face of morn '

Wiih rays of cheering light.

4 Th' afpiring hill, the verdant lawn
W ith thoufand beauties fliine ;

The vocal grove and tooling fliade '

Proclaim thy power divine.

5 From tree to tree, a conftant hymn i

Employs the fcather'd throng ;
;

To thee their cheerful Jiotcs they fwell,
:

And chant llieir grateful fong. ^

6 Great nature's God ! (till may thefe fcencs
j

Our fcrious hours engage
;

'ill may our wondering eyes pcrufe
I I V M-orks' inftrudive p^gc.
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HYMN XCIII. Particular Metre, ^
Praife to our Redeemer.

HAIL, thou once defpifed Jefus !

Thou didft free falvation bring ;

By thy death thou didft releafe us
From the tyrant's deadly fting.

2 Hail, thou agonizing Saviour,

Bearer of our fin and ihame f

By thy merits we find favour.

Life is given through thy name.

3, Pafchal Lamb, by God appointed,

All our fins on thee were laid 5

Great High Prieft by God anointed,

Thou haft full atonement made \

4 Contrite finners are forgiven,

Through the virtue of thy blooa :

Open'd is the gate of heaven,

Peace is made with man and GodT

5 Jefus hail ! enthron'd in glory,

There forever to abide ;

All the heavenly hofts adore thee,

Seated at thy Father's fide.

6 There for finners thou art pleading,

There thou doft our place prepare 5

Ever for us interceding,

Till in heaven we appear.

7 Glory, honour, power and blefling,

Thou art worthy to receive ;

Loudeft praifes, without ceafing,

Meet it is for us to give.

8 Help, ye bright angelic fpirits,

Lend your loudeft, nobleft lays ;

Join to fing our Saviour's merits.

And to celebrate his praife.
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HYMN XCIV Common Metre, ^ox\}
Early Religion.

HAPPY is he, whofe early years

Receive ii\{lru£tion well •,

"Who hates the finners path, and fears

The road that leads to hell.

Our youth devoted to the Lord,
Is pleafing in his eyes ;

A flower when offered in the bud
Is no vain Sacrifice.

*Tis eafier work, if we begin

To fear the Lord betimes ;

While finners who grow old in Cn^

Are hardened in their crimes.

It faves us from a thou fand fears,

To mind religion young ;

"With joys it crowns fucceeding year&,

And renders virtue ftrong.

To thee, almighty God, to thee

Our hearts we now refign ;

'Twill ple-^fe us to lock back and fee

That our whole lives were thine.

"We*ll do thy work, we*il fpcak thy praife,

Whiin- we have life and breath ;

Thus we're prepared for longer days.

Or fit for early death.

Watts.

HYMN XCV. Long Metre. ^
1 he Glory and Defence of the Church.

IT APPY the Church ! thou facred place,
J*. The feat of thy Creator's grace 1

Th.y holy courts are his abode,
Thou earthly palace of our God.

G
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2 Thy walls are itrength, and at thy gates
.]

A gunrd of hcav^^niy angels waits , ]

Nor fhall thy deep foundations move,
Built on the counfels of his love. !

3 Thy foes in vain defigns engage,
]

Againft thy walls in vain they rage ;
'j

Like rifing waves with anger roar,
j

That dafh and die upon the fhore. i

4 Then let our fouls in Zion dwell, ]

Nor fear the power of earth or hell ;
':

Since God defends this happy ground,, ;

Like brazen bulwarks built around.

5 God is our fun, God is our fliield,
|

Light and protedion he will yield ; J

And we, beneath the genial rays, <

Will ling his love and fpeak his praife. i

Watts.

HYMN XCVI. Common Metre. '%^
Chriftian Moderation.

HAPPY the man, whofe cautious fteps, •

Still keep the golden mean ;
i

Whofe life, by wifdom's rules well form'd,
\

Declares a confcience clean.
\

2 Not of himfclf he highly thinks,
\

Nor afts the boatfer's part -, i

His modeft tongue the iangu:^ge fpeaks,
^

Of his more humble heart. 1

3 Not in btife fcandal's arts he deals, :

For truth is in his breaft ; \

With grief he fees his neighbour's faults,
\

And thinks and hopes the belt. ^

4. What bleilings bounteous heaven beltows,^

He takes with thankful heart \ \

With temperance he receives his food^ \

And gives the poor a par* :
\
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5 To fe£l and party, his large foul

Difdains to beconfin'd j

The good he loves, of every name.
And prays for all mankind.

6 Pure is his zeal, the offspring fair

Of truth and peaceful iove ;

The bigots rage can never dwell

Where rells the heavenly dove.
Needimm.

HYMN XCVil. Common Metre. ^
Love to God.

HAPPY the mind where graces reign.

And love infpires the breafl !

Love is the brighted of the train,

And ftrengthens all the reft.

2 Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vain,

And all in vain our fear j

Our llubborn fins will fight and reigo.

If love be abfent there.

3 'Tis love that makes our cheerful feet

In fwift obedience move j

Affliction's bitter cup is fwect.

When mix'd with heavenly love.

4 Soon as we drop this mortal clay.

And leave this dark abode,

On wings of love we'll fojr away.
To fee our Father, God.

This is the grace that lives and fings,

When faith and hope fhall ce'»fc ;

*Tis this fliall (Irike our jnyful firings.

In realms of endlefs peace.
Watts, varleJ.
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HYMN XCVIII. Common Metre. %
\

The BltfTednefs of departed Saints,

HARK ! from on high a fokmn voice,

h^t all attentive hear !

Tvi^iil make each pious heart rejoice, I

And vanguifli every fear.

2 '* Thrice bkfled are the pious dead,
« Who in the Lord fliall die •,

** Their weary flefh, as on abed, *

<* Safe in the grave fliall lie.

3 " Their holy fouls at length releas'd,

" To heaven fhall take their flight j

** There to enjoy eternal reft,
'

\

** And infinite delight.

4 <* They drop each load as they afcend, \

** And quit this vi^orld of vtroe ;

^* Their labours with their lives (hall end ;

** Their reft no period know,

5 ** Their confli61:s with their bufy foes '

** For ever more fhall ceafe j i

** None fhall their happinefs oppofe, (

** Nor interrupt their peace.

^ "But bright rewards fhall recompenfe
** I heir faithful fervice here ;

" And perfe£l; love fhall banifh thence
" Each gloomy doubt and fear."

Liverpool Colle<Slion,

HYMN XCTX. Common Metre. b
A Funeral Thought

ARK ! from the tombs, a mournful found^

My ears attend the cry ; ;

ic living men, come view the ground \

" Where you muft fhortly lie. <

H



Hymn ioo.

2 " Princes, this clay mud be your bed,
** In fplte of all your towers I

j

" The tall, the wife, the reverend head ;

** Mult lie as low as ours."
'

3 Great God ! is this our certain doom ? [

And are \ve ftill fccure ?

Still walking downward to the tomb,
'

And yet prepare no more ?
I

4 Grant us the power of quickening grace, :

To fit our fouls to fly *,

\

Then when wc drop this dying flcfh, «

We'll rife above the fky.
\

Watts. !

I

HYMN C. Short Metre, %or
\)

\

The Voice of Wifdnm, '\

HARK ! it is Wifdom's voice . \

That fpreads itfclf around ;

Come hither all ye fons of earth, «

And lilten to the found.

What, though {he fpcaks rebukes,
(

That pierce the foul with fmart

;

'

Yet love through all her chaftenings runs,
'

By pain to mend the heart.
;

: " Ye who have waiider'd long
** In fin's deftruclive ways,

** Return, return, at my reproof, ;

" And fcize the ofi'crM grace. i

4 " I know your fouls arc weak,
\

** And all your eflbrts vain, -

" To overcome your mighty foes, \

And break their iron chain. ^
'

:;
« But, I will freely fend

]

** My Spirit from above, ,!

# G 2 '
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" To arm you with fuperior iirength,

«* And melt your hearts to love.

«< Come, Xvhilft my offers lad,
'' Ye fmners, and be wife ;

<« He lives who licarsthis friendly call,

" But he that flights it, dies/'
Doddridge.

HYMN CF. Common Metre, ^ 1

The Saviour's CommifTion.
;

HARK, the glad found ! the Saviour comes]
j

The Saviour promisM long -,

;

Let every heart prepare him room,
And every voice a fong. :•

2 On him, the Spirit, largely pour'd,

Exerts his facred fire ;
;

Wifdom and power, and zeal and love ^

His holy bread in fpire.
\

3 He comes, from thickeft films of vice

To clear the mental fight ;

And on the eye-balls of the blind \

To pour celefi:ial light.
\

4 He comes, the broken heart to heal,

The bleeding foul to cure ; \

And with the treafures of his grace \

T' enrich the bumble poor.
j

5 He comes, the prifoners to releafe.

In Satan's bondai^e held ; \

The gates of brafs before him burd j

The iron fetters yield.
\

6 His filver trumpet loud proclaims

The Lord's accepted year ;

'

Our debts are all remitted now j
-

Our heritage is cltar.
"

[
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7 Our glad hofmnns, Prince of Peace,

Thy v/elcome fliall proclaim ;

And heaven's eternal rrches ring

With thy beloved name.
Doddridge.

HYMN CU. Comvion Metre. ^
The Chriftian Warriour animated,

HARK ! 'tis our heavenly Leader's voicC;

From the brigr.t realms above !

/imld{t the war's tumultuous rage,

A voice of power >md love.

2 *' Maintain the fight, my faithful band,
*• Nor fear the mortal blow ;

** He that in fuch a w.trfare dies,

*' Shall fpcedy vi£l'/ry know.

-; *' 1 have my days of combat known,
** And in the duft was laid

j

" But now i fit upon my thro/ie,

** And glory crowns my head.

4 " This throne, this glory fhall be yours,
*' My hands the crown fli ill give ;

" And you the bleil reward Ihali fhare,
** WhiHlGodhimreiifiiall live."

; Lord, 'tis enough, our fouls are fir'd

With cour;ige and with love ;

Vain avcth' ;iiiaults of earth and hell,

Our hopes are fix'd above.

4 We'll trace tlie footflcps tliou liafl trod

To triumpli and renown •,

Nor fliuJi thy combat and thy crof?.

May we but wear thy crown.
Altered from UonnRibot



8o Hymn 103, 104.

HYMN cm. Common Metre, b

Walking in Darknefs, and trufiing in God.

HEAR, gracious God, my humble moarr.

To thee I breathe my fighs ;

When will the tedious night be gone ?

And when the dawn arife ?

2 My God ! O could I make the claim.

My Father and my Friend !

And call thee mine, by every name
On which thy faints depend !

3 By every name of power and love,

I would thy grace entreat \

Nor (hould my humble hope remove^
Nor leave thy facred feat.

4 Yet though my foul in darknefs mourns.
Thy word is all my (lay ;

Here will I reffc till light returns,

. Thy prefence make my day.

^ Speak, Lord, and bid celeftial peace

Relieve my aching heart

;

Thy love can make my forrow ceafe,

And all the gloom depart.

6 Then fhall my drooping fpirit rife,

And blefs thy healing rays ;

And change thefe deep complaining fighs

To fongs of facred praife.

Mrs. Steele.

"" HYMN CIV Common Metre. ^
The Anoels' fong at the Birth of Chrift.

HIGH let us fsvell our tuneful notes?

And join th' angelic fong ;

For fuch a theme does lefs to them,

Than to the faints, belong.



Hymn 105. ^i

Good will is fliown to f^.nful men,
And peace on earrli is given j

For lo ! the promis'd Saviour comes,

With mcliagcs from heaven.

Mercy and truths in fwcet accord, .

His rifing beams adorn ;

Jullice and peace in concert join,

Now fuch a child is born.

Glory to God ! in higheft ftrains,

In higheft worlds be paid ;

His glory by our lips proclaim'd,

And by our lives dilplay'd.

When fliall we reach thofe happy realms^

Where Chrift exalted reigns !

And learn of the celcilial choir

Their own immortal ftrains !

D0DDR1DC£.

HYMN CV. Common Metre. ^
The Rclurrtdlioii and Afctnfion of Chrift.

H ObANN A to the Prince of iifc,

Who cloth'd himfelf in clay ;

Liiter'd the gloomy Ihades of death,

And rofe to cndlefs day.

Death is no more the king of dread,

Since our Immanuel rofe ;

He took the monftcr's fting away,
And crulh'd our liellilh foes.

See how the Conqueror mounts aloft,

And to his Father flies !

With fc^rs of honor in his fliih,

And triumph '. his eyes.

There our exalted Saviour reigns,

A pricft upon his throne ;

And to fupply his place on earth,

He lent his fpirit down.
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^ Rnife your devotion, mortal tongues.
To reach that blefl: abode ;

Let-heaven and earth with praife refound
To the immortal God.

Altered from WaTt;

HYMN CVI. Common Metre. %
Prefcrvation at Sea and in foreign Countries.

HOW are thy fervants bleft, O Lord,
How fure is their defence !

Eternal wifdom is our guide.

Our help Omnipotence.

1 In foreign realms and lands remote,

Supported by thy care.

Through burning climes we pafs unhurt^

And breathe infecSled air.

3^Thy mercy fweetens every foil ;

Makes every region pleafe ^

The hoary frozen hills it warms,
And fmooths the boifterous fea.

4 Think, O my foul, devoutly tliink.

How with affrighted eyes,

Thou faw*it the wild extended deep.

In all its horrors rife.

5' Confufion dwelt in every face,

And fear in every heart ;

When waves on waves, and gulfs in gulfs

Overcame the pilot's art.

6 Tet then, from all my griefs, O Lord,
Thy mercy fet me free ;

Whilil in the confidence of prayer,

My hope repos'd on thee.

7 The dorm was laid, the winds retirM^

Obedient to thy will ;

Tiie fea that roar'd at thy command.
At thy command was ftill.



HyxMN 107. 83

8 In midfl of dangers and of death,

Thy ^oodnefs I'll adore ;

ril praife thee for thy mercies paft,.

And humbly hope for more.
(Suppofed) ADDisois'.

HYMN CVII. Short Metre, f,

BldTings of the Gofpcl,

OW beauteous are their feet,H Who Hand on Zlon's hill
,

Wlio bring falvation on their tongues.
And words of peace reveal I

2 How charming is their voice
j

How glad thr- tidings are !

Zion behold their Suviour king,

He rei^nis and triumphs here

3 How happy are our ears,

That hear this joyful found,
"Which kings and prophets waited Un
And fought, but never found !

4 How ble/Ied are our eyes,

That fee tiiis heavenly light !

Prophets and kings defir'd it long,

But died without th; fi^ht.

The watchmen join their voice,

And tuneful notes employ ;

Jerufaicni breaks forth in fongs,

And defcrts learn the joy.

> The Lord makes bare his arm,
Through all tiie earth abroad j

Let every nation now behold

'rterr J>avi«^cr And their ^od.
Watt-



84 Kymn 108, 109.

HYMN CVai Short Metre %ox^^ ^
F?i'.acr!y DiCcipline received wrh Mceknefs. '"^

HO v7 graciou:-- and how wife,
j

is our chaftifiDg God !

How rich the bloilbms and the fruit I

Of his correcting rod.
-'"i

2 He takes it in his hand.

With pity in his heart ; ^

Thit every i'lroke his children feci 1

May grrice and peace impart. 'i

3 In{tru£led thus, we bow, 1

.'^nd own thy fovereign fway ;

We turn our erring footlleps back
.

\

To thy forfaken way. . -^

4 Thy promis'd love we feek,
, -

j^ j . ^

And itrrngthen all the bands, .r^jg^cp \

W^hich clofer Hill engage our hearts, J
To honor thy commands. ^^ ^ %

5 Our Father, we confent '

To difcipline divine
; ,

And blefs the pains which make our fouls ,

Stisi more completely thine.
\

Doddridge.

HYMN CjX. Common Metre. ^ :

The "-cno of Mofcs and the Lamh
!HOW grcit thy works, almighty God \
'

VVho fhall not fear thy name !

How juft and true are all thy ways, J
Thou Son of God, the Lamb ! !

2 More haft thou done than Mofes did, ;

Our prophet, pried and king ; ;

]7rom fin thou haft redeemed our fouls, ^

And from death's poifonous iling. ;

t

i



Hymi^ iio. 85

3 In the Red Sea, by Mofes' hand,

Th* Egyptian holl was drown'd

;

But, ip thy blood, our fouls are cleansM,

And guilt no more is found.

4 When through the defart Ifrael went,

With manna they were fed ;

But thou haft given thy flefti to eat,

And cali'd it living bread.

<; Mofes beheld the promisM land.

Yet never reached the place ;

But thou (halt bring thy followers home>
To fee thy Father's face.

6 Thy lofty praife, O King of Saints,

Shall every nation fing
;

To thee (hall Jew and Gentile race
Their humble offerings bring.

No parting wall (liall intervene -,

But, with united foul,

Their voice (liall join in fongs of praife,

Whilft endlcfs ages roil.

Watts, altered.

HYMN ex. Commcn Mdre. ^
Tht Sakiy of the V^iurch.

HOW honourable is the place
Where we adoring ftand !

Zion, the glory of the earth,

And beauty of the hmd.

Bulwarks of mighty grace defend
The city where we dwell

;

The wal's, of ftrong faivation made,
Defy the afuuits of hell.

Lift up the evcrlafting gates,

The doors wiJe open flincr -



86 Hymn hi, i i'z.
•-- f̂ ''

'
-' I

—

Enter, ye nations, who obey
The ftatutes of our King.

4 Here (hall you tafle un mingled joys,

And live in perfe6t peace •,

Y<iU, who have k own Jehovah's name,-

And tailed of his grace.

c Truft in the Lord, forever trufl,

And banifli ali your fears ;

Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells.

Eternal as his years.
Watts.

,

HYiaN CXL Common Metre, %
The Bkflings of Abraham.

HOW large the promife, how divine.

To Abrah'ni and his feed !

" Pil be a God to thee and thine,

" Supplying all their need."

2 The words of thy extenfive love

From age to age endure ;

The Angel of the covenant proves

And feals the bleffings fure.

3 Jefus the ancient faith confirms.

To our great fitherc' giv. n ;

He takes young children in his arms.

And calls them heirs of heaven.

4 Our God ! how fidthful are his ways !

His love endures the fame-,

Nor from the proir/ifc of Sis grace.

Blots out the children's nmie.
Watts.

H
HYMN CXIL Common Metre- %

rhe Refurrcctiu i.

OW long {hall death the tyrant reign,

And tnui.iph o'er the jull !



Hymn 113.

Whilft the ridi binod ot aravtyis fiain.

Lies mirglcd with t;.v: auit

!

2 Let faith a'-il'-' and climb the hills,

The Savi'.ur to tilery ;

To v'tv,' his diit.aii chaDvx wh'jels

And tell iiOw talt they fly.

3 Lo, faith b':hoids the (catter'd (hades !

The dawn of heaven appearn !

And the bri;»ht morning gently fpreads

Its bluflies round the fplieres.

4 Faith fees the Lord of Glory ccme,
His flaming guards around !

The fkics divide to make him room,
His trumpet (hakes the grouixl.

5 She hears the voicc^ ** ye dead, arife !''

She fees the graves obey !

And wakinp; faints, with joyful eyes.

Salute th' expedl:ed day.

6 They leave the duft, and on the \inng

burmount the yielding air ;

In fhiiiing garments meet '.heir King,
And bow before him there.

7 O ! may wc then amon^ them (land,

Cloth'd in celeftial wliite ;

The mear.cit place at his right hand
Gives infniite delight.

HYMN LXilL Common Metre, >^ or
(?

rardouing Mtrcy,

HOW eft, alas ! this wretched heart

H.s warder'd from the Lord !

HuA v)it my ei-in^c thoughts depart,

Tor^ctlul of thy word !



88 Hymn i 14.

2 Yet fovereign mercy cries " retun^/'

Lore), at thy call, I come ;

My vile ingratitude i mourn ;

O take the wanderer home.

3 And can ft. (hou, wilt thou yet forgive i

And all my crimes remove ?

And fhall a pardon'd rebel live.

To fpeak thy wondrous love ?

4 Almighty grace, thy healing power
How glorious ! how divine \

That can to life and blifs reftore

So vile a heart as mine !

5 Thy pardoning love, forever free^

With rapture I adore j

Lord, I devote myfelf to thee.

And long to love thee more,
Mrs. Steele.

HYMN CXIV. Long Metre. ^
The Gofpel Feaft.

HOW rich are thy provifions, Lord !

Thy table furnifh'd from above ;
'

The fruits of life o'erfpread the board ;

The cup overflows with heavenly love>

2 Thine ancient family, the Jews,
Were firft invited to the feaft -,

We humbly take what they refufe.

And Gentiles, thy falvation tafte.

3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame.

And help was far and death was nigh ;

yet, at the gofpel call, we came,

And every want receiv'd fupply.

4 From the highway that leads to hell^

From paths of darknefs and defpair.



Hymn 115. 89

l.>,rn, we are come with thee to dwell,

Glad tn enjoy thy pretence here.

•5 What (linll we pay our heavenly Friend,

Who left the fky, his ble ft abode,

And did to this low earth defcend,

To bring us wanderers back to God ?

6 Our evcrlafling love is due

To him, w^ho pitied finneis loft !

And paid our ranfom, when he knew
His preci>>us life mull be the coft.

Watts.

IiYMaN CXV. Com7mn Metre. ^
Rich Tre3fure in Earthen Vtflels

HOW rich thy bounty, King of kings !

1 hy favours how divine !

I'he blcirm^s which tiiy gofpel brings.

How fpiendidly they Ihine !

2 Gold is but drofs and gems but toys

;

Should gold and gems compare,
How mean ! wlien fet ag.nnft thofe joys

Ihy pooreft fervants fhare.

3 Yet all thefe tre-^fures of thy grace
Are lodgd in urns of clay,

Atid the weak fons of mortal race

Th' immortal gifts convey.

4 Feebly they lifp thy glories forth,

Yft grace the viclory gives ;

Quickly they moulder back to eartli,

Yet ftill the gofptrl lives.

5 Such wonders power divine eflecls ,

Such tropiiitb God can raife
\

His hand from crumbling duitercei^

Hi3 monuments of praife.

Salifijnrv C*)',^ Uwi..

H 2



90 Hymn i i6, 1

1

r
HYMN CXVI. Comtnou Metre,

t>

The Frailty and Folly of Man,

HOW {hort and hafty is our life !

How vail our fouls' affairs !

Yet foolifh mortals vainly flrive

To laviih out their years.

C* Our days run thoughtlefsly along.

Without a moment's (tay ;

Jutt like a ftory or a fong,

We pafs our lives away.

J God from on high invites us hcii»c.

But we march heedlefs on ;

And ever haftening to the tomb.
Stoop downwards as we run.

4 Draw us, O God, with fovereign grace^

And lift our thoughts on high ;

That we may end this mortal race.

And fee laivation nigh.
Watt

HYMN CXVII. Common Metre. % or
I5

HOW fhould the fons of Adam's race
j

_ Be juil before their God \

\

if he contend in rightcoufnefs,

We fail beneath his rod, I

To vindicate my words and thoughts^ 1

I'll make no vain pretence ; .},

Not one of all my numerous faults

Can bear a juil defence, ;

Strong is his arm» his heart is wife ;
\.

What vain prefumers dare
-J

Againil their Maker's power to rife,
^

And impiouii war declare.
]



Hymn ii8. 91

4 Mountains, by his almighty wrath,

From their old feats are torn *,

He ihakes the pillows of the earth,

And all the nations mourn.

^ Through the wide air, the mighty rocks
Are fvvift as hail-ftones thrown ;

Whilll Etna pours, with horrid iliocks.

Her melted entrails down.

6 He bids the fun forbear to rife,

The obedient fun forbears •,

His hand with darknefs fpreads the Ikies^

And feals up all the liars.

He walks upon the flormy fea,

And rides upon the wind ;

No fle{h can trace his wondrous way,
Nor his dark footiteps fmd.

3 Yet, mighty God, thy fovercign grace

Siis regent on the throne,

The refuge of thy chofen race,

When wrath comes ruOiing down,
Watt a, witli variatiou.

HYMN CXVIII. Common Metre. ^ orT"
The Gofpel Fc^ft.

HOW fweet and awful is the place.

With Chrill within the doors ;

Here evcrlalting love difplay$

The choiceft of her Itorcs !

I Whilfl: all our hearts and all our fongj.

Join to admire the feaft -,

Each of us fay, with thankful tongues,
" Lord, wny was I guelt ?

*^ Why was I made to hear thy voice,
** And enter whillt there's room,

** When thoufands make a wretched choice,
** And rather ftarvc than come :"



92 Hymn 119.

4 Twas the fame love that fpread the feaft,
]

Which gently di'ew us in ;

Or we h'id ilill refus'd to tafte,
j

And perifti'd in our fin. \

5 Pity the nations, O our Lord,

Compel the Jews to come ;

Ser^d thy vidliorious word abroad.

And bring thy people home. 1

6 We long to fee ti^y churches full^
j

That all the chofen race
\

May. wirh one voice, and heart, and foul,

bing thy redeeming grace.
;

Watts.
]

HYMN CXIX. Particular Metre. ^ j

The Beauties of the Spring. •

OW fwcetly along the gay mead <

The di^lies and cowflips are ieen I )

i h- flacks, as they carelefsly feed,
j

Rejoice in the beautiful green !
j

The vines that encircle the bowers, 1

The herbage that fprings from the fod, 1

Trees, plants, cooling fruits and fweet flowers,
.

Ail rife to the praife of my God.
|

Shall man, the great mafter of all,
\

The only infcnfibie prove ?

Forbid it, fair g-atiiude's call, ;

Forbid it, devotion and love. !

The Lord wiio fuch wonders can raife,
^

And ftill can deitroy with a nod, {

My lips fliiil inccfl'mtiy praife, '
]

My foul fhsiU rejoice in my God*. i

H



Hymn 120, 121. 93

HYMN CXX. Long Metre. ^ or b

Jiiflice.

IF high or low our ftation be,

Of noble or ignoble name 5

By uncorrupt integrity,

Thy blefling, Lord, we humbly claim.

The upright man no want fhall fear j

Thy providence fliall be his trufl •,

Thou wilt provide his portion here,

Thou friend and guardian of the juft.

3 May we, with mod fincere delight,

To all, the te(t of duty pay ;

Tender of every focial right.

Obedient to thy righteous fway.

4 Such virtue thou wilt not forget.

In that bleft world, where virtue fhares

A tit reward, thouj^h not of debt.

But what thy boundlcfs grace prepares.
Reformed Liturgy.

HYMN CXXf. Short Metre, \,
^

Companion and Forgivcncfs.

THEAK the voice of woe !

1 hear a brother's figh !

Then let my heart with pity flow.

With tears of love mine eye.

2 I hear the thirfty cry !

The hungry beg for bread I

Then let my ipring its ftream fupply.

My hand its bounty fhed.

The debtor humbly fues,

Who would, but cnnnot pay •,

And (hall I lenity rcfufe,

Who need it every day ?



94 Hymn 122.

4 Shall not my wrath relent,

Touch'd by that humble ftraiii,

My brother crying, <* I repent,
" Nor will offend again !"

5 If not, how fhall I dare

Appear before thy face,

Gre?t God, and how prefent the prayer

For thy forgiving grace ?

6 They who forgive, fhall find

Remiffion, in that day,

When all the merciful and kind
Thy pity fhall repay.

7 But all who here below
Mercy refufe to grant,

Shall judgment without mercy know,
When mercy mod they want.

Enfielp.

HYMN CXXil Csmmon Metre, ^
Not afliamed of the Gofpel.

I'M not afliam'd to own my Lord,
^

Or to defend his caufe ;

Maintain the honour of his worr
.,

The g'ory of his crofs.

2 Jefus, my God, I know his name,
His name is all my trult.; -'^ -

Nor will he put my foul to fhame.

Nor let my hope be loft.

3 Firm as his throne, his promife flands,

/ind he can well fecure

What I've commltteti to his hands,

rili the decjfive hour.

4 Then will he own my worthlefs nanite

Before his Father's face ;



Hymn 123, 124. 95
And in the New Jerufalem

Appoint my foul a place.
Watts.

I

HYMN CXXIIL Short Metre, ^ox])

The Love of Truth.

MPOSTURE {brinks from light,

And dreads the curious eye ;

Bur Chriltian truths the teil invite,

rhey bid us fearch and try.

A meek inquiring mind,
Lord, help us to maintain ;

That growing knowledge we may find.

And growing virtue gain.

With underftanding bleft,

Created to be free,

Our faith on man we dare not rell,

8ubje6l to none but thee.

Give us the light we need,

Our minds with knowledge fill

;

From noxious error guard our creed,

From prejudice, our will.

Tlie truth thou flvalt impart,

May we with firmnefs own,
Abhorring each ev;^five art,

And fearing thee alone.

Doddridge,

HYMN CXXIV. Ccmmon Metre, %
A Sone of Praife.

NDULGENT Father, how divine,

How bright thy glories are !

Tiiroui;Ii nature's ample round they fijinc,

1 by goodnefs to declare.

I



96 Hymn 125.

2 But, in the nobler work of grace.

What winnivig mercy fmiles

In my divine Redeemer's face, i

And every fear beguiles.

3 Such wonders, Lord, will I furvey,
^

fo thee) my thanks fliall rife, j

When morning ufhers in the day,
,

Or evening veils the flcies. : ,

|

4 When glimmering life refigns its flame, '

Thy praife fliall tune my breath ;'

^

The fweet remembrance of thy name !

Shall gild the fhades of death. •

5 But, O how bleft my fong fhall rife, t

When freed from feeble clay ; ^
And all thy glories meet thine eyes, ^

In one eternal day.
;

6 Not feraphs who refound thy name
Through the etherial plains, ^

Shall glow with a diviner flame, ^

Or raife fublimer ftrains. \

SoWD EN.. j

HYMN CXXV. Common Metre. ^. 1

An Evening Hymn. '

I
NDULGENT God, whofe bounteous care^

X O'er all thy works is fhown,

O let my grateful praife and prayer 3

Arife before thy throne.
,

2 What mercies has this day beftow'd f j

How largely haft thou bleft !

My cup with plenty overflowed,
]

With cheerfulnefs my breaft,

i^ Now m^y foft flumbers clofe my eyes,

From pain and ficknefs free X j



Hymn 126. «'
If .

—
—

• ~ . Z.J

And let my waking thoughts arife.

To meditate on thee.

4 Thus blefs each future day ahd night,

Till life's vain fcene is o'er ;

And then, to realms of cndiefs light,

O let my fpirit foar.

I^TverpooI Collection.

HYMN CXXVI. Common Metre. \)

Looking to Him whom we have pierced.

INFINITE grief I amazing woe !

Behold our bleeding Lord ;

Hell and the Jews confpir'd his deaths

And us'd the Roman iword.

2 O, the fharp pangs of pain and grief,

That our Redeemer bore ;

When fcourging whips and pointed thornt

His facred body tore !

2 But fcourging whips and pointed thorns
In vain do we accufe !

In vain we blame the Roman bands,
And the more fpiteful Jews.

J Our fms, alas, our cruel fms,

His chief tormentors were ;

iiach of our crimes became a n;::i»

And unbelief the fpear.

5 Strike, mighty grace, our Hinty fouls,

Till melting waters flow ;

And deep contriLion drown our eyes.

In undilijmbled woe. WAxra.

6 But flowing tears cannot fulHce,

To muke repentance fure ;

' h^ri let our hearts be purified,

-Vj Chrill the Lord is pu'

I '



98 Hymn 127, 128.

HYMN CXKVll. Short Metre. %ox ^
Baptifm by Immerllon.

IN fuch a grave at this,
\

The meek Redeemer lay, i

When he our fouls to feek and fave,

Learn'd humbly to obey.

2 See, how the fpotlefs Lamb
\

Defcends into the ftream,
\

And teaches us to imitate

What him fo well became.
\

3 Let finners wafh away i

Their lins of crimfoo die; • !

Buried with him, their vileft^fms
\

Shall in oblivion lie. ]

4 Rife, and afcend with him, \

A heavenly life to lead ;
j

Who came to ranfom guilty men , i

From regions of the dead.
\

5' Lord, fee the fmner's tears !
'

Hear his repenting cry !
;

Speak, an,d his contrite heart fhall live %. \

Speak, and his fms rnali die.
J

6 Speak, with that mighty voice,
'

Which fhall hereafter fpread J

Its fummons through the earth and fea, 1

To raife the Hceping dead.
STENNfit.

HYMN CXXVIIL Common Metre. % or b
"

God our Portiou. Pfalm iv. 6, 7.

IN vain the erring world inquires
ix

For true fubflantial good ;
^

Whilft earth confines their low defireSi
\

They live on airy food.



Hymn 129. 99

2 Illufive dreams of happinefs

Their eager thoughts employ -,

^

They wake, convincd their boafted blifs .

Was viiionary joy.
\

Not all the good which earth, beftows,
'

Can fill the craving mind ;
^

Its highed joys have mingled woes.

And leave a fting behind.
]

4 Be gone, ye gilded v.mities ! \

I feek iome folid good !

'

To real blifs my wifhes rife,
]

The favour of my God.

5 To thee, my God, my foul afpilts
j^

i

Difpel thef*' (hades of night ; ]

Enlarge and iiil thefe vaft defires !

With infinite delight.
\

6 Immortal joy thy fmiles impart.

Heaven dawns in every ray ;
'

One glimpfe of thee will glad my heart,
j

And turn my night to day. \

Mrj. Steele..

HYMN CXXIX. Cmimpn Metre. ^ or ^ !

The Convcnant of Grace.

IN vain we Invifti out oiir lives, '

To gather empty wind
; j

The cnoicefl blelRngs earth can yidd
Will ftarve a hungry mind.

2 But God can every want fupply.

And fill our liearts with peace ;

He gives by cov^-nant and by oath
The riches of his grace.



loo Hymn 130^ ;

3 Pardon he fpeaks to contrite fouls,

This is the joyful found, ^

** Your fins Ihall fink beneath the fea,

^« And fhall no mqxe be found. '^

4 " And Jell poliurion fkould o'erfpread
** Your inward powers again,

I

** My fpirit fhall bedew your fouls^ \

** Like purifying rain. •
^

5 " Your ftony hearts Pii take away.
«« That will not be refinVi ; :j

** And put within you tender hearts.
*' To my bled will inclin'd. -

6 " On them my Spirit fhall engrave
\

" The precepts of my law ; i

<* And by the gentle cords of love
*' Your willing fouls {h?li draw.*' ^

7 Lord, we receive thy pardoning grace,

We yield to thy commands , i

Thou art our God, and we are thine,
;

In everlafting bands.
'

Watts, with Variation and Addition,

HYMN CXXX. Long Metre, ^ or b X

Chrift the Way to God. ;

IN vain would boafting reafon find

The way to happinefs and God •,
\

Her weak directions leave the mind
j

Bewildered in a doubtful road.

2 Jefus, no other name but thine.

Is given by everlafting love,

To lead our fouls to joys divine , ?

No other name will God approve.

3 Eternal life thy words impart, ;

On thefe, my fainting fpirit lives v ;

•i

1



Hymn 131. 10 1

Diviner comforts cheer niy heart
;

Than all the power of nature gives.
,

4 To whom but thee fhall mortals go,
;

To find the true and living way,
;

That leads us through this world of woe
;

To the bright realms of endlefs day.
'

5 Here let my conftaat feet abide,

Nor from the heavenly way depart ! <

Let thy good Spirit be my guide,

Dire6); my fteps, and rule my heart. •

(') In thee, my great almighty Friend,
\

My fafety dwells, and peace divine;

On thee alone my hopes depend, *

For life, eternal life is thine. \

Mrs. Steele. 1

I

HYMN CXXXI. Long Metre, % ;

The Blcifing of the Golpd.
\

N various forms, to faints of old,
\

God did his mind and will unfold j \

But Chrill, commiflion'd from above, i

Hath now reveal'd his grace and love. \

We read the volume of thy word,
,

That book of life, that true record ;
;

The bright inheritance of heaven
Is by this fure conveyance given.

His kindcft thoughts are here expreft ;

Able to make us wife and bleit ; !

His doctrines are divinely true,
j

Fit for reproof and comfort too.

We render tlianks to God above,

I'or his rich grace and boundlef^ love ; ;

Let rdl mankind receive his word,
\

Arjd every nation blcfs the Lon'
j

1 2 l.jvcrpuwi -^uiit-i.'jr. '



I02 Hymn 132, 1;^^.
^

HYMN CXXXII. Ccmvion Metre, % ''

Prrtife for Creation and Providence.

I
SING the mighty power of God,
That m?.de the mountains rife ;

That fpread the flov/ing feas abroad,

And built, the ipfty fkies.

2 I fing the wifdom that ordain'd

The fun to rule the day ;

The moon ihines full at hiscoiiimaud,

And all the flars obey.

3 I fmg the goodnefs of the Lord,
That lili'd the earth with food :

He form'd the creatures by his word,
Ana then pronounc'd thern good.

4 Lord, how thy wonders are difplay'd,
'

Where'er I turn mlue eye !

If I furvey the ground I tread,

Or gaze upon the flcy I

^ There's not a plant or flower below
But makes thy glories known ;

The clouds arife and tempells blow.

By ordtr from thy throne.

6 Creatures, as numerous as tliey be, r

Are fubje£l to thy care ; .

There's not a place where we can ilec.

But God isprefent there.

Watts.

HYMN CXXXia. Common Metre, ^
Chrifk preci^^^KJn i^^-"e and Death.

JESUS, Hove thy gloriouv name
;

'Tis muiic to my ear ;

Fain would I found it out fo loud,

Th?.t heaveuand earth --"-'•
h'-.-\i.



JIymn 134. 103

2 Yes, thou art precious to my foul,

My treafure and my trufl: •,

Jewels to thee are gaudy toys.

And gold is fordid duft.

^ All my capacious powers can wifh,

In thee doth richly meet •,

Not to my eyes is light fo dear,

Nor friendfliip half fo fweet.

4 Thy grace (till dwells upon my heart>

And (heds its fragrance there ;

The richeft balm of all its wounds,
The cordial of its care.

5 I'll fpeak the honours of thy name
With my lafl labouring breath %

Then, fpecchlefs, give my foul to thee,

I'he antidote of death.
Doddridge.

HYMN CXXXIV. Long Metre. % or b

The Memorial of our abfent I^ord.

JESUS is gone above the Iky,

Where our weak fenfes reach him not ;

And carnal objects court our eye.

To thruft our Saviour from our thought.

2 He knows what wandering hearts we have.

How weak our faith and hope might prove \

And, to rcfrcfli our mind, he gave
This kind memorial of his love.

3 The Lord of life this tablf^ fpread,

With his own flcfli and dying blood ;

We on the rich provifion feed,

And tallc the wine, and blcfs our God-

4 Let fmful fweets be all forgot,

And earth grow Icfs in our cftecm ;
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Chrift and his love fill every thought,

And faith and hope be fix'd on him.

5 Whift he is abfent from our fight,

Tis to prepare our fouls a place

That we may dwell in heavenly light.

And live forever near Iiis face.
Watts.

HYMN CXXXV. Common Metre, % or
f?

Relieving Ciirift in his Saints.

JESUS, my Lord, how rich thy grace f

Thy bounties, how complete !

How Ihall I count the matchlefs fum ?

How pay the mighty debt ?

2 High on a throne of radiant light,

Doft thou exalted fliine \

What can my poverty bcftow

When all the world iy thine ?

3 But thou haft brethfen here below,

Partakers of thy grace
;

And wilt confefs their humble names
Before thy Father's face.

4 In them thou may'ft be cloth'd and fed.

And vifited and cheerM ;

And, in their accents of diltrefsj

My Saviour's voice is heard.

5 Thy face, with reverence and with love,

1 in tiiy poor would fee ;

Lord, I would rather beg my bread,

Than hold it back from thee.



Hymn 136^ 137. 105

HYMN CXXXVI. Common Metre. *
Redemption.

JESUS, th' eternal Son of God,
Whom heavenly powers obey.

The bofom of his Father left.

And enter'd human clay.

2 Into our finful world he came,
The melTenger of grace ;

And on the curfed tree expirM,

A vi6tim in our place.

3 Tranfgrcflbrs of the deepeft (lain.

In him falvation find j

His blood removes the fouleft guilt ;

His Spirit heals the mind.

4 Our Jefus faves from fin and death.

His promifes are fure ;

And on this rock our fouls may reft,

Immoveably fecure.

5 O let thefe tidings be received

With univerfal joy

;

And let the high angelic praifc

Our tuneful powers employ.

6 Glory to God, who gave his Son,
To bear our fhame and pain ;

Hence peace on earth, and grace to man.
Through all fucceflion reign.

GlBBONJ.

HYMN CXXXVII. Long Metre. %
The Union of C+irift and hi» Church.

ESTTS, thou everlafting King,

Accept the tribute which we bring ;

Accept the well dcfervM renown.
And wear our praifes as thy crown.

J



io6 Hymn 138.

2 Let every aft of homage be

Like our efpoufals, liOrd, to thee •,

Like the blell hour, when from above

We firft receiv'd thy pledge of love.

3 The gladnefs of that happy day,

Our hearts would wiili it long to (lay j

Let not our faith forfake its hold,

Nor comfort fink, nor love grow cold. •

4 May every minute, as it flies,

Increafe thy praife, improve our joys ;

Till we are raifcd to fing thy name.
At the great fupper of the Lamb.

Watt

HYMN CXXXVIU. Common Metre. % ox\

The compairionate Call of Chrift. Matt. Txiii. 37, 3?

JESUS the friend of finners, calls.

With pity in his eyes \ j
And warns them of the dangerous foes .

That all around them rife. <

2 " Fly to the refuge of rny arms,
'

*' And dwell fecure from fear ;

'

•* No enemy Ihall pluck you hence ';

** No weapon wound you here.'^ \

3 With anxious heart, the parent bird ;

Thus calls her offspring round ; \

When furious vultures beat the air,
^

And flaughter ftains the ground,
\

4 The trembling brood, by nature taught,
'

Fly to the known retrea.t ;

Beneath her downy wings are fafe,
]

And find the fhelter fweet.
j

^ Shall men, alas ! more thoughtlefs men, ^

Refufe to lend an ear j

\



Hymn 139, 140^ 107

Their only refuge madly (hun.

And rather die than hear ?

6 No, let us take the offcr'd grace,

Left we his wrath inflame ;

For bleft are they who put their truft

In his almighty name.
Altered from Doddridge.

HYMN CXXXIX. Common Metre. ^ or 1?

thrift the Head of his Church.

JESUS, we fing thy matchlefs grace,

That calls fuch worms thy own \

Gives us among thy faints a place,

And brings us near thy throne.

2 When join'd to thee, our vital head,

Oar virtues grow and thrive ;

From thee divided each is dead,

Though it may i«tm alive.

3 Thy faints on earth, and thofe above,

All join in fwcet al^cord ;

The body one, in mutual love,

And thou our common Lord.

4 O may our humble faith receive

1 hy Spirit with delight ;

'I'heii time and death in vaiu Ihall ftrive

The bond to difunite.

Doddridge.

HYMN CXL. mileliijah Metre, «
The Offices and N^imes of Chrifh

JOIN all tlie glorious names
Of wifdom and of powr^r

That ever mciMl" knew.



io8 Hymn 140,
^

All are too mean To fpeak his worth.
Or fet Immanuel's Glory forth.

•Z Great Prophet of our God, I

Our fouls would blefs thy name ;

By thee, the joyful news
Of our falvation came.

The joyful news Of (ins forgiven,

Of hell fubdued, And peace with Heave]

3 Jefus our great High-^PrieJl !

Hath (hed his blood, and died ; j

Our guilty confcicnce feeks i

No facrifice befide. '

His precious blood Did once atone.

And now he pleads Before the throne,
j

4 Our great almighty Lord,
\

Our Savioury and our King^ \

I'hy fceptre anc^thy fword,
\

Thy reigning gi^ce we iing.
'

Thine is the power, . Behold we (it.

Thy willing captives, At tny feet.
\

5 We hear our Shepherd's voice,
'

His watchful eyes fh^ll keep
Our wandering fouls among
Ten thoufands of his flieep.

He feeds his flock, He knows their namci

His bofom bears The tender iambs.
|

6 Should the prou3 hoft of death.

And powers of hell unknown, l

Put their moft dreadful forms

Of rage and malice on, \

We (hall be fafe, ForChrift difplays

Superior power, And guardian grace.

^
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HYMN CXLI. Common Metre. ^ or [>

Divine Counfels.

KEEP filence, all created things,

And wait your Maker's nod !

My foul (lands trembling, whilft {he fings

The honours of her God.

2 Life, death and hell, and worlds unknown
''^^ Hang on his firm decree •,

He fits on no precarious throne.

Nor borrows leave to. be.

3 Before his throne, a volume lies.

With all the fates of men ;

With every angel's form and fize,

Drawn by th' eternal pen.

4 His providence unfolds the book, '

And makes his counfels (bine ;

Each opening leaf, and every (troke

Fulfils fome kind defign.

5 Here he exalts neglected worms
To fceptres and a crown

;

And then the following page he turns.

And treads the monarch down.

6 No creature alks the reafon why,
Nor God the reafon gives ;

No favourite angel dares to pry-

Between the folded leaves.

7 My God, I would not wifh to fee

My fate with curious eyes ;

What gloomy lines are writ for me,
Or what bright fcenes may rife.

8 In thy fair book of life and grace,
May 1 but find my name,

K
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Recorded in fome humble place.

Beneath my Lord, the Lamb.
Watts.

HYMN CXLIL Commoti Metre, ])

The Scriptures.

LADEN with guilt and full of fears,

I come to thee, my Lord ; \

For not a ray of hope appears ^

But in thy holy word.

2 The volume of my Father's grace
\

Does all my grief affuage

;

'

There 1 behold my Saviour's face
\

In every facred page.
\

3 This is the field where hidden lies
\

The pearl of price unknown j \

Then bleft is ^e who wifely tries
\

To make that pearl his own. I

4 Here living water gently flows, ^
,

To^wafh me from my fin ; ^

Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, .

:

Nor danger dwells therein. !

5 This is the judge that ends the ftrife, j

Where fenfe and reafon fail

;

,

My guide to everlafiing life,
'

Through all this gloomy vale.
\

6 May thy wife counfels, O my God,
Thcfe roving feet command ; 4

Left I forfake the happy road 1

That leads to thy right hand. ,

'

Vatts, varied. '
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HYMN CXLIII. Common Metre. % ox ])

In a Thunder Storni.

LET coward guilt with pallid fear,

To fheltering caverns fly,

And jiiftly dread the vengeful fate

Which thunders through the fky *•

2 Protected by that hand, whofe law
The threatening ftorms obey,

Intrepid virtue fmiles fecure.

As in the blaze of day.

3 In the thick cloud's tremendous gloomj
The lightning's horrid glare,

It views the fame all-gracious Power
Which breaths the vernal air.

4 Through nature's ever varying fcene^

By different ways purfued.

The one eternal end of Heaven
Is univerfal good.

5 With like beneficent effeft,

0*er flaming ether glows,

As when it tunes the linnet's voice,

And blufhes in the rofe.

C When through creation's vaft expanfe,

The lafl dread thunders roll,

Untune the concord of the fpheres.

And (hake the guilty foul :

7 Unmov'd, may we the final ftorm

Of jarring worlds furvey,

That uihers in the tranquil morn
Of cverlalling day.

Mr«, Cabtc«.
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HYMN CXLIV. Common Metre. ^
The Gofpel Invitation.

LET every mortal ear attend,

And every heart rejoice ;

The trumpet of the gofpel founds,

With an inviting voice.

2 Ho ! all ye hungry, ftarving fouls.

Who feed upon the wind ;

And vainly drive with earthly toys

To fill th* immortal mind !

3 Eternal Wifdom has prepared

A foul reviving ftv^ft j

And bids your longing appetites

The rich piovifion tafte,

4 Ho 1 ye that pant for living flreams,

And pine away and die ;

Here you may quench your raging thir§-

With ftreams that never dry,

5 Rivers of love and mercy here

In a rich ocean join ;

Salvation in abundance flows,

Like floods of milk and wme.

6 O Lord, the treafures of thy love

Are deep, unfathom'd mines ^

Deep as our helplefs miferies are,

And boundlefs as our fins.

7 The happy gates of gofpel grace

Stand open night and day ;

We humbly feek that rich fupply

That drives our wants away. ^

Watt^;



Hymn 145 , 146^ 113

HYMN CXLV. Long Metre. ^ or
t?

True Charity.

LET men of high conceit and zeal

Their fervours and their faith proclaim ;

If charity be wanting ftill,

The reft is but a founding name.

2 Patient and meek flie fufFers long.

And flowly her refentments rife ;•

Soon flie forgets the greateft wrong,
And foon the angry paffion dies.

3 She envies none their better ftate,

But makes her neighbour's blifs her own

;

Nor vaunts herfelf with mind elate,

But ftill a modeft air puts on.

4 Her neighbour's infamy and ill

To her no entertainment give *,

She's pleas'd to fee him profper ftill.

And ftill in good repute to live*

5 This is the grace that reigns on high,

And will forever brightly burn,

When hope ftiall in enjoyment die,

And faith to intuition turn. Smart-

HYMN CXLVI. Long Metre. ^
The Conqucfl of Michael over the Draj^on.

LET mortal tongues attempt to fing

The wars of heaven, when Micliacl ftood,

Appoittttrd by ih' eternal King,
To fight the battles of our God.

2 Againft the dragon and his hoft.

The armies of tnc Lord prevail -,

In vain they rage, in vain they boaft,

Their courage finks, their weapons fail.

K 2
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3 Down to the earth was Satan thrown,
Down to the earth his legions fell ; 1

Then was the trump of triumph blown, *,

And (hook the dreadful deeps of hell.

4 Now is the hour of darknefs pad, *

Chrift hath alTum'd his reigning power ; :

Behold the great accufer call

Down from the ikies to rife no more.

5 'Twas by thy blood, immortal Lamb, !

Thine armies trod the dragon down ;

'Twas by thy word and powerful name, i

They gained the battle and renown.

6 Rejoice, ye heavens, let every ftar

Shine with new glories round the (ky ; ^
Saints, while ye fing the heavenly war,

j

Raife your Deliverer's name on high.
\

Watts, j

HYMN CXLVII. Common Metre, % or ])\

Frail Bodies, and God our Preferver.
\

ET others boafl how ftrong they be,

Nor death nor danger fear ;

But we'll confefs, O Lord, to thee.

What feeble things we are. '\

Frelh as the grafs, our bodies (land,
;

And flourifh bright and gay ;
JA blading wind fweeps o'er the land,

And fades the grafs away.
,

Our flefh contains a thoufand fprings,
j

And dies if one be gone ;

Strange ! that a harp of thoufand firings i

Should keep in tune fo long.
;

But 'tis our God fupports our frame,
;

The God who made us firft

;

1

\



Hymn 14S, 149. 115

Salvation to th' almighty Name
That rear'd us from the duft.

Whilft we have breath, or ufe our tongues,

Our Maker we'll adore •,

His Spirit moves our heaving lungs,

Or they would breathe no more.
Watts.

HYMN CXLVIII. Short Metre. % or b

Catholicifm.

ET party names no more
J The chriftian world o'eifpread

;

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free

Are one in Chrift their head»

Among the faints on earth.

Let mutual love be found ;

Heirs of the fame inheritance,

With mutual blelhngs crown'd,

Let envy, child of hell,

Be baniflvd far away ;

Thofe fhouldin ftriclcft friendfhip dwell,

Who the fame Lord obey.

Thus will the church below
Refcmble that above ;

Where ftreams of pleafure always flow,

And every heart is love.

HYMN CXLIX. C^jmmon Metre, ^ or b

Charity greater than Faitlj or Hopr

ET Pharifees of high elleem,

, J Their faith and zeal declare,

All their religion is a dream,

If love be wanting there
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1, Love fuffers long with patient ey€,

Nor is provok'd in hafte ;

She lets the prefent injury die,

And long forgets the paft.

3 Malice and rage, thoCe fires of hellj

She quenches with her tongue >

Hopes and believes, and thinks no ill.

Though fhe endures the wrong.

4 She ne'er defires nor feeks to know
The fcandals of the time ;

Nor looks with pride on thofe below^
Nor envies thofe who climb.

5 She lays her OMm advantage by,

To feek her neighbour's good

;

So God's own Son came down to dis^.

And fave us by his blood.

6 Love is the grace that keeps her power
In the bleil realms above ;

There faith and hope are known no more^
But faints forever love.

Watts.

HYMN CL. Common Metre, ^ or [?

Sincerity,

LET thofe who bear the Chriftian name
Their prcmifes fulfil

;

1 he faints, the followers of the Lambc
Are men of honour iliil.

2 True to the folemn oaths they take,

Though to their hurt they Iwear

;

Conftant and jufl to all they fpeak,

For God and angels hear.

3 Still with their lips, their hearts agree.

Nor flattering words devife :
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They know the God of truth can fee

Through every falfe difguife.

4 They hate th' appearance of a lie,

In all the fhapcs it wears ;

And God has promis'd, when they die,

Eternal life is theirs.

5 Lo, from afar the Lord defcends,

And brings the judgment down ;

He bids his faints, his faithful friends.

Rife and poflefs their crown.
Watts.

HYMN CLI. Comtnon Metre. ^ or [)

The Bread of Lite John vi 49, 54.

ET us adore the Eternal Word,
' lis he our fouls hath fed ;

Thou art our liviug ftream, O Lord,
And thou th' immortal bread,

a The manna came from lower Ikies ;

But Jefus from above,

Where the frefh fprings of pleafure rife.

And rivers flow with love.

3 The ancient fathers died at laft,

Who ate that heavenly bread ;

But thefe provifions which we tafte

Can raife us from the dead.

4 Bleft be the Lord, that gives his flefli

Vo nouriHi dying men ;

And often fpreaits his table frefli,

Left we fliould faint again.

s Our fouls Oi ill (fraw their heavenly breath,

While Jefus finds fupplies ;

Nor Ihall our graces fink to death,
For Jefus never dies.
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6 Daily our mortal flefli decays,

But Chrift our life fliall come ;

And by his mighty power fhall raife

Our bodies from the tomb.
Watt?.

6 Then ceafe, fond nature, dry thy tears.,

Religion points on high ;

There everlalling fpring appears,

And joys that never die.

Mrs. Steele.

HYMN CLII. Ccmmon Metre,
t?

On the Death of a Child.

LIFE i^a fpan, a ileeting hour,
How foon the vapour flies !

Man is a tender tranfient flower,

That in the blooming dies.

2 Death fpreads, like winter, frozen arn^s.

And beauty fmiles no more ;

Where now are fled thofe rifing charnis

Which pleas'd our eyes before ?

3 The once lov'd form . now cold and dead
Each mournful thought employs ;

And nature weeps her comforts fled.

And wither'd all her joys.

4 But wait the interpofing gloom,
And lo ! item winter flies !

And, dreft in beauty's fairefl bloom.
The flowery tribes arife.

5 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time,

When, what we now deplore

Shall rife in full immortal prime.

And bloom to fade no more.



Hymn 153, 154- "9
HYMN CLIII. Long Metre.

jp

Life and Death.

LIFE is the time to ferve the Lord,
The time t' infure the great reward

;

And whilft the lamp holds out to burn.

The vileft fmner may return.

2 Life is the hour which God has given.

To 'fcape from hell, and fly to heaven ;

The day of grace, and mortals may
Secure the bleflings of the day.

3 The living know that they mud die.

But all the dead forgotten lie ;

Their memory and their fenfe are gone,
Alike unknowing and unknown.

4 Their hatred and their love are loft ;

Their envy buried in the duft

;

They have no fhave in all that's done
Beneath the circuit of the fun.

5 No a£ls of pardon can be pafl

In the cold grave to which we haflp ;

For no repentance can be found,

Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the grouncK

6 Then, what my thoughts dcfign to do.

My foul, with all thy might purfue
^

Believe, and take the proniis'd rell.

Obey, and be forever bleft.

Watts,

HYMN CLIV. Common Metre. * or [i

Convidii)n of Sin, iind Relict by the Uofpcl.

LORD, how fecure my confcienge was,.

And felt no inward dreail !

I was alive without the law.

And thought my fiiis were dead y



I20 Hymn 155.

2 My hopes of heaven were firm and bright ^
But fii\ce the precept came,

With a convincing power and light,

1 find how vile I am.

3 My guilt appeared but fmall before^

Till, terrified, I faw
How perfecl, holy, juft and pure

Is thine eternal law.

4 Then felt my foul the heavy load.

My fins revived again ;

I had provok'd a holy God,
And ail my hopes are vain,

5 My God, what power (hall I invoke

With my laft labouring breath.

To rid me of this wretched yoke,

Th^fe bonds oT fin and death.

6 In Jefus I behold thy face,

Thy mercy there I fee ;

Through him f tru^ thy boundlefs grace,

To fet the prifoner free.

Wa f vs < !'li V-ifiation and Addition.

HYMN CLV. CotjJtnon Metre. ^
Recovery from Sicknefs.

LORD, m thy fervice I would fpend,

The remnant of my days ;

Why was this fi^^eting breath renew'd,

But to renew thy praife ?

2 Thy own almighty power and love

Did this weak frame fufl:ain,

When life was hovering o'er the grave.

And nature funk with pain.

^ Thou, when the pains of death were felt,

Didft chafe the fears of hell

;



Hymn 156. i2x

And teach my pale and quivering lips

Thy matchltfs grace to tell.

4 Into thy hands, my Saviour God,
I did my foul refign,

In firm dependence on that truth

Which made falvation mine.

5 From the dark borders of the grave,

At thy command I come •,

Nor would I urge a fpeedier flight

To my celeflial home.

^ Where thou fhalt fettle my abode.

There would I choofe to be ;

For in thy prefcnce death is life.

And earth is heaven with thee.
Doddridge.

, . ^ —
HYMN CLVI. Long Metre. % or t?

Storm and Thunder.

LORD of the earth, and fca, and fkles.

All nature owns thy fovcreign power ;

At thy command the tempefts rife.

At thy command the thunders roar,

2 We hear with trembling and affright

The voice of heaven, tremendous found !

Keen lightnings pierce the (hades of night,

And fprcad their horrors all around.

What mortal could fullain the (Iroke,

bhould wrath divine in dreadful ftorm?,

Which our repeated crimes provoke,

Dcfcend to crufh rebellious worms !

A Thefe dreadful glories of thy name
With terror would overwhelm out fouls ;

I,
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But mercy dawns with kinder' beam,
And guilt and rifmg fear controls.

5 O let thy mercy on my heart,

With cheering, healing radiance fliine *,

Bid every anxious fear depart,

And gently whifper *' thou art mine.*'

6 Then, fafe beneath thy guardian care,

In hope ferene my foul lliall reft ;

Nor ftorms nor dangers reach me there.

In thee, my God, my refuge, bleO,.

Mrs. Steele.

HYMN CLVII. Long Metre. % or ])

The Eternal Sabbath.

LORD of the Sabbath, hear our vows,

On this thy day, in this thy houfe

;

And let our fongs and worlhip rife

Like grateful incenfe to the Ikies.

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ',

But there's a nobler reft above

;

To that our labouring fouls afplre,

With ardent pangs of ftrong dehre.

-^ No more fatigue, no morediftrefs,

Nor fm nor death, ihall reach the place •,

No groans ihall mingle w'lth. the fongs.

Which warble from immortal tongues.

4 No rude alarms, no raging foes.

To interrupt the long repofe ;

No midnight ihade, no clouded fun,

To veil the bright eternal noon.

;: O long expecled day, begin •,

Dawn on thefe realms of death and fin ;



Hymn icS. 12 J

L

Fain would we quit this weary road,

And llecp in death, to red with God.
DODDXIDGE .

HYMN CLVIII. Common Metre, %
Divine Goodncfs.

ORD, thou art good, all nature flicws

Thee full and free and kind ;

Thy bounty through creation flows.

Nor can it be conhn'd.

2 The whole, in every pnrt prcclaims

Thy infinite good will !

It fliines in ftars, it flows in ftreams,

And burits from every hill.

3 It fills the Vv'ide extended main,

And heavens which Ipread more widcj

It drops in gentle fliowcrs of rain,

And rolls in every tide.

4 Still haih it been difl'us'd and free,

Through ages pa(t and gone ;

Nor ever can exhauiled be,

But {liil keeps flowing on.

5 Through the whole earth it pours fupplies.

Spreads joy through all its parts *,

Lord, may thy goodnefs draw our eyes.

And captivate our hearts.

6 High admiration let it raife,

And kind a fleet ions move ;

Employ our tongues in liymns erf praife,

And fill our hearts with love.

J.ivcrpfiol Collcdliou*



124 Hymn 159, 160.

HYMN CLIX. Short Metre. t or b

The Fromifc to Believers and their Children.

LORD, what our ears have heard,

Our eyes delighted trace ;

Thy love in long fucceflion (hown
To Sion's chofen race.

2 Our children thou doft claim.

And mark them out for thine ;

Ten thoufand bleflings to thy name
For goodnefs fo divine.

3 Thee, let the fathers own,
And thee, the fons adore ;

JoinM to the Lord in folemn vows,

To be forgot no more.

4 Thy covenant may they keep,

And blefs the happy bands,

Which clofer ftill engage their hearts

To honour thy commands.

5 How great thy mercies, Lord I

How plenteous is thy grace 1

Which, in the promife of thy love,

* Includes our rifing race.

6 Our offspring, ftill thy care-

Shall own their father's God,
To lateft times thy blefling (hare.

And found thy praife abroad.
Salifbury Colle<aion.

HYMN CLX Common Metre. %
Creation and Providence.

ORD, when my raptured thought furveyj

Creation's beauties o'er,



Hymn i6o. 125

All nature joins to teach thy pr«4fe5~—

And bid my Ibul adore.

2 Where'er I turn my f^nzing eyes,

Thy radiant foottlcps (liine ;

Ten thoufand pleafing- wonders rife,

And fpeak the hand divine.

3 The living tribes of countlefs forms
In earth and fea, and air

;

The meantit Hies, the fmallcfl worms,"

Almighty power declare.

4 All rofe to life, at thy command.
And wait their daily food

From thy paternal, bounteous hand,

Exhaulllefs fpring of good !

5 The meads, arrny'd in beauteous green,

With wholefome herbage crowi-i'd i

The fields with corn, a richer fccne,

Spread thy full bounties round.

') The fruitful tree, the blooming flower,

In varied charms appear
;

Their varied charms difplay thy power,

'

Thy goodnefs all declare.

7 The fun's productive quicktniug b. u,'

I'hf. flowing irerdure fpread ;

Refrcflimg rains aad cooling flreanio

His gentle. influence aid.

. The moon and ftarsl.i-^ abfcat 1;.:].'.

Reflect with borrow'd i ..\ ;; :

And deqk the f^bl? veil rlid deck
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HYMN CLXI. Long Metre. ^ orj?

Faith in the Redeemer's Sacrifice

LORD, when my thoughts delighted rove
Amidft the wonders of thy love.

Glad hope revives my drooping heart.

And bids intruding fear depart.

2 But whilft thy fufFerings I furvcy.

And faith enjoys a heavenly ray,

Thefe dear memorials of thy pain

Prefent anew the dreadful fcene.

3 I hear thy groans, with deep furprizc,

A«d view thy wounds with weeping eyes j

Each bleeding wound, each dying groan.

With anguilh fiU'd, and pains unknown,

4 For mortal crimes a facrifice,

The Lord of life, the Saviour dies ;

What love, what mercy, how divine !

And can 1 call the Saviour mine ?

5 Repenting forrow fills my heart,

But mingling joy allays the fmart ,.

O may my future life declare

Theforrow and the joy fmcere.

6 Be all my heart and all my days

Devoted to my Saviour's praife ;

' And let my glad obedience prove

How much I owe, how much I love.

Mr*. STEf-LE.
t.- -

, , , , ,..-.. I. I
. ..

"

^

,

HYMN CLXII. Lortg Metre, ^
The Gofpel Jubilee.

OUD let the tuneful trumpet found,
And fpread the joyful tidings round f



Hymn 163^^
12^

Let every foul with tranfport hear.

And hail the Lord*s accepted year.

2 Ye debtor's, whom he gives to know.
That you ten thoufand talents owe,
When humbled at his feet you fall.

Your gracious Lord forgives them all.

3 Slaves, who have borne the heavy chain

Of fin, and hell's tyrannic reign.

To liberty aflert your claim.

And plead the great Redeemer's name.

4 The rich inheritance of heaven.

Your joy, your crown are freely given i

Fair balem, your arrival waits.

With golden ftreets and pearly gates.

Her bled inhabitants no more
Bondage and poverty deplore ;

No debt but love immenfcly great,

Whofe joy (till rifes with the debt.

6 O happy fouls, who know the found I

God's light fhall all their fteps furround.

And {how that jubilee begun,

Which through eternal years fhall run.
Doddridge.

HYMN CLXIIL Hallelujah Metre. %
Tht Friumph of Chrift, and the Power of his Gofpcl.

LOUD to the Prince of heaven

Your cheerful voices raife !

io him your vows be giv^n.

And fill his courts wltn praifc.

With confcious worth. All clad in arms,

All bright in charms. He follies forth.
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2. Gird on thy conquering fword,

Afcend thy fliining car,

And march, Ahnighty Lord,

To wage thy holy war.

Before his wheels, In glad furprife,

Ye valiies, rife. And fink, ye hills.

3 Fair truth and gentle love.

With righteoufnefs and peace,

In thy retinue move,
Thy conquering power to grace.

Thou in their caufe • Shalt prolperous ride.

And far and wide Difpenfe thy laws.

4 Before thy mighty fword.

Millions of foes fhall fall,

I'he captives of thy word,
That word which conquers all.

The world ihail know, Great King of Kings,

What wonderous things Thine arm can do.

5 Here to my willing foul

Bend thy triumphant way ;

Here every foe controul, \

And all thy power difplay.

Beneath thy fword, BleA Jefus, fee,
j

1 bow to thee. My Frince and Lord, i

DoDDRiCGEj varied. j

HYMN ClvXiV. Long Metre, ])

\

Folly cured by AfllidiioA. \

LOW at thy gracious feet 1 bend,

My God, nry evcfi-.itir.g irignd,

Permit the claimVO let thine ear
;

My humble iui't indulgent hear.
:
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2 Lord, thou haft bid me feek thy face.

And aik of thee» thy promis'd grace i

O may thy favour, blifs divine T

With fuller, clearer radiance (hine.

3 But, O my heart, refleft with fhame *,

Can I prefer fo bold a claim ?

Confcious how often I have ftray'd.

By empty vanities bitray'd.

4 How oft, ungrateful to my God,
Have trifles callM my thoughts abroad !

Till heavenly pity faw me roam,
And bade affliftion bring nr»e home.

5 And when tl c fnares of earth were broke.

By kind affl'^lion's needful Itroke,

Have not i owiiM, with humble praife.

That juil and right are all his ways ?

6 Yes gracious God, before thy thronr,

My viV i.efs and thy love I own j

let that love, with beams divine.

Forgiving, healing, round me fhine.

7 Whene'er, ungrateful to my God,
1 his hcedlefs nenrt requires the rod.

Thy arm fupporting 1 implore ;

Thi hand that chaftens can rellore.

S O may the kind conviction prove
A fruit of thy paternal love -,

Wtan me from earth, from fin refine.

And make my heart entirely thine.

^Tr s. S I r t r I
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HYMN CLXV. Common Metre, %
\

The New-Jerulalem. I

LO, what a glorious fight appears
I

To our believing eyes ?
\

The earth and ieas are paft away,
\

And the old rolling Ikies ! \

1 From the third heaven, where God refides,
]

That holy, happy place, :

The new Jerufalem comts down, '

i

Adorn'd with Ihining grace.
'

3 Attending angels fliout for joy,
\

And the bright armies fing ; j

** Mortals, behold the facred feat ;

" Of your defceuding King.

4 ** The God of glory, down to men
j

" Removes his blelt abode ;
j

" Men are the objects of his love, ;

*' And h their gracious God. i

5 " His tender hand fiiall wipe the tears
^

** From every weeping eye ; j

** And pains and groans and griefs and fears, 1

« And death itfeif {hall die."
\

6 How bright the vifion ! but how long
;

Shall this glad hour delay !
j

Fly fwifter round, ye wings of time, ,

And bring the welcome day.
Watts, \

HYMN CLXVr. Common Metre. % or
{?

A living and a dead Faith.

MISTAKEN fouls, that dream of heaven,

And make their empty boaft



Hymn 167. ^31

Of inward joys and fins forgiven,

Whilft they are (laves to lult.

: Vain are our fancies* airy flights,

If faith be cold and dead ;

None but a living power unites

To Chrill the living head.

3 'Tis faith that changes all the heart -,

'Tis faith that works by love ;

That bids all finful joys depart.

And lifts the thoughts above.

4 *Tis faith that conquers earth and hell

By a celeflial power ;

This is the grace that fliall prevail

In the decifjve hour.

5 Faith muft obey our Father's will,

As well as truft his grace

;

A pardoning God is jealous flill,

For his own holinefs. -•

6 When from the curfe he fets us free,

He makes our natures clean ;

Nor would he fend his Son to be

The miniiler of fin.

7 Hisfpirit fills ourhe?rts with love,

And fealsour peace with God ;

With cheerful Heps our feet ihall move
Along the heavenly road.

Watts, varied.

HYMN CLXVII. LongMdrc. ^orf;

The Example of Chrifl.

MY dear Redeemer and my Lord,

I read my duty in thy word *,



1^2 Hymn 168.

But in thy life thy law appears,

Drawn out in living characters.

2 Such was thy piety and zeal,

Thy deference to thy Father's will;

Thy love and meeknefs fo divine,

1 would tranfcribe and make them mine.

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air,

Witnefs'd the fervour of thy prayer ;

The defcrt thy temptations knew,
Thy confli£t and thy victory too.

4 Be thou my pattern, make me bear

More of thy gracious image here ;

Then God, the Judge, (hall own my name
Among the followers of the Lamb.

Watt s.

HYMN CLXVIII. Long Metre. ^ or b

Retirement ind Meditation.

MY God, permit me not to be

A ftranger to myfelf and thee •,

Amidft ten thoufand thoughts I rove.

Forgetful of my higheft love.

2 Why fiiould my pafTions mix with carth.^

And thus degrade my heavenly birth ?

Why lliould I cleave to things below.

And let my God, my Saviour go !

3 Call me away from flefli and fenfe,

Thy fovereign word can draw me thenc.e ;

I would obey the voice divine,

And all inferior joys refign.

4 Be earth, with all her fcenes withdrawn ;

Lrt noife and vanitv be gone :
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In kdhi filence of the mind.
My heaven, and there my God, I find.

Watts.

H YISIN CLXIX. Common Metre, ^ or (?

The Everlafting Covenant.

MY God, the cov'nant of thy love

Abides forever fure ;

And in its boundlefs grace I feel

My happinefs fee are.

2 What though my houfe be not with thee,

As nature could defire ?

To higher joys than nature gives,

My nobler views afpire.

7 Since thou, the everlafting God,
My Father art become ;

[c:fus, my Guardian and my Friend,

And heaven my final home ;

4 I welcome all thy fovereign will,

For all that will is love •,

And when thy providence is dark,

I wait thy light above.

5 Thycov*nant in my dying hour
Shall dwell upon my tongue ;

And vi'hcn 1 wake, fliall Hill employ
My cvcrlading fong.

DoDPRinnr.varieil

HYMN CLXX. Common Metre. ^
Gratitude the Spring of true Religion.

Y God, what filken cords art thine !

How loft, and yet how (Irong !

W'hilft power, and truth, and love combine
Jo drav.' our fouls along.

M

M
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2 When crufh'd beneath the heavy yoke
Of Satan and of fin,

Thy hand our iron bondage broke,

Our grateful hearts to win.

3 The guilt of twice ten thoufand fins

Thy mercy takes away ;

Thy promife, when the war begins,

Secures the crowning day.

4 Comfort through all this vale of tears

In rich profufion flows ;

The glory of unnumbered years

Eternity beftows.

5 Drawn by fuch cords, we onw^ard move,
Till round the throne we meet ;

And captives in the chains of love.

Fall at our conqueror's feet.

Doddridge.

HYMN CLXXI. Long Metre, % or b

Imploring divine Iniluences.

MY God, whene'er my longing heart

Its grateful tribute would impart ;

In vain my tongue with feeble aim
Attempts the glories of thy name.

:> In vain my boldeft thoughts arife ;

I fmk to earth, and lofe the Ikies ;

Yet I may ftill thy grace implore.
And low in duft thy name adore.

3 O let thy grace my heart infpire,

And raife each languid, weak defire ;

Thy grace, which condefcends to meet
The finner proftrate at thy feet.



Hymn 1 72^ 13 5:

4 With humble fear let love unite,

And mix devotion with delight •,

Then (hall thy name be all my joy,

Thy praife my conftant, bleft employ.

5 Thy name infpires the harps above,

With harmony and praife and love ;

Thatarace, which tunes th' immortal firings.

Looks kindly down on mortal things.

6 O let thy grace guide every fong,

And fill my heart, and tune my tongue ;

Then fha'i the (Irahis harmonious flow.

And heavenly joy begin below
Mrs. Steele.

HYMN CLXXII. Short Metre. ^ox\)

God our Creator and Bcnefacflor.

MY M:iker and my Kmg !

f'o thee my all i owe ;

1 ny fovercign bounty is the fpring
From whence my bleihngs flow.

2 Thou eViT ^{ood and kind !

A th '^jfami rcafuns move,
A thoufand obligations bind

h\y heart to grateful love.

3 The creature of thy hand.
On the*- alone 1 live ;

My God, thy benefits demand
More praife than 1 can give.

4 Lord, what can I impnrt
When all is thine btfore ;

Thy love demands a th.mkful heart ;

rhe gift, alas, how poor !
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5 Shall I withhold thy due ?

And (hall my paflions rove ?

Lord, form this wretched heart anew.
And fill it with thy love.

6 O let thy grace infpire

My foul with ftrength divine ;

Let all my powers to thee alpire,

And all my days be thine.
Mrs. Steele.

HYMN CLXXin. Ccmmcn Metre, ^ or [?

Repentance and Hope.

M \Y Saviour, when my thoughts recal
\

The wonders of thy grace,

Low at thy feet, afhamM i fall.

And hide my guilty face.

2 Shall love like thine be thus repaid ?

Ah ! vile ungrateful heart

!

By earth's unworthy cares betray'4>

From Jefus to depart

!

3 From Jefus, who alone can give

True pieafure, peace and rcit

:

When abfent from my Lord, I live

Unfatisfied, unblelt.

4 But he, for his own mercy's fake.

My wandering foul reftores •,

He bids the mourning heart partake

The pardon it implores.

5 O whilft 1 breathe to thee my Lord,

The penitential figh,

Confirm the kind, the pardoning word,

With pity in thine eye.
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6 rheii (hall the mourner, at thy feet,

Rejoice to feek thy face, i

And grateful own how kind, how fweet

Is thy forgiving grace.
|

Mrs. Steele, i

HYMN CLXXIV. Short Metn, b
j

Contcfijon and Pardon.

MY forrowS; like a flood
:

Impatient of reftraint,

Into tl)y bofom, O my God, .'

Pour out a long complaint. \

2 How often have I flood
]

A rebel to the (kies ; i

Yet, O the patience of my God,
]

1 hy thunder filent lies. i

3 Now by a powerful glance,
j

My Saviour, from thy face, 1

This r:;bfi heart no more withltands,

But yields to fovercign grace.

4 I fee the Prince of Life

Difplay his wounded veins
;

I fee the fountain open'd wide,
i'o waili away my itains.

5 My God is reconcil'd.

My tearb his pity move ;

He calls me his adopted child,

Ihe objccl: of his love.

6 Now let me not receive

in vain this heavenly grace •,

But let it be a fruitful Iced,

Producing jiolinefs.

Watts, abbrcvi^ttcd ^ad altered.

M 2
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' HYMN CLXXV. Common Metre. %
The Chriftlan Race.

MY foul, awake, ftretch every nerve,

And prefs with vigour on ;

A heavenly race demands thy zeal,

And an immortal crown.

2 A cloud of witnelles around,
Hold thee in full furvey ;

Forget the fteps already trod.

And onward urge thy way.

3 'Tis God's all animating voice.

Which calls thee from on high ;

'Tis his own hand prefents the prize

To thine afpiring eye.

4 That prize, with peerlefs glories bright.

Which (hall new luttre boaft,

When vi£lors* wreaths, and monarchs' gems
Shall blend in common duft.

5 My foul, with facred ardour fir'd.

The glorious prize purfue \

And meet with joy the high command

^

To bid this earth adieu.
Doddridge.

HYMN CLXXVL ^hort Metre.

Prayer in Sicknefs.

MY Sovereign, to thy throne.

With humble hope, I prefs -,

O bow thine ear, to hear the groan

Of indigent diftrcfs.
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a Th* eternal pried appears

Bfifore thee with his binod
;

Throug*^ him I offer thefe my tears,

And caft my care on God

3 My life, bow'd down with pain,

Mourns its decaying bloom ;

Lord, clorht thefe bones v/ith flefli again,

And fpare me from the tomb.

4 Without one murmuring word,
Thy chaftenmg i receive -,

But with fubmifTion alk, O Lord,
A merciful reprieve.

5 Diftrefs'd and pain'd as now.
Thy aid I, once implor'd,

Thy'pity ht ard my earned vow.
Thy power my health rcftor'd.

6 My fupplicating voice,

Unwrar-d I will raife :

Say to til y ferv ant's f ul, " Rejoice !"

And fill my mouth with praife.

Scott.

HYMN CLXXVr. Common Metre. %
M-jrnagc.

MYSTERIOUS rite ! by Heaven ordain'd

This facred trum to prove,

Ihe bhfs v^hich mortals here enjoy.

Mult flow Irom virtuous love.

a Though made by God's Almighty hand.
And ni his imrjge form'd.

Yet Acl.'.m k •( w no happinefs.

Till love tiis bofom wnrm'd*
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3 Eden, with all its beauteous groves,

And fruits of richeft tafte.

To one for focial blifs defign'd

Was but a lonely wafte.

4 But when his lovely bride appeared

In native graces dreft,

The latent fpark burft into flame.

And love infpir'd his breaft.

c; What wife provifion haft thou madej
Great Parent of mankind,

That all thine offspring may enjoy

The blifs for them defign'd !

6 Then will we join our hearts and hands
In bonds of virtuous love ;

And whilft we live in peace below,

Prepare for blifs above.

HYMN CLXXVIII. Common Metre.

Submiflion to Providence.

AKED as from the earth we came.
And rofe to life at firft,

We to' the earth return again,

And minfrle with our dud.

N
't>-

2 The dear delights we here enjoy,

And call our own, in vain,

Are but fhort favours, borrowed now,
To be repaid again.

3 *Tis God Vvho lifts our com.forts high.

Or finks them to the grave ;

He gives, and, bleiled be his name,
He takes but what he gave.

4 Peace, all our angry p?.fiions, then !

J.ct each impraicnt figh
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JLJc fiient at his fovereign will,

And every murmur die.

5 If fmiling mercy crown our lives,

Its praifes (hall be fpread ,

And we'll adore the juitice too

That ihikes our comforts dead.
Watts.

HYMN CLXXIX. Common Metre. ])

Vain Profpcrity, or Forgctfulnefs of God.

NOs 1 fliall envy them no more,
Who grow profanely great ;

Though they increafe their golden (lore,

And {hint m robes of ftate.

2 They tafte of all the joys that grow ,

Upon t^.is earthly clod ;

In vain they fcarch the creature through

Whillt they torget their God.

3 Shake off the thoughts of dying too.

And think your life your own ;

But death comes haftening on to you.

To cut your glory down.

4 Yes, you mufl bow your (lately head.

Away your fpirit flies ;

And no kind angel ne^r your bed.

To bear it to the ikies.

5 Go now, and boalt of all your ftorcs,

And ttll how bright you fhine -,

Your heaps of glittering duft are yours.

And my Redeemer's mine*.
Watts,
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HYMN CLXXX. Conunon Metre. ^
The Holiners and H^ijpinefs of Heaven.

OR eye bath feen, nor ear hath heard,N Norfenfe, nor reafon known,
W' hat joys the Father hath prcpar'd

For thofe that love the Son.

2 But the good Spirit of tlie Lord
Reveals a heaven to come \

The beams of glory in his word
Allure and guide us home.

'^ Pure are the joys above the Iky,

And all the region peace j

No wanton lip, nor envious eye,

Can fee or talte the blifs.

4 Not the malicious or profane.

The covetous or proud,

Nor thieves nor flanderers fhall obtain
The kingdom of our God.

5 Thofe holy gates forever bar

Pollution, fin and fhame ;

None (hall receive admittance there.

But followers of the Lamb.

6 If we are wafliM in Jefus' blood,

And pardonVi through his name ;

If the good Spirit of our God
Has fan£lified our frame :

7 We afk a perfevering power,
To keep thy juft commands ;

We would defile our hearts no more.

No more pollute our hands.

Altered from Watts,
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HYMN CLXXXI. Long Metre. ^.

Cluiflians the Sons of God.

NOT all the ncblcs of the earth.

Who boaft the honours of their birth,

buch real dignity can claim,

As thofe who bear the chriftian name.

2 To them the privile^re is given,

To be the fons and heirs of heaven ;

Sons of the God, who reigns on high,

- And heirs ofjoys beyond the fky.

3 On them a happy, chofen race,

Their Father pours his richelt grace
;

To thera his counfels he imparts,

And writes his law within their hearts.

4 When through temptation they rebel.

His chaiteninir rod he makes them feel ;

Then, with a Father's tender heart,

He foothcs the pain and heals the fmart.

5 Their daily wants liis hands fupply.

Their llt^ps he guards wirh v/atchful eye •,

Leads them from earth to heaven above,

And crowns them with eternal love.

6 Have I the honour, Lord, to be
One of this numerous family ?

On me thy gracious gift bellow.

To call my God my Father too.

7 So may my conduct ever prove

My filial piety and love ;

Whilft :dl my brethren clearly trace

Their Father's in:age in my Face.
StENN£T.
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HYMN CLXXXir. Long Metre. ^ or
t?

Divine Comp: ITion to Sinners.

NOT to condemn the Sons of men,
Did Chrilt the Son of God appear;

No weapons in his hands are feen.

No flaming fword, nor thunder there.

2 Such was the pity of our God,
He lov'd the race of man fo well,

He fent his Son to bear our load

Of fms, and fave our fouls from hell.

3 Let fir.ners hear the Saviour's word,
Trull in his mighty name and live

;

A thoufand joys his Hps afFord,

His hands a thoufand bieffings give.

4 " Come, all ye weary, fainting fouls,

" Ye heavy laden finners, come
j

" ril give you relt from all your toils*

^* And lead you to my heavenly home,

5 " Ye fhall find reft, that learn of me^
" I'm of a meek and lowly mind ;

" But pallion rages like the fea,

** And pride is reftlefs as the wind.

6 ** Bleft is the man whofe flioulders take
* My yoke, and bear it with delight

;

« My yoke is eafy to his neck,
<* My grace fliall make the burden light,*'

7 Jefus, we come at thy command,
W" ith faitli, and hope, and humble 2eal,,

R 'hi^n v'.ur fpirits to thy hand.
To rule and guide us at thy will.
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HYMN CLXXXlII. Common Metre. «
Sinai and Sion.

NOT to the terrors of the Lord,

The tempelt, fire and fmoke ;

Not to the thunder of that word
Which God on Sinai fpokc ;

2 But we are come to Sion's hill,

The city of our God ;

Where milder words declare his will.

And fpread his love abroad.

3 Behold th* innumerable hoft

Of angels cloth'd in light

!

Behold the fpirits of the jufk*

Whofe faith is turn'd to fight

!

4 Behold the bled afTcmbly there,

Whofc names are writ in heaven !

And God, the Judge of all, declares

Their vileft fins forgiven.

5 The faints on earth, and all the dead
But one communion make ;

All join m Chrift, their living Head,
And of his grace partake.

6 In fuch fociety as this

iVly weary foul vould reft ;

Th.c man that dwells where J'-fus is

Muft be forever bleft.

HYMN CLXXXIV. Commit Metre, t

On the Death of a Miniftwf

NOW let our drooping hearts rrvjvr,

And all our tears be dry ;

N
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Why fhould thofe eyes be drownM in grief
Which view a Saviour nigh ?

Z What though the gloomy tyrant death
Doth God^s own houfe invade ?

What though the prophet and the prieft

Be numbered with the dead ?

3 Though earthly iliepherds dwell in duft.

The aged and the young ;

The watchful eye in darknefs closM,

And mute th' inllruclive tongue :

4 Th* eternal fhepherd ftill furvives,

New comfort to impart

;

His hand ftill guides us, and his voice

Still animates our heart.

5 " Lo, I am with you/* faith the Lord,
" My church fliall fafe abide ;

" For I will ne'er forfake my own,
" Whofe fouls in me confide."

6 Through every fcene of life and death

This promife is our truft j

And this fhall be our children's fong

When we are laid in duft.
DODDRIDSE.

HYMN CLXXXV. Common Metre. ^
The IntercefTion of ChriH'.

OW let our humble faith behold
Our great High Prieft above,

And celebrate his conftant care

And fympathetic love.

Exalted to his Father's throne,

With matchlefs honours crown'd ;

And lord of all th' angelic hoft,

Who wait the throne around.

N
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3 The namt^s of all the faints he bears,

Engraven on his heart ;

Nor (hall the meaneft faint complain
That he hath loft his part.

4 Thofe characters fhall firm remain
Our everlafting trult,

When gems and monuments and crowns
Are moulder'd into duft.

DODDRIDG?..

HYMN CLXXXVI. Common Metre, ^.

God'b Love to his Church.

NOW (hall my inward joys arife

And buril into a fong :

Almighty love infpireb my heart,

And pleafures tune my tongue.

2 God, on his thirfty Sion hill,

Some mercy-diops has thrown,
And folemn oaths have bound his love

To {hower falvation down.

3 Why do we then indulge our fears,

Sufpicions and complaints .'*

Is he a God ? and fhall his grace
Grow weary of his faints ?

4 Can a kind mother (e*er forget

The ohje<n:s of her care r

Among a thoufand tender thoughts.
Her fuckling have no Ihare ?

5 " Yet, ( faith the Lord ) ihould nature change,
** And mothers monfters prove,

*'.Sion ftill dwells upon the heart
" Of everlalling love.
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6 ** Deep on the palms of both my hands
** I have engrav'd her name ;

** My hands (hall raife her ruin'd walls,
** And build her broken frame.**

Watts.

HYMN CLXXXVII. Long Metre, ^
The Glory and Grace of Chrift.

NOW to the Lord a noble fong !

Awake, my foul; awake, my tongue;
Hofanna to th' eternal Name,
And all his boundlefs love proclaim.

2 See where it (hines in Jefus' face.

The brighteft image of his grace ;

God, in the perfon of his Son,

Has ail his nobleft works outdone.

3 The fpacious earth and fpreading flood,

Proclaim the wife, the powerful God

4

Aiid thy rich glories from afar

Spirkle in every rolling ftar,

4 But in thy Son a glory (hines,

Drawn out in far fuperior lines ;

The luilre of redeeming grace

Outfhines the beams of nature's face.

5 Grace! 'Tis a pure celeftial theme.
Our thoughts rejoice at Jefus' name !

Ye angels, dwell upon the found ;

Ye heavens, reflecSl it to the ground.

6 O may we reach that glorious place.

Where we fliall fee him face to face

;

Where all his faints from death rcftor'^.

Shall be forever with the Lord.
Watts, varied.
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HYMN CLXXXVlll. Long Metre. ^
Glory to Chrift our Prieft and King

NOW to the Lord, who makes us know
The wonders of his dying love.

Be humble honours paid below,

And (trains of nobler praife above.

2 ' fwas he who cleansM us from our fins.

And wafh'd us in his precious blood ;

'Tis he who makes us priefts and kings,

And brings us rebels near to God.

3 To Jefus, our atoning Prieft,

To Jefus, our eternal King,
Be univerfal power confefs'd

And every tongue his glory fing.

4 Behold, on flying clouds he comes !

And every eye (liall fee liim move !

Though with our fins we pierc'd him once,
Then he difplays his pardoning love.

5 The unbelieving world fhall wail,

Whilft we rejoice to fee the day

;

Come, Lord, nor let thy promifc fail,

Nor let thy chariot long delay.

Watt^

a-lYMN CLXXXIX. Long Metre. %
Salvation by Grace.

NOW to the power of God fuprcme
Be everlalting honours given ;

He fav-,*s from fin, wc blefs his name.
And calls our wandering feet to heavci"u

2 Not for our duties or deferts,

But of his own abundant gi:ace,

- N i
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He works falvation in our hearts.

And forms a people for his praife.

3 n was his own purpofe that begun
To refcue Tinners doom'd to die

;

He gave us grace in Chrift his Son,
Before he fpread the ftarry fky.

4 Jefus. the Lord, appears at laft,

.-vnd m.^kes his Father's counfels known v

Declares the great tranfa£tlons paft.

And brings immortal blellings down,

5 He dies, and in that dreadful night

Did all the powers of hell deftroy ;

Rifiog, he brought our heaven to light.

And took polTcfTion of the joy.
Watts,

N
HYMN CXC. Common Metre. %

Divine Goodnefs in AfRidlions.

OW to thy heavenly Father's praife.

My heart, thy tribute bring ;

That goodnefs which prolongs my days-,

With grateful pleafure fing.

Whene'er he fends afflicting pains.

His mercy holds the rod ;

His powerful word the heart fuftains,

And fpeaks a faithful God.

A faithful God is ever nigh,

When humble grief implores ;

His ear attends each plaintive figh.

He pities and reftores.

My grateful foul would humbly bring

Her tribute to thy throne \
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Accept the wifh, my God, my Kingj

To make thy goodnefs known,

5 O be the life, thy hand reftores,

Devoted to thy pralfe ;

To thee 1 confecrate my powers,

To thee, my future days.

6 Thy foui-cnlivening grace impart,

A warmer love infpire ;

And be the breathings of my heart

Dependence and defire.

Mrs. SiPF.LE^

HYMN CXCI. Common Metre, ^orj^

Winter.

NOW winter throws his icy chains,

_ Encircling n;uure round ;

How bleak, how comfortlefs the plains,

With verdure lately crown'd !

2 The fun withdraws his vital beams,
And light and warmth depart :

And drooping, lifelefs nature feems
An emblem of my heart.

3 My heart, where mental winter reigns,

In night's dark mantle clad,

ConfniM in cold, inactive chains,

How defolale and fad !

4 Ere long the fun, witli geni.il ray
Shall cheer the morning earth ;

And blooming flowers, aiid verdure gay.
Renew their annual birth.

5 So, if my foul's bright Sun impat!.

His all-?nlivctiing fmile,
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o

The vital ray fhall cheer my heart,

Till then a frozen foil.

Then faith and hope and love fhall rife,

RenewM to lively bloom,
And breathe accepted to the fides,

Their humble, fweet perfume.

Great Source of light, thy beams difplay,

My drooping joys reftore,

And guide me to the feats of day.

Where winter frowns no more.
Mrs. Steele.

HYMN CXCII. Common Metre. :^

Charity.

CHARITY ! thou heavenly grace !

All tender, foft and kind !

A friend to all the human race,

To all that's good inclined !

The man of charity extends

To all his liberal hand ;

His kindred, neighbours, foes and friends.

His pity may command.

He al^.s the poor in their diftrefs ;

He hears when thy complain ;

With tender heart delights to blefs.

And lelTen all their pain.

The fick, the prifoner, poor and blind,

And all the fons of grief,

In him a benefa£l:or find,

He loves to give relief.

'Tis love that makes religion fweet

;

'Xis love that makes us rife,
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With willing mind and ardent feet.

To yonder happy Ikies.

6 Then let us all in love abound,

And charity purfue ;

Thus ftiall we be with glory crownM,
And love as angels do.

Proud..— -'<
HYMN CXCIil Long Metre, i^ or b

Longing for Heaven.

O COULD 1 foar to worlds above,

That bltfled ftate of peace and love*;

How gladly would 1 mount and fly

On angeis' wings to joys on high I

2 But ah ! liill longer mud I ftay,

Ere darkfome night is chang'd to day ^

More croiies, forrows, con flids bear,

Exposed to trials, pains and care.

3 Well, let thefe troubles flill abound,
Let thorns and briers fill the ground ;

Let ftorms and tempcfls dreadful comCj
Till I arrive at heaven my home.

4 My Father knows what road is beft.

And how to lead to peace and reft ;

To him 1 cheerful give my all,

Go where he leads, and wait his call.

5 When he commands my foul away,
Not kingdoms then (hall tempt my ftjiy ,

With rapture 1 (hall wake and rife

r« join my friends abeve the fki'.'s.

PROI'P
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HYMN CXCIV. Common Metre. ^
The univerfal Extent of Chrift's Kingdom. Tfaiah ii. 2,4,

0*ER mountain tops, the mount of God,
In latter days, (hall rife

Above the fummits of the hills,

And draw the wondering eyes.

2 To this the joyful nations round.
All tribes and tongues (hall flow ;

Up to the mount of God, they fay.

And to his houfe we'll go.

3 The beams that fhine from Zion's hiU

Sh^ll lighten every land ;

The King, who reigns in Salem's towers.

Shall the whole world command,

4 Among the nations he fhall judge ;

His judgments truth fhall guide 5

His fceptre fhall protect the juft,

And crufli the fmner's pride.

5 No war (haJi rage, nor hoftile ftrife

Difturb thofe happy years ;

To plough-fhares men Ihali beat their fwords,

To pruning-hooks their fpears

6 No longer hofts, encountering hofts,

Shall crowds of flain deplore ;

They'll lay the martial trumpet by.

And ftudy war no more.
Scotch ParapJirafcs.

HYMN CXCV. Common Metre, ^otb
Obedience to God our Father.

5
GOD, my Father, I adore

hat afl commanding name ;
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It will my foul to life reftore,

And kindle all my ilame.

2 Entire, I bow at thy commands,
My filial homage pay ;

With heart and life, with tongue and hands,

ni cheerfully obey.

3 rU wilfully no more tranfgrefs,

As I too oft have done ;

But every finful thought fupprefs.

Each finful action fhun.

4 Each day I live, I'll feek with care,

My Father well to pleafe,

And in this courfe will perfevere.

By thine aifiiiing grace.

5 Thus will I my relation claim.,

And call myfelf thy fon,

And whilil I bear the glorious name,
My Father's rights will own.

6 I will ; but thou mull (Irength impart

This promife to fulfil ;

Lord, write thy law upon my heart.

That I may do thy will.

HYMN CXCVI. Ung Meln: ^. or b

Brotherly Love.

OGOD, our Father and our King,

Of a!l we h.we, or hop'j, the fpring •,

Send down thy Spirit from above.

And fill our hearts with holy love.

"May wo from every acl: abdain.

That hurts, or gives our neighbour pain-

And every fccret wilh fupprefs,

'J'hat would abridge his hnnpincr'5.
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Still may we find our hearts inclined

To a6l the friend to all mankind ;

Still feek their fafety, health and eafe,

Their virtue and eternal peace.

With pity may our breaft o'erflow.

When wc behold a wretch In woe j

And bear a fympathifing part

With all who are of heavy heart.

Let love \h all our condu61: (hine.

An image fair, though faint, of thine j

Thus may we his difciples prove

Who came to manifeft thy love.

Salifbury Colleaion.

HYMN CXCVII. Common Metre, t
TR DEUM.

A general Hymn of Praife-

OGOD, we praife thee, and confefs

That thou the only Lord
And everlalling Father art,

By all the earth ador'd.

i To thee all angels cry aloud,

To thee the powers on highy

Both Cherubim and Seraphim,

Continually do cry,

V O holy, holy, holy Lord,

Whom heavenly hods obey,

rhe world is with the glory fiil'd

Of thy majeftic fvvay.

4 Th' apoftles' glorious company.
And prophets crown'd with light,

With all the martyrs* noble holt,

Thy conilant praife recire.
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5 The holy Church throughout the world,

O Lord, confefles thee,

That thou eternal Father art.

Of boundlefs majeily.

6 Thy honour'd, true, and only Sony
And Holy Ghoft, the fpring

Of never-ceafmg joy ; O Chrilt,

Of glory thou art King.
Patrick.

HYMN CXCVill. Long Metre. %
The Glory and Safety of the Church.

O HAPPY Church, celelHal bride.

Thy hufband will with tJvee refide 5

With matchlcfs glory thou Ihait Ihine,

In robes of honour all divine.

2 Silver and gold her happy drefs.

Truth, meckncfs, love and rightcoufnefs ;^

Holy without, and pure witliin,

Free from the guilt of reigning fin.

\ Her laws and dodlrines, juft and right-

Her priefts the minifters of light j

Her order from tiic courts above.

And all her fervice, done in love.

.: Her difcipline is from the word.
Her head and ruler is the Lord ;

Her fons and daughters all agree,,

And live in peace and charity.

5 Her journey is the holy way,

Which leads to everlalling day j

And her eternal furc leward,

A crown of glory with Uie Lord.
Provd.

O
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HYMN CXCIX. Cotfimon Metre. ^
The Ways of Wifdom.

O HAPPY is the man, who hears

In{lru6lion's faithful voice ;

And who celeftial wifdom makes
His early, only choice.

2 Her treafures are of more efteem
Than eaft or weft unfold

;

And her rewards more precious are

i han all their mines of gold.

^ In her rii^ht hand flie holds to view
A length of happy days ;

Riches, with fplendid honours join'd,

Her left hand full difplays.

4 She guides the young Vvith innocence

In pleafure's path to tread ;

A crown of glory flie beftows

Upon the hoary head.

5 According as her labours rife,

80 her rewards increafe ;

Her ways ai-e ways of pleafantnefs,

And all her paths are peace.
ScQtch Paraphrafc.

HYMN CC. Common Metre, ^ or
(?

Filial Submiifion.

OLORD, my beft defires fulfil.

And help me to refign

Life, health, and comfort to thy will.

And make thy pleafure mine.

2 Why {hould I flirlnk at thy command,
Whofe love forbids my fears ^
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Or tremble at the gracious hand
That wipes away my tears t

3 No, let me rather freely yield

What molt [ priz? to liiee ;

Who never ha{l a gift withheld,

Nor wilt withhold, from me.
COWPER,

4 I would fubmit to all thy will.

For thou art good and wife ;

Let every anxiouy thought be ftill,

Nor one faint murmur rife.

5 Thy love can cheer the darkeft gloom,
And bid me wait ferene,

Till hopes and joys immortal bloom,
And brighten all the fcene.

6 My father ! O permit my heart

To plead her hum.ble claim,

And alk the blifs thofe words impart.

In my Redeemer's name.
Mrs. Steele.

HYMN CCI. Common Metre. ^
A Morning or Evening Hymn.

ON thee each morning, O my God,
INIy waking thoughts attend *,

In whom arc founded all my liopes.

In whom my wifhes end.

2 My foul, in pleafing wonder loft,

Thy boundlefb love furveys ;

And, fir'd with gratctui zeal, prepares

Her facrifice of praife.

3 When evening (lumbers prefs my eyes.

With thy protc<Slion bleft.
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In peace and fafety, I commit
My weary limbs to reft.

4 My fpirit in thy hands fecure.

Fears no appiOriching ill

;

For, whether waking or afleep.

Thou, Lord, art with me ftill.

5 Then will I daily to the world
Thy wondrous a£ts proclaim ;

Whih't all wi' h me fhail praifes fmgj

And blefs thy facred name,

6 At morn, at noon, at night Til ftill

The growing wurk purfue *,

,And thee alone will praife, to whom
Eternal praife is due.

Liverpool CoHsdiion.

HYMN ecu. Common Metre.
(?

Reftgnation, or Good out of Evil.

O RESIGNATION! heavenly power l

Our warmefl thoughts engage ;

Thou art th^^ fafeft guide of yyuth>
The fole fupport of age.

Z Teach us the hand of love divine

In evils to dilcern ;

Tis the firil lefTon which we need>
The lateft which we learn.

^ Is refignation's leflbn hard ?

On trial we fh.iil find,

Ic makes us give up nothing more
Than anguiftiof the mind.

^ Refign, and all the pain of life

1 hat moment we remove r
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The' heavy load of grief and care,

D'^volves on ONii above.

5 He bids us lay our burtben dc .vn

On his almighty h;ind ;

SupjDOits our fet bit: frame, and makes
Our weary feet to itand.

6 What though we're fwn.l'ow'd in the deep,

And billows round us roar ?

Like "Jonah thou wiit fafeiy keep.

And guide us to the ihore.

7 Thy wiJlis welcome, let it wear
Its moil tremendous form ;

Though tempefts rife, we know that thou
Can it fave us from the dorm.

Young, altered.

HYMN CCIII. Common Mttre.
(?

Dcfire of Commuiiiou with Guii.

OTH A r I knew the fecret place

Where 1 might find my Goa !

I'd ipread my wants before his iace.

And pour my woes abroad.

1 Fd tell him how my fins arlfe ;

What furrows 1 fullain
;

How tlrength decays, and comfort dies.

And leaves my heart in pain.

3 He knows what arguments I'd take

To wrc-.ilie with my God ;

I'd plead for his own mercy's fake,

And plead my Saviour's blood.

O 2
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4 My God will pity my complaints,

And heal my broken bones ;

He knows the meaning of his faints,

The language of their groans.

j Arifc, my foul, from deep diftrefs.

And banifli every fear *,

He calls me to his throne of grace,

To fpread my forrows there.
Watts.

HYMN CCIV. Long Metre. \)

On the dangerous Sicknefs of a Minifter.

OrHOU, before whofe gracious throne
We bow cur fuppliant fpirits down.

Thou know'ft the 'inxious cares we feel,

And all oui trembling lips would tell.

2 Thou only canft afluage our grief,

Awd give our fonowmg hearts relief 5

In mtivcy then thy fervant fpare.

Nor turn alide thy people's prayer.

3 Avert thy defolating ilroke,

Nor imire the fhepherd of the flock

;

Reilore him, finking to the grave,

Stretch out thine arm, make hafte to fave.

4 Bound to each foul by tender ties.

In every heart his miage lies ;

Thy pitying aid, O God, impart,

Nor rend him from each bleeding heart.

5 But if our fupplications fail.

And prayers and tears cannot prevail.

Be thou his (Ircngth, be thou his (toy

;

Support him through the gloomy way.
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6 Around him may thy angels ftand,

Waiting the fignal of thy hand,

To bid nis happy fpirit rife,

And bear him to their native fkies.

Rippon's Colledlion,

HYMN CCV. Coinmon Metre. ^ or b

The Chriliian's Refolution, founded on Jacob's Vo\v.

Gen. xxviii. 2,0.

OTHOU, by whofc all bounteous hand
Thy people ftill are fed \

Who through life's weary pilgrimage

Haft all cur fathers led \

2 To thee our humble vcw we raife ;

To thee addrefs our prayer ;

And in thy kind and faithful hand,
Depofite all our care.

3 If thou, through each perplexing path,

Wilt be our conftant guide ;

If thou wilt daily food fupply,

And raiment wilt provide \

4 If thou wilt fpread thy flileld around,
Till all our wanderings ceafe,

And at our Father's fafe abode
Our fouls arrive in peace

;

; To thee, as to our covenant God,
Ourfelves we will refign :

And count that all on earth we have,
And e'en our life is thine.

PoncixiDCE.
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HYMN CCVI. Common Metre, \)

1 he contrite Heart.

OTHOU, whofe tender mercy hears

Contrition's humble figh ;

"Whofe hand, indulgent, wipes the tears

From forrow's weeping eye !

2 See ! low before the throne of grace,

A wretched wanderer mourn ;

Halt thou not bid me feek thy face ?

Halt thou not faid—Return ?

3 And (hall my guilty fears prevail,

To drive me from thy feet ?

O let not this dear refuge fail,

This only fafe retreat.

4 Abfent from thee, my guide, my light.

Without one cheering r^y,

Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night,

How defoiate my way !

5 O fhine on this benighted heart,

With beams of mercy Ihine *,

And let thy healing voice impart

A tafte of joys divine.

6 Thy prefence only can beftow
Delights which never cloy j

Be this my comfort here below,
And my eternal joy.

Mrs. Steele.

HYMN CCVII. Long Metre, ^.orb

The Importance of Time,

OTIME, how few thy value weigh }

How few will eftimate a day 1
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JJays, months and years are rolling on,
]

The foul negle6led and undone.
|

-2 In painful cares or empty joys
\

Our life its precious hours deftroy

;

Whilft death (lands watching at our fnle,
\

Eager to (top the living tide.
j

3 Was it for this, ye mortal race,

Your Maker ^ave you here a place ?
jWas it for this, his thought defi^n'd
!

The frame of your immortal" mind ? I

4 For nobler cares, for joys fublime,
j

He fafhion'd all the fons of time j

*

Pilgrims on earth, but foon to be
;

The heirs of immortality.
;

5 This feafon of your being know,
i

Is given to you, your feeds to fovv ; I

Wifdom and folly's differing grain i

In future worlds is blifs and pain.
\

6 Then let me every day review,

Idle or bufy, fearch it through ;
']

And whilft probation's minutes laft, t

Let every day amend the paft.

Scott.

HYMN CCVIII. Common Mctn: ^ort)-
1

Prudence.

O'TIS a lovely thing to fee
;

A man of prudent heart !

Whofe thoughts and lips and life agree \

To adl a ufeful part.

2 When envy, ftrife and wars begin 5

In little angry fouls,
j
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Mark how the fons of peace come in,

And quench the kindling coals.)

3 Their minds are humble, mild and meek,
Nor does their anger rife ;

Nor paffion moves their lips to fpeak.

Nor pride exalts their eyes.

4 Their lives are prudence mix'd with love j

Good works employ their day -,

They join the ferpent with the dove,
But caft the lling away.

5 Such was the Saviour of mankind
j

Such pleafures he purfued :

His manners gentle and refin'd j

His foul divinely good.

HYMN CCIX. Long Metre, \)

Importunate Prayer. ** Afk, and ye fliall receive.''

Matt. vii. 7, &c.

OUR Father, thron'd above the fky,

To thee our empty hand we fpread ;

Thy children at thy fooftool lie,

And afk thy bleffings on their head.

2 Let mercy all our fins difpel,

As clouds before the folar beam ;

Our fouls from bondage and from hell

To liberty and life redeem.

3 With cheerful hope and filial fear.

In that auguft and precious name,

By thee ordain'd, we now draw near,

And would the promised blefling claim.

4 Does not an earthly parent hear

The cravings of his famifh'd fon ?
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Will he reje£l the filial prayer,

Or mock him with a cake of ftone ?

Our heavenly Father, how much more
Will thy divine compaflion rife ;

And open thy unbounded (lore

To I'atisfy thy children's cries ?

Yes, we will afk, and feek, and prefs

For gracious audience to thy feat 5

Still hoping, waiting for fuccefs,

If perftvcring to entreat.

For Jefus in his faithful word
The patient fuppiicant has bleft ;

And all thy faints with one accord

The prevalence of prayer attell.

Scott.

HYMN CCX. Short Metre. % or ^

Communiou with God and Chrift.

OUR heavenly Father calls,

And Chrift invites u? nenr;
With both our triendfliip (hall be fweet,

And our communion dear.

1 God pities all my griefs,

He pardons t-very day ;

Almii^hty to protect my foul,

And wife to guide my way.

3 How large his bounties are ;

What various llores of good,
Diftus'd from my Redeem»^r's hand.
And purchas'd with his blood !

4 Jcfus, my living head,
I blcfs thy faithful care.
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My advocate before the throne,

And my fore-runner there.

5 Here fix my roving heart

;

Here wait my warmeft love,

Till the communion be complete,

In nobler fcenes above.
Doddridge.

HYMN CCXI. Hallelujah Metre, ^
Chrifl feen of Angels.

OYE immortal throng
Of angels round the throne^

Join with our feeble fong ;

And make the Saviour known ;

On earth ye knew His wondrous grace ;

His radiant face In heaven ye view.

2 Ye hw tlie heaven-born Child
in human fleih array'd

;

How innocent and mild,

\V hen in the manger laid !

And praife to God, And peace on earth,

For fuch a birth, Proclaim'd aloud.

3 Ye in the wildernefs

Btthcld the tempter fpoil'd,

Weii known in every drefs.

In every combat foird j

Ye joined to crown The vicior's head,

When Satan fied Before his frown^

4 Ye kept a filcnt guard
Around his llceping head,

Till the bright morn appearM
Which wak'd him from rlie dead.

Then rdll'd the ftone, And all ador'd

Your riling Lord, With joy unknown.
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^ When all array 'd in light.

The Ihii'ing Conqueror rode,

Ye hail'd his rapturous flight

Up to the throne of God
;

And u'av'd around Your ardenf wings.

And tun'd your ilriiigs, Of nobleft found,

6 The warbling notes purfue,

And louder anthems raife,

Whillt mortals found with you
Their own Redeemer's praife.

And thou, my foul, With equal flame

His praife proclaim, Whillt ages roll.

DoDDRiDGK, altered.

HYMM CCXII. Long Metre. % or b

Patience.

PATIENCE, O what a grace divine,

^cnt from the God of peace and love
'

Thill leans upon its Father's hand,

As through the wilds of life wc rove.

Z Ky patience we ferenely bear

The troubles of our mortal ftate ;

And wait contented our difcharge,

Nor think our glory comes too iate.

3 Though wc in full fcnfation feel

The weight, the wounds our God ordains,

^Ve *j\\\\c amidit our hcavicit woe-j,

And iriumph in our Ih.arpeO: pains.

4 O for this ^race to aid us on,

A\\k\ arm with fortitude the bread ;

Till life's tumultuous voyajre is o'er,.

Wc reach the port of eiidlcls rcll.
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5 Faith into vifion (hail be brought,

Hope fhiill in full enjoyment die ;

And patience in poffefRon end

In the bright world of biifs on high.
RippoNs Colledllen.

HYMN CCXIII. Commo?i Metre. % ox \)

'i he Peace and Confolation ofa Chriftiao*

PEaCE, all- ye forrows of the heart,'

And every tear be dry ;

The chriftian ne'er can be forlorn,

Who views his Saviour nigh.

2 *' Let not your forrows rife," he fays,

" Nor be your fouls afraid ;

<* Truil in your G.^d's almighty name,
" And trult your Saviour's aid.

3 ** Eair manfions in my Father's houfc
** For all his children wait ;

'

** And 1, your elder brother, go
" To open wide the gate.

4 ** And if I thither go before,
** A dwelling to prepare

i

<* I furely will return again
*' That I may fix you there.

5 «< United in eternal love,

** My people (hall remain,
** And with rejoicing heart (hall fliare

*< The glories of my reign.

6 Thy gracious words, O Lord, we hear,

And cordial joys they bring -,

Frail nature may extort a groan,

But death has loft its iting.
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HYMN CCXIV. Common Metre. \)

Submiflioa to afHidlive Providence.

PEACE, my complaining, doubting heart.

Ye bufy cares, be (till

;

Adore the jull, the fovercign Lord,
Nor murmur at his will.

2 Unerring wifdom guides his hand j

Nor dares my guilty fear,

Amidft the (harpeit pains I feel,

Pronounce his hand fevere.

3 To foften every painful (troke,

Indulgent mercy bends ;

And unrepining when I plead.

His gracious ear attends.

4 Let me refle61: with humble awe,
Whene'er my heart complains *,

Compar'd with what my fins deferve.

How cafy are my pains !

5 Great fovercign Lord, I own thy hand,
Thou jult and wile and kind \

Be every anxious thought fupprefs'd.

And all my foul refign'd.

^* From evil thou wilt good produce,
And light from darkntfs raifc ;

Thus thou wilt chani^e my grief to joy.

And turn my tears to praife

Mm Steele, with Addition.

HYMN CCXV. Common Metre. b

'I he I rials of Virtue.

LAC'l) on the verge of youth, my mind

Life's opening fcenc furvey'd ;
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I vievv'd its ills of various kinds,

Afflidlicd aiid afraid.

51 But chief my fv^ar the dangers movM .

That virtue's path inclofe ;

*

My heart the wife purfuit approv'd.

But oh, what toils oppofe !

^ For fee, w^iile yet her unknown ways
With doubtful ilep I trea*^,

A holiile world its terrors raife,

Its fnares delufive fpread.

^ O how fliall I, with heart preparM,
Thofe terrors learn to meet ?

How from the thoufand fnares to guard
My inexperienc'd feet ?

5 Let faith fupprefs each rifing fear.

Each anxious doubt exclude ;

My Maker's will has plac'd me here,

A Maker wife and good.

j6 He to my every trial knows
Itsjult reftraint to give j

Attentive to behold my woes,

And faithful to relieve.

7 Then why thus heavy, O my foul ?

Say, why diftrefsful ftijl,

Thy thoughts with vain impatience roll

O'er fcenes of future ill ?

i Thou^'hgriefs unnumber'd throng theeround,

Still in thy God confide ;

Whole finger marks the feas their bound.

And curbs the roiling tide.

MerriCk.
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HYMN CCXVI. Si'vens Metre. ^
Prailc in Profperity and Advtrlity.

PRAlSEtc God, immortal prulfc,

For the love that crowns oui days j

Bounteous Source of every joy,

Let thy praife our foiigs employ.

2 For the bieflings of the field,

For the Itores the g;irdens yield,

F'or the vine's exalted juice.

For the generous olive's ufe ;

3 Flocks that whiten all the plain.

Yellow iheaves of ripen'd grain.

Clouds that drop their fattening dews,
Suns that temperate warmth diffufe \

4 All that fpringwith bounteous hand
•Scatters o'er the fmiling land :

All that liberal au'.urni) pours

F'rom her rich o'erflowing itores ;

5 Thefe to thee, our God, we owe,
Source, whence all our bieflings flow

And for thefe our fouls ilnll r.iife

Grateful vows and folemn praife.

6 Yet fhould rifmg whirlwinds tear

From its item, tlie opening ear ;

Should the iig-tree's bhiiled ihoot

Drop its green untimely fruit ;

7* Sliouli! tlie vine put fortli no more,

Nor the olive yield her (lore ;

Though the fickening flocks (liould fall,

And the lierds defert the Hall

;

8 Yet to thee our fouls fliall rnife

Grateful vows aud folemn praife ;

P 2
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And, when every blcdlng's flown,

Love thee for thyfelf alone.
Mrs. BarbaulO.

HYMN CCXVil. Long Metre. ^
The Old and New Creation.

PRAISE to the Lord of boundlcfs mighfj
With uncreated glories bright ;

His prefence fills the world above,

Th' eternal Source of light and love.

2 This rifing earth his eye beheld,

When in fubttimtiid darknefs veil'd ;

The ihapeiefs chaos, nature's womb.
Lay buried in eternal gloom.

3 " Let there be light," Jehovah faid.

And light o'er all its face Wc\s fpread ;

The world array'd in charms unktiown.

With all its new-born lullre Hione.

4 He fees the mind, obfcur'd within

The fliades of ignorance and fin ;

And darts from heaven a vital ray,

That changes darknefs into day.

5 Shine, mighty God, v/ith vigour fiiine

On this benighted heart of mi no ;

And let thy glories (land reveal 'd

As in the Saviour's face beheld.

.6 My foul, revlvM by heaven-bora day,

Thy radiant image fliall difplay,

Whilft all my faculcies unite

. To praife the Lord who gives me light.

I> i'DRIDGK.
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HYMN CCXVIil. Short Metre. ^
The Grace of God in Chrifl

RAISE your triumphant fongs

To an immortal tune ;

Let the wide earth refound the deeds

Ctleftial grace hath done.

2 Sing how eternal love

Irs chief beloved chofe,

And bacic him raife our finful race

From their abyfs of woes.

3 His hand no thunder bears,

Nor terror clothes his brow
;

No bolts to derive our guilty fouls

To fiercer flames beiow.

4 But mercy fiU'd the throne

Of tlie eternal ilcy,

Whf n Chrilt was fcnt with pardon down,
'i o rebi-'ls doom'd to die.

^ Now, Tinners, dry your tears,

Let hopelcfs forrow ceafe ;

Bow to tKe fceptre of his love,

And take the offer \i peace.

6 Lord we obey thy call,

We Iny an humble cl lim

To the fa Ivatioti thou halt wrought.
And love and praifc thy name.

Watts.

HYMN CCXIX. Common Mitre. ^ ot \)

For a New War.

REMARK, my foul, the narrow bounds
Of the revolving year 5
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How fwift the weeks complete their round !

How (hort the months appear !

2 So faft eternity comes on,

Tind that important day,

When ali that mortal life hath done
God*s judgment fhali furvey.

3 Yet like an idle tale we pafs

The fwift advancing ytar
;

And iludy artful ways t' increafe

The fpeed of its career.

4 Waken, O God, my carelefs heart.

Its great concern to lee ;

That 1 may a£f the chriltian part,

And give the year to thee.

5 So ihall their courfe more grateful roll.

If future years arife ;

Or this iliall bear my waiting foul

To joy beyond the fkies.

DoDCniDGE.

HYMN CCXX. Ccfmnori Metre, %
Salvation.

SALVATION ! O melodious found
To wretched dying men !

Salvation, that from God proceeds.

And leads to God again !

1 Refcued from helPs eternal gloom,
From darknefo, fire and chains ;

Rais'd to a paradife of biifs,

Where love with glory reigns !

3 But O, may a degenerate foul^^

Sinful and weak as mine,



Hymn 22i» 177

Prefume to raife a trembling eye

To bleflings fo divine ?
\

4 The luftre of fo bright a fcene
i

My feeble heart o'erbears ; •;

And unbelief almofl: perverts

The promife into tears. 'i

5 My Saviour God, no voice but thine 1

Tliefc dying hopes can raife ;
•

Speak thy falvation to my foul, '

And turn my tears to praifc. i

6 My Saviour God, this broken voice )

Tranfported fliall proclaim,
]

And call on all th* angelic harps, ,

To found thy glorious name.
[

DoDORIDftC. I

HYMN CCXXI. Common Metre. ^ or jr j

Chrifl'3 Regard to little Children. 1

SEE, IfraePs gentle fliepherd ftand,
;

With all engaging ch.irms •,

Hark, hovi^ he calls the tender lambs, •

And takes them in his arms ! :

2 " Permit them to approach, (he cries,)
j

" Nor fcorn their humble n.ime ; \

*' It was to bief- fuch fouls as thefe,

»* The Lord of angels came.

3 We bring tiicm, Lord, with grateful hearts,

And yield them up to thee ;
•;

Rejoic*d that wc ourfelves are thine,

1 hine let our offspring be.
I

4 Ye little flock, with plenfure hear •, •

'^

Yc children, fcek his lace ;
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s

And fly with tranfport to receive

"The bleffings of his grace.

If orphans they are left behind,

Thy guardian care we truii ;

That thought Ihail heal our bleeding hearts.

When weeping o'er their dud.
Doddridge.

HYMN CCXXiL Short Metre, t
Chrift the Wi'clom of God.

HALL wifdom cry aloud,

And not her fpeech be heard !

The voice of God's eternal word,
Deferves it no regard ?

2 I was his chief delight,

His everlafting Son,

Before the fir ft of all his works,

Creation was" begun.

3 Before the flying clouds.

Before the folid land.

Before the fielcis, before floods,

i dwelt at his right hand.

4 When he adornM the fkies.

And built them, 1 was there,

To order when the fun fhould life.

And marfhal every (lar.

^ When he pour'd out the fea.

And fpread the flowing deep^

I gave the flood a firm decree.

In its own bounds to keep.

^ Upon the empty air

The earth was balanced well i
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With joy r faw the manfion where
The fons of men (hould dwell.

7 My bufy thoughts at firft

On their £ilvation ran ;

Ere fin appear'd, or Adam's dud
Was falhion*d to a man.

8 Then come, r celve my grace,

Ye children, and be wife ;

Happy the man that keeps my ways.
The man that lliuns them, dies.

Watts.

HYMN CCXXIH. Common Metre, ^
The Nativity of Chrift.

''QHEPHERDS, rejoice, lift up your eyes,O ** ^"^^ fci^d your fears away ;

•* News from the region of the fkies,

*' Salvation's born to-day

" " The Son of God., whom angels fear,

" Comes down to dwell with you,
•* To-day he makes his entr mce here,

*' But not as monarchs do.

'* No gold nor jnirplc fwaddling bands,
*' Nor royal (hining things ;

*^ A manger for his cradle (taiuls,

** And holds the King of kings.

4 " (Jo, (heph'-rds, where the infant lies,

•' And fee his humble throne ;

•* With tears ofjoy in all your eyes,
'* Go, fhcpherds, kifs the Son."

5 Thus Gabriel f.mg, and ftraight around
ihc hearenly armies throng ;
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They tune their harps to lofty found,i

And thus conclude the fong :

6 " Glory to God, who reigns above,
" Let peace furround the earth j

" Mortals Ihall know their Maker's love,,

** At their Redeemer's birth.^'

7 Lord, (hall the angels have their fongs.

And men no tunes to raife ?

O may we lofe thefe ufeiefs tongues,

When they forget to praife.

S Glory to God, who reigns above,

Who pitied us forlorn
;

We join to fmg our Maker's love,

For there's a Saviour born.

Watts.

HYMN CCXXiV. Long Metre, b

Faith in God in a Time of Diftrcfs, Hiliakkuk iii. 17, \%.

SHOULD famine o'er the mourning field

Extend her defolating reign ;

Nor fpring her blooming beauties yield,

Nor autumn fwell the ripening grain ;

2 Should lowing herds and bleating flieep

Around their tamifli'd mailer die
j

And hope itfclf expiring weep,
Whilft hfe deplores its lait fupply :

3 Amidft thedark, the deathful fcene,

If I can fay the Lord is mine,

The joy fliali triumph o'er the pain,

And glory dawn, though life decline.

4 The God of my fidvation lives.

My nobler life he will fuftaiu ;



Hymn g^j. i8i

His word immortal vigour gives,

Nor (liall my hope or truft Le vain.

5 Thy prefence, Lord, can cheer my heart ,;'

Though every earthly comfort die ;

Thy love can bid my pain depart,

And raife my facred pleafures high.

6 O let me hear thy blifsful voice,

Irfpiring life and joys divine.

The barren defert {hall rejoice ;

T'** paradife if thou be mine.

HYMN CCXXV. Common Metre. %
"

Clirifl the Supreme Beauty. Ifaiah xxxiii 17.

SHOULD nature's charms to pleafe the eye
In fweet aflemblage join,

All nature's charms would droop and die,

Jefus, compar'd with thine.

1 Vain were h'tx faireft beams dlfplay'd,

And vain her blooming flore ;

Her brightnefs languilhes to (hade ;

tier beauty is no more.

3 But ah, how far from mortal fight

'ihe Lord of glory dwells !

A veil of interpoling night
His radiant face conceals.

4 O could my longing fpirit rife

On ftrong immortil wing.
And reach thy palace in the Ikies,

My Saviour and my King !

- There thoufands worfhip at thy feet

And there, (divine cmpJoy I)
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The triumphs of thy love repeat

In fongs of endlefs joy.

6 Thy prefence beams eternal day
O'er all theblifsful place ;

Who would not drop this load of clay.

And die to fee thy face ?

Mrf. Steele.

HYMN CCXXVI. LoNg Metre, t
Faith in God's Name.

O ING to the Lord, who loud proclaims

|5 Wi^ various and his faving names ;

'

O may they not be heard alone,

But by our fure experience known.

2 The great Jehovah be ador*d,

Th* eternal, all-fufficient Lord ;

He through the world moft high confefsM^

By whom 'twas form'd, and is pofTefs'd.

3 Awake, our nobleft powers, to blefs

The God of Abr'ham. God of peace ;

Now by a dearer title known,
Father and God of Chrifl: his Son.

4 Through every age, his gracious ear

Is open to his fervants' prayer ;

Nor can one humble foul complain

That he hath fought his God in vain.

5 What unbelieving heart fliall dare,

In whifpers, to fugged a fear ?

While (Hii he owns his ancient name,

Tiie i'lme his power, his love the fame..

6 To thee our fouls In faith arlfe.

To thee we lift CNpeding efcs y
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And boldly through the deftrt tread,

For God will guard where Goci fhvJl lead.

HYMN CCXXVII Co7}wwn Metre, jj^ or b

The brazen Serpent.

SO did the Hebrew prophet raife

The brazen ferpent high ;

The wounded felt immediate eafe ;

Ihe lick forbore to die.

2 *' Look upward in th* expiring hour,
** And live," the prophet cries ;

But Chriit performs a nobler cure,

When faith lifts up her eyes.

3 Hi^h on the crofs the Saviour hung ;

High in the heavens he reigns ;

Here fmners, by the ferpent Itung,

Look and forget their pains.

4 When God's own Son is lifted up,

A dying world revives ;

The Jew beholds the blefled hope ;

Th' expiring Gentile lives.

Watts.

HYMN CCXXVin. Long Metre.

OntheDa^thofa Child.

SO fades the lovely blooming flower,

Frail, fmiling folace of an hour I

So foon our trandtnt comforts fly.

And pleafure only blooms to die !

2 To certain trouble we are born,

Hope to rejoice, but fure to mourn j
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Ah, wretched effort, fad relief,

To plead neceffity of grief !

3 Is there no kind, no lenient art,

To heal the anguifh of the heart ?

To cafe the heavy load of care

Which nature mud, but dreads to bear r

4 Can reafon*s dictates be obeyed ?

Too weak, alas ! her ftrongeft aid ;

O let religion then be nigh,

Her confolations never die.

5 Her powerful aid fupports the foul,

And nature owns her kind control

;

Whilft (he unfolds the facred page,

Our fierceft griefs refign their rage.

6 Then gentle patience fmiles on pain.

And dying hope revives again ;

Hope wipes the tear from forrow*s eye,

And faith points upward to the flcy.

7 The promife guides her ardent flight,

And joys, unknown to fenfe, invite,

Thofe blifsful regions to explore.

Where pleafure blooms, to fade no more.
Mra. Steele.

HYMN CCXXiX Long Metre, ^orb
Holincfs.

SO let our lips and lives exprefs

The holy gofpel we profcfs *,

So let our works and virtues (hine,

To prove the do61:rine all divine.

2 Thus fliall we be ft proclaim abroad

The honours of our Saviour God ;
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When the faivation reigns within,

And grace fubdues the power of fin.

3 Our flefli and fenfe mud be denied,

PalTion and envy, luitand pride;

Whilft juilice, temperance, truth and love,

Our inward piety approve.

4 Religion bears our fpirits up,

Whillt we expect that blefled hope,

The bright appearance of the Lord,

And faith Hands leaning on his word.
Watt?.

HYiMN LCXXX. Cornwcn Metre. %
The Hope of Heaven.

SOON fliall this earthly frame diflblv'd

In death and ruin iic \

Bur better manfions wait the juft,

Prepar'd above the fKy.

2 A houfe eternal, built by God,
Shall lodge the holy mind,

When once the prifon-walis are broke

In which *tis now conliii'd.

3 Sucli are the hopes that cheer the juft,

'rhefe hopes tlvjir God hath given ;

His Spirit is the earneil now.
And feals their fouls for heaven.

\ What faith rejoices to believe,

We long and pant to lee ;

We would be abfcnt from the flefli,

And piLfeiit, Lord, with tliee.

Scotcli Parsnlirafcs
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HYMN CCXXXI. Common Metre. % or [?

Human Mifery, and Divine Coufolation.

THE days how few, how iliort the year

Of man's fo rapid race I

Each leaving, as it fwiftly flies,

A fhcrter in its place.

2 They who the longeft leafe enjoy,

Have told us, with a figh,

That to be born, feems little more
Than to begin to die.

3 Our hearts are faften'd to this world
By drong and numerous ties j

But every forrow cuts a itring,

And urges us to rife.

4 When Heaven would kindly fet us free,

And earth's enchantment end
\

It takes the mod effe^lual way,
And robs us of a friend.

5 If we prefume to counteradt

A fympathetic God,
Have we not caufe to fear the ftroke

Of his avenging rod ?

6 If we refign, our patience makes
His rod a gentle wand ;

If not, it darts a ferpent's (ling,

Like that in Mofes' hand.
Young.

HYMN CCXXXU. Long Metre. %

Divine Providence towards Man and Beaft.

THE earth and all the heavenly frame

Their great Creator's love proclaim j
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He gives the fun his ^cnh\ power,

And fends the foft refrefliing (liower.

2 The ground with plenty blooms again,
^

And yielcls her various fruits to men ;
4

To men, who from thy bounteous hand
Receive the gifts of every land.

3 Nor to the human race alone

Is thy paternal gootlnefs fhown ;

The tribes of earth, of fea and alr^

Enjoy thy univerfal care.

4 Not e'en a fpaiTow yields Its breath

Till Gnd permits the ftroke of death j

He hears the ravens when they call,

The father and the friend of all.

5 Thy care, great God, fiiftains them all j

When urg'd by hunger'^s powerful call,

Expect mt of the known fupply,

To thee they lift the alking eye*

6 To thee, in ceafelefs drains, my tongii.e

iSlnll raif^ the morn and evening fong •,

Aud long as breath infpires my frame.

The wonders of thy love proclaim.
Liverpool Colieiflion,

HYMN CCXXXIII. Long Metre, ^'^orb

Sinai and Sion.

THE God, who once to Ifracl fpokc
From Sinai's top in fire and fmokc,

In gentler ft rains of gofpcl cr.U'C

Invites us now to feck his face,

; He wears no terrors in his brow,
He fpeaks in love from Sion novr-
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It is the voice of Jefus' blood
Thiit calls us wanderers back to God.

3 God's fervant. Mofes, quak'd and fearM,
When Sinai's thundering law he heard ;

But gofpel grace, with accents mild,
Speaks to the fmner as a child.

4 Hark ! how from Calvary it founds.
From the Redeemer's bleeding wounds j

" Pardon «nd grace f freely give,
** Then, fmner, look to me and live."

5 What other arguments can move
The heart that flights a Saviour's love ;

O may that heaveiily power be felt.

And caufe the ftony heart to melt.

6 Elfc how ftiall we thy prefence bear,

When ;'.s our Judge thou flialt appear ;

Whe^i flighted love to wrath fliall turn,

And the whole earth like Sinai burn.
Newtok.

HYMN CCXXXIV. Common Metre. ^
Room at the Gol'pcl Feaft.

rTp HE King of heaven his table fpreads?

J. And dainties crown the board ;

Not p-xradife, with all it? joys,

Could fuch delight afford.

2 Pardon and peace to dying men,

And endlefs life are given ;

And the rich blood that Jefus fhed,

To raife the foul to heaven.

^ Ye hungry poor, who long have ftrayM
^ In fins dark mazes, come ;
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Corne from the hedges and highvi'aysj

And grace will find you fooni*

4 Thoufands of fouls in glory now,
Were fed and feafted here ; ,.

And thoufands more, ftill on the^'ayi , ..

Around the board appear.

5 Yet is his houfe and heart fo large,

That thoufands more may come ;

Nor could the wide aflembling world
O'erfill the fpacious room.

6 All things are ready ; enter in,

Nor weak excufes frame ;

Come, take your places at the feafl,

And blefs the Founder's name.
DoDDJiibGe.

HYMN CCXXXV. Shrt Metre. -^ or b

The Law and Gofpcl.

THE law by Mofes came,
But peace and truth and love

Were brought by Chrift, a nobler name,
Defcendingfrom above.

2 Amid the houfe of God,
Their different works were done ;

Mofes a faithful fervant ftood ;

But Chrid a faithful Son.

3 Then to his new commands
Be Uriel obedience paid ;

O'er all his Father's houfe he (lands

The foverei^n and the head.

4 The man who durfl defpife

The law that Mofes brought.
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Behold how terribly he dies

For his prefumptuous fault.

5 But forer vengeance falls

On that rebellious race.

Who hate to hear when Jefus calls,

And dare relill: his grace.
Watts.

HYMN CCXXXVl. Common Metre. % or b

The New Covenant.

*< ''np^HE promife of my Father's love

X *' Shall (land forever good,"

He faid •, and gave hia foul to deaths

And feal'd the grace with blood.

2 To this new covenant oixhy word
I fet my worthlefs name ;

I feal th* engagement to the Lord,

And make my humble claim.

5 Thy light and ftrength and pardoning grate.

And glory (hall be mine ;

My life and foul, my heart and flefli.

And all my powers be thine.

4 Thus will I join my foul to God
In everlafting bands ;

And take the bieflings he beftows.

With thankful heart and hands.
Watts and Doddridge.

HYMN CCXXXVII. Long Metre. %
The Reward of faithful Servants. Daniel xii 3»

THERE is a glorious world on high,

Refplendent with eternal day *,
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Faith views the blif>ful profpe6l nigh,

And God's own word reveals the way.

2 There (hall the ftrvants of the Lord
With never fading luftre fliine ;

Surpriling honour ! lar^e reward.

Conferral on man by love divine ?

3 How happy then the truly wife,

Who learn and keep the facred road ;

How happy they whom heaven employs.

To turn rebellious men to God !

4 To win them from the fatal way,
Where erring folly thoughtlefs roves;

And tirat bleit righteoufnefs difplay,

Which Jefus wrought, and God approves!-;'

5 The fliining firmament fhall fade.

And fparkling (tars rcfign their light

;

l>ut thefc Ihail know no change nor fhade.

Forever fair, forever bright.

^i No fancied joy beyond the Iky,

No fair dcluilon is revealM ;

' lis God that fpeaks, who cannot lie,

And all his word muit be fuIfiH'd.

7 And fliall not thefc cold hearts of ours
Be kindled at the glorious view ?

Come, Lord, awake our atlive powers,
Our feeble, dying llrength renew.

% On wings of faith and llroiig dehre
O may our fpirlts daily rife •,

And re.ich at la(l the lliining choir.

In the brij^ht manHons •£ the lk:c3.

Itlli. SlCEftC.
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HYiMN CCXXXVlil. Cornmon Metre, ^or^
Death and Heaven.

INHERE is a houfe not made by hands,
Ett-rnal and on high ;

And here my fpirit waiting {lands,

Till God Ihall bid it fly.

2 Shortly this prifon of my clay

Mull be dlflblv'd and fall ;

Then, oh my foul, with joy obey
Thy heavenly Father's call.

3 *Tis he, by his almighty grace,

Th'it forms thee fit for heaven j

And, as an earneft of the place.

Has hi^ own Spirit given.

4 We walk by faith of joys to eome -,

Faith lives upon his word ;

But whilft the body is our home,
We're abfent from the Lord.

5 'Tis pleafant to believe thy grace,

But we had rather fee •,

We would be abfent from the flefli.

And prefent, Lord, with thee.
Wat i'3.

HYMN CCXXXtX. Common Metre. (?

"

The Humiliation of Chrift. llaiah liii.

THE Saviour comes ! no outward pomp
Bcfpe^iks his prt fence nigh 5

Mo earthly beauties in him fninc,

To draw the carnal eye.
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2 Fair as a blooming, tender flower

Amit'ifl: the dcfart grows ;

So, flighted and dcfpisM by man,
The heaven 1

J'
Saviour rofe.

3 They held him as condcmnM by Heaven>
An outcatl from his God ;

While for their fins he groan'd and bled
Beneath his Father's rod.

4 With finncrsin the dufl: he lay.

The rich a grave fupplied ;

Unfpotted was his blamelefs life^

Unilain'd by fm he died,

5f
His foul rejoicing' (hall behold
The purchafe of his p-iin ;

And every finner by him Liv'd

Shall blefs MeiRah's reign.

6 He died to bear the guilt of mertjj

That fin might be forgiven ;

He lives to blefs ihrm, and defend*,

And plead their caufe in heaven.
Scotch Paraphr.ifc«,

HYiMNCCXL. Common Mefre. ^ort?

The Refurrcdlon of the Martyrs. Rev. rii.

*f 'Tn HESE glorious minds how bright they

X iliine

!

Whence all their w!nte array ?

How came they to the happy fjats

Of everlalling day ?

1 From torturing pains to endlefs joySj
On fiery wheels they rode ;

And llrangely wafii'd their raiment WhifP*
In Jefus' dying blood. ^^

-

./'
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3 I\fcvv {'.'-y 'appcuaci'i -t tpoxk.s God,
Ai'-cl bow bfjforc hia /•hurr; ;

Their warbhiiig,hiirp3>.au fdcred fongs

Adore the lioly Out,

4 The ux:v*"ii'd girlie s of his £ac€'

Among his fauus rtiidt'i ^..

While thv-? richtreafure of hi:v grace

Sees all iheir wanr^s fupphed.

5 TorrnentingthiriifhaH leave their fouU^^

And hunver flee as fitft ;

Thtr fiuit ot life's irnniortal tree

Shall be t'jeir fweet rcpaft.

6 The Lamb ihrll lead hi»-heavenly flock

Where Jivirg fountain^ nfe •,

Ar.d love divine fhall wipe away
The forrows of their tyes.

Watt 3,

HYMN CCXLL Long Metre. ^

The Voice of Ni^.ture.

HE fpacious firmameBt on high,

_ With all the blue echerial iky ;

And fpangled heavens, a fhining frame,

Their great Original procl.nm.

Th' unwearied fun, from day to day,

Does his Creator's power difplay.

And publiUies to every land

Tlie work of an Almighty hand.

Soon as the evening Hi -ides prevail,

The moon takes up the wondrous tale,

And nightly to the lillening earth

Repeats the Itory of her bi^^ h-
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4 Whiift all the liars that round her burn,

And ail the planets in iheir turn.

Confirm the tidif.gs :3s they roil,

And fpread the truth irom poie to pole.

What though in folemn filence, all

Move round the dark terredrial ball;

What though no real voice nor founds
Anndil their radiant orbs be found:

in rcafon's e^r tltey all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice,

Forever Tinging, ?.s they ililne,

The hand that made us is divine.

HYMN CCXLII. Long Metre, ^'or'i?

Remembrance of Chrift.

'-* np^HIS do, in memory of your friend.'

JL Such was the Saviour's laft requeft.

Who all the pangs of death endur'd,

That we mif»ht live forever blefl.

Yes, we'll record thy matcbler"^ love,

Thou deareitj tendercit, bell of fneuds ^

'i'hy f'yipg love the nr-blc-ll praife

Of long eternity tranfcends.*

' I'is pleafure more than earth can give.

Thy goodriclb tl)rough thefc veils to fee";

'i'hy tabic fo^ad celeftia' yields.

And hc'.ppy thry who fit with thee.

4 Butch! what vafl tranTpnttin^ joys

Shall fill our brc.iUs, (jur toii^ues irfpire^

Whtn, join'd wiih the cclelti.i] tram,
Our grateful fouls thy love admire I

• When thef.'vile hd;, s, allrpfri'd,

Veflc(fl and glorioui* as thy ourXj
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Unwearied fball our minds obey,

And join in worfliip near thy throne.

HhYMN CCXLIir. Common Metre. ^ or b
The Tcftimony of a j^ood Confciencc.

THOUGH frightful inares befet me roundj,

And threatening billows roll -,

Though fcandai and reproach abound,
To vex my weary foul 5

^ A confcience pure can teftify

My heart to be fincere ;

Prefumption and hypocrify

All hateful ftill appear.

^ My feet have kept the path divine,

Though finners did entice,

IsJor do I yet from thence decline.

To tread the paths of vice.

'.^ God's word I treafure upr and prize

Beyond all earthly good ;

Compar'd with this, i may defpif?

My necefiary food.

^ Cenforious men who dwell at ea.fe,

May proudly on me tread ;

My Saviour whom 1 feek to pleafe,

My righteous caufe will plead,

6 His righteoufiiefs I (liall behold,

When lidit fprini;s frotn above ;

And tried I (hall come forth as goldj

To praife his wondrous love.

HYMNCCXLIV. Lofig^Metre. ^orl)
Chrift the Image of the iavifible God.

rHOU, Lord, by mortal eyes unfeen,

And by tl:y ofFspring here unknown,
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To manifefl: thyfelf to men,
Hail fet thy imajje in thy Son.

C As the bright fun's meridian blaze

O'erwhehns and pains our feeble fight,

But cheers us with his foftcr rays

When lliining with reflected light

;

3 So in thy Son thy power divine,

Thy wifdom, jullice, truth and love

With mild and pleafmg iultre fhine,

Reflected from thy throne above.

4 Though harden'd Jews denied his clairp.

And turn'd away their fcornful face j

Yet thofe who trulted in his nan^e.,

Beheld in him thy truth and gi'ace.

: O thou, at whofe almighty word
Fair li^ht at firil from darkefs (lione.

Give us to know our glorious Lord,
And fee liic Father in the Son.

6 Wh'Kt we, thine image there difplay'd.

With love and admiration view.

Form us in likenefs to ourljcad,

That we may bear thy image too.
*

Mason, aUcretl.

HYMNCCXLV. Common Metre. \)

God our Refuge in Trouble.

THOU refuge of my weary foul.

On thee, when forrows rif«.',

On thee, when waves of trouble roll,

My fainting hope relics.

To thee I tell each riHng grief.

For thou alone canil licai j

R ^
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Thy promifes can bring relief

For every paia I feel.

3^ But when thefe gloojny doubts prevj^l,

I fear to call thee mine

;

The fprings of comfort feem to fail,

And all my hopes decline.

'4 Yet, gracious God, vvliere fhall I flee s

Thou art my only truft ;

And ftiii my ibul would rife to thee,

TJiough proftrate in the duft.

^ Hail thou not bid me ft ek thy face ?

And (hall I feek in vain ?

And can the ear of fovereign grace

Be deaf when I complain ?

6 Thy mercy-feat is open ftill,

There (hall my foul retreat

;

With humble hope attend thee ftill.

And wait beneath thy feet.

Mrs. Steeie.

HYMN CCXLVI. Long Metre, ^

Self-Examination.

HOU vain intruding world, depart

!

No more allure or vex my heart
j

Let every vanity be gone ;

I would be peaceful and alone.

Here let me fearch my inmoft mind>
And try its real ftate to find j

The fecret fprings of thought explore,

And call my words and a£fions o'er.

Refledt how foon my hfe will end.

And think on what my hopes depend 5

What aim my bufy thoughts purlue ;

What work is done, and whjkt to do.
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4 Eternity is juft at hand

;

And (liall I wafte the ebbing fand,

Apd carelefs view departing day,

And throw my fleeting time away ?

- Be this rny chief, my only care.

My high purfuit, my ardent prayert

An intcreil in the .Saviour'3 blood,

A pardon feaPd, and peace with God.

6 Search, gracious God, my inmoft hearty,

And hghr, and hope, and joy impart,

From guilt and error fet me free,

And guide me fafe to heaven and thee.
Mrs. bTEELK.

IlYiMN CCXLVII. Lcug Metre, % or >

Seeking Chrift the Sjuphcrd.

THOU, whom my foul admires above
Ail earthly joys and earthly love.

Tell mc, my .Shepherd, let me knc;w
W' here doth thy fwcetcll pilliire grow '!

. AVhere is the Hiadow of that rock,
Which from tlie fun defends thy (lock ^

Fain woultl 1 feed among thy Ihcep,
Among them red, amoiig them fleep,

, i he f':otaeps of ily Hock I foe ;

Thy fvvcetelt pallures here they be !

A wondrous feali tliy love prepares,
Bought by thy wounds, and groans, and lC4rt^

4 His fured flefli he makes my food,
And bids me drink his precious blood ;

Hcre'to this feail my fuul will come.
Till my bclgvcd leaii me hocx.
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HYMN CCXLVXil. Long Metre. tox\)

The Vanity of Forms without Virtue.

TH' Uplifted eye and bended knee
Are but vain homage, Lord, to thee ^

Jn vain our lips thy praife prolong,

The heart a (tranger to the ibng.

2 Can rites, and forms, and 'flaming zeal.

The breaches of thy precepts heal ?

Can fafts and penance recoRicile

Thyjultice, and obtain thy fniile ?

y, The pure, the humble, contrite mind,
Thankful, and to thy will refign'd,

To thee a nobler offering yields,

Than Sheba^s groveii, or Sharon^s fields j

4 Than floods of oil, or colUy wine.

Rolling by thoufands to thy (lirine j

Or than if to thine altar led,

A firil-born fon the vidim bled.

5 ** Be jull and kind and humble too,
*' In all you fay, in all you do ;

** To men, your charity impart,
*' And love your God with all your heart."

6 This truth by ancient prophets given,

Was by thy Son conhim'd from hciven ,

And, deep engrav'd^ this great command
Doth ou eternal pillars Hand.

Reformed Liturgy.

HYMN CCXLiX. Long Metre. ^ or [;

l.ove to God aud Man.

THUS faith the firft, the great conimand,
" Let all thy inward powers unite

** To love thy Maker and thy God
':'' With facred fervour and delight,
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2 ** Then fliall thy neighbour, next in place,

iShare thine affections and efleem ;

And let tljy kindnefs to tliyfelf

Ivleafure and rule thy love to him/'

3 This is the fenfe that Mofes fpoke,

This did the prophets preach and prove;
For want of this the law is broke.

And the whole law's fulfill'd. by love.

4 But oh, how bafe our paflions are !

How cold our charity and zeal !

Lord, fill our fouls with heaverdy fire.

Or we (hall ne'er perform thy will.

Watt.?.

HYMN CCL. Long Metre, ^ort?

God dwtUing with the humble.

THUS faith the high and lofty One,
** I fit upon my holy throne

;

My name is God, I dwell on higf^
Dwell in my own eternity.

2 " But I defcend to worlds below,
On earth I have a matilion tov)^

Tlie humble fnirit and contxite

Is an abode of my delight.

3 " The humble foul my v/o/ds revive,

I bid the mourniii;^ finner live -,

Heal all the hn^kcn heartr. 1 find,

And cafe the forrows of the mind.

" When I contend againit their fin,

I make them knov/ how vile, (hey'vc been ;

But (hould my wrath tortvcr lnH)kc,

^\^icir fouls would fink bepcath the llrokc."
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1

5 .O may thy pardoning grace be nigh,

Led wc fliouid faiut, defpair and die ;

Thus fhall our better thoughts approve
The methods of thy chaitening-Iovc,

Watt 5.

-'^-i
—

HYMN ecu. Ccmmcn Metre. % or b

Characters of Chrili. Ifa, xlii i—^.

HUS faith the Lard, who built die heav-

And bade the planets roll

;

[enS;,

Who peopled all the climes of earth,

And forni'd the human foul ;
'

2 " Behold my fervan^, fee him rife.

Exalted in my might ,

Him have I chofen, and in him
I place fuprexne dehght.

3*"« On him, in rich profufion pour'd,

jyty fpirit fhall defcend j

My truth and judgment he fhall fhow
To earth's remoteit end.

4 ^* Gentle and flill fliall be his voice,

No threats from him procee<l

;

The fmoking Hax he fliall not quench,

Nor break the bruifed reed.

r " TJie feeble fpark to flame he'U.raife,

The weak will not defpjfe ;

Judgment he Ihall bring forth to truth.

And make the fallen rife.

,0 *' The progrefs of his zeal and power
Shall never know decline,

Till foreign lands and didnnt illes

Receive the law divine."
Srotrh Parapliraft.
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HYMN CCLH. Ccmmon Metre. ^o\\^

> Children dcA'olcd to God.

»"jnHUS faith the mercy of the Lord,

X. " I'll be a God to thee,

ril blefs thy numerous race, and they

Shall be a feed for me."

2 Abrah'jn believ'd the promis'd grace,

And gave his fons to God •,

But water feals the cov'nant now,
Which then was feal'd with blood.

3 Thus I.ydia*s houfe was fandlified./

When fhc rcceiv'd the word •,

Thus the believing jailer gave

His houfehold to the Lord.

4 Thus do thy faints, O faithful God,
Thine ancient truth embrace

;

To thee their infant oflspring bring.

And humbly claim the grace.
Watts.

HYMN CCLIIL Long Metre. ^or\j
Chrift's Commiflion to preach the Gofpel.

HIJS fpake the Snviour, when he fent

His miniRers to preach his word ;

They through the w.v.rld obedient went.
And fpread the gofpel of tlicir Lord.

-' Cio forth, ye heralds, in my name,
r>id the whole earth myr grace receive ;

rh:.- gofpel jubilci prDclaim,

And call them to repent and live.

** The joyful news to all impart.
And teach ihcm M'here falvation lies
Hind up the broken bleeding heart,
And wipe the tear fn^n wcnini^ ( v.

T
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4 •' Be wife as ferpents where you go,

But harmlefs as tlie peaceful dove ;

And let your heaven -taught condutl fliow

That you're commillion'd from above.

5 " Freely ffom me ye have receiv'd.

Freely in love to others give ;

Thus fhallyour dodrines be bellev'dj

And by your labours, fmners live.

6 " All power is trufted in my hands,

I will prote61: you and defend ;

Whilft thus you follow my commands,
I'm with you till the world fhail end."

7 Happy thofe fervants of the Lord,
Who thus their Mailer's will obey !

How rich, hov/ full is their reward,

Referv'd until the final day !

HYMN CCLIV. Commofj 3Ietre. %
Divine Goodnefs to Man.

THY wifdom, power arid goodncfs, Lord,

In all thy works appear ;

But man thy bounties Ihall record,

For thy diflinguifti'd care.

1 From thee, the breath of life we drew;

'l"Tiat breath thy power maintains ;

Thy tender mercy, ever new,
Our brittle frame fuftains.

3 Yet nobler gifts demand our pralfe,

Of reafon's light polTcfs'd ;

By revelation's brighter rays

Still more divinely bleft.

•4 Thy providence our conftant guard #,

When thpeatening woes impend^
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Will either threatening danj^crs war J.,

Or timely fnccourii lend.

5 On us thy providence has (lione

V/ith its propitious r[\ys •,

O let our hps and lives make known
Thy goodncfj afid thy ])Vaife.

6 All bounteous Lord, thy grace impart i

O teach us to improve

Thy gifib will* ever grateful heart,

And crown ihem with thy love.

Mrs. SiEEiiJH

HYMN CCLV. Sbort Metre, ^ or
t)

The Voice of Wifdom.

TIS wifdom's earneft cry,

WilUom, the Voice of God,
To young and old, the low and higli^

Siic fpeaUs his will abroad.

2 Within the luiman bread
Her llroHj.' monitions plead,

She th.unders her divine protelt

Agairdl th' unrighteous deed.

? Within the holy place,

She calls with open arm? -,

*' llorv long, yc fools, will you embrace
'* Folly's deceiving charms ?

4 " The race of men I love j

** In mt.rcy 1 chafllfe ;

** Severely f.uihfuj, I reprove;
*' tlear, mortilf., and be wile.

;
•* My dcxMo are open wide ;

•* My table fprcad within ;

"•* Come tlien, ye fiinple, turn aHdc,
^* And I'-avc the n ifhs ^' H-

.
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6 ** My joys unfenfuol laite,

** Come, drink of wifdom's wine ;

** No forrow poifons my repaft,
*' The banquet is divine.

-7
<« My ways are ways of peace ;

'* My pieafures never cloy ;

^* The blifs I give will never ceafe,
** But lead toendlefs joy.*'

Scott, vark-^,

HYMN CCLVr. Short Metre, ^
Prcrcrving Grace.

TO God, the only v/ife,

Our Saviour and our Ivin^r,

Let all the faints below the ikies^

Their humble praifes bring.

2 *Tis his almighty love,

His counfel and his cnre,

Preferves us fafe from fm and deatfi,;-

Antl every hurtful fnare. .^

3 He will prefent our fouls,

Unblemifli'd and complete.
Before the glory cf his face,

With joys divinely great.

4 Then all thecbofen feed

Shall meetarouiui the throne .)

Shall blcf'the coiiduct of his grace^
And make his wonders known.

5 To our Redeemer, God,
Wildoniand power belongs,

I2J1 mortal crowns of majefly ,
*

And evei lading fongs-
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HYxMN CCLVII. Lo^;g Mdre. -^

Divine Prcfer\Mlia:i^^

*
I

^ O heaven my grateful foul ?.fcends,

Jl On Got! alone for help cUpcn^is i

Hishand is my perpetual guaid,
His grace the fource of my reward.

-. The fpniading Ikies, by power divine,

lii all -iheir radiant glories f!)ine ;

i-'rom his command, the folid earth

And all its (tores deriv'd their birth.

3 InfpcO:ed by his picrcinp; eyes,

No threatening fnarcs my foul furprize 5

My faithful gu.irdian never lleeps ;

^h; trembling feet he fafely keeps.

4. Protcded by his powerful arm,
l)hould dreadful fcenes our fouls alarm,

Our lives are fafe ; his heavenly care

Defends us ftiil from every fnare.

c He guides our feet, dirt-tls our way,
Kis mr>rning fmiles enliven day ;

And when the f.:n witlulrav/s the liglit,

liis prcfjncc clicers tl:e (liadcs of ni^i't.

Livtrpool Ci'liciflion,

VYMM GCLVIH. Long Metre, ^
Coi.in.unicu \\\i\\ C'hrifl.

'O Jefus, ourex.iltcd l>ard,

i hat ri.ine, in Iicavcn and earth adorM,
Tain would our hearts and voices raifc

A clieerfu! fon^ of faered praifc,

I5ut all the notes which mortals know
Aic weak, and ianc^uifhiu", and low ^
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- — - _
j

Far, far aboye our humble fongs, >

The theme demands immortal tongues-
j

3 Yet wbilft' around IjIs board we me(^>
\

And woriliip at his lacred feet, ;

O let our warm ailecSlions move,
j

In glad returns ofgrateful lov-t. j

4 Yes, Lord, we love and we adore,
;

But long to know and love thee more j i

And whiKl we tafle the bread and wiu^ :

Dcfire to feed on joys divine.
|

5 Let faith our feeble fen fes aid, '

To fee thy wondrous love difplay'd y
Thy broken flefh, thy bleeding vein^r

Thy dreadful agonizing pains.
,j

6 Let humble penitential woe,
With painful, pieafmg anguifh flow ;'

jAnd thy forgiving love impart,
I

Life, hope and joy to every heart.
Mrs. STEEifi.-

,.___ . .
»

HYMN CCLIX. Long Metre. % \

The Heavenly Contjucror,

nr"*0 Jefus, our vi6i:oriouG Lord^
\

]|. '1 he praifes of our lives belong ;
]

Forever be his ii^mtx ador'd,

Tiie fubje^L of each thankful fong.
j

.:: Enilav'd by fin, beiet by foes, ^

Undone and pcrilhing we lay *,
'[

His pity iTiwltcd o'er cur wots, t

T9 fave the tre;iiibLing, dying prey. i

- He fougi^^,;i^^'iC9jr6l^r'^> though he feii^ :

WLilit wlUihis.J^i^|tiJfgirfti^ :
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He triumph'd o'er the powers of hell.

And, by his dying, vanquiili'd tlcath.

4 Now on Ms Father's tlirone he icigns,

Ami! all the tuneful choir above
Refouuci, inliigh immortal Itrains,

The pralfes of vidlorious love.

n^ciii^h fliil furvivin^tr foes arife,

Tv.'mptatioiis, lins, and doubrs appear,

Arn\ pain our liearts, and Inl our eyes,

AVitli many a groan, and many a tear »

' rkill fi7<ill we li^lu, and ilili prevail,

irt our almighty Leader's name ;

Hh llrengih, whene'er our fpirits fail,

bhiil Jl our aclive po'A'crs inlhuiie.

In^rr.ortal honours wait above,

To irown the dyin^ Conqucioi's brow ,

ArA cndfefs ptiaee, andji-y, and love,

F^rthc (Lonv/ar fudain'd below.

UVMN CCLM. Z:/- :.L-irc-.
i;

Tlic Lord's ir.pfxT.

TWAS on that dark and doleful night.

When powers of earth :!nd liell arofe

A^Aiii the Son of God's lielighl,

Aiid friends bctray'd him lo his foes,

'^ Ikfoxe the mournful fcene be^an,

H'^ {ic-k the bread, ami bleU. and brake ;

\v'liai ;ove through all his adiions ran ;

What wondrous wcids of grace he fpake I

" This is my body, broke for fin,

IlwCtive and cat the living food -,
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Then took the cup, and blelt the wine^
" 'lis the new covenant in my blood."

4 <^ In memory of your dying Lord,

Do this (he laid) till time fhall end ,

Meet at my table, and record

The love of your departed friend."

5' Jefus, thy feaft we celebrate,

We (liow thy deiuh, we fmg thy name ^

Till ihcu retuTii, and we (iiail eat

The ^larri35e fupper of the Lamb.
Wattv.

HYMM CCLXL Common Metre. %oiK
The New Birth.

VAIN .ire the hopes the fons of men
On their own works have bu:ki

Ti^iC carnal mirul \s all r.nclean,

And all its aclionb guilt.

Z liCt Jew arul Citiitilc flop their moiuli.,

AV it bout a Uiurmuriri^ v.ord
;

And the whole race of Adam llancl

Guilty before the Lord.

:. In vain we afiv God's righteous law
To juiHfy US uow

;

Yv heu, to cor.vlricG and to condemn
Is all the law can do.

I Not all the outward forms en earth,

Not rites that Mofco gave •,

iCor will of men, nor blood, nor birth,

The guilty race can favc.

J
God's Spirit, like a heavenly windj

]31cw5 on d.e Ibas cf flvih i-
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Chaiifjes the heart, reuev/s the mind,
And forms the man afrefh.

6 Our quickenM fouls awake, and rife

From the lon^ lleep of death ;

T^ heavenly things we turn our eyes,

And praife employs our breath.

7 The fins and follies of our mind
Arc crucified and dead ;

By holy love our fouls are join'd

To Chrift our living H^ad.

^ Aiicred from Wa.tts^

HYMN CLXri. J^ng Metre, b

The Grave <]caroycd.

UNVEIL thy bofom, faithful tomb.

Take this new treafure to thy truft ;

And give thefe facred relicks room
To llumber in thy fi^ent dult.

No pain, no grief, no anxious fear

Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes
Can r-ach the peaceful ileeper here,

Whillt ar.gels watch its foft repoft.

')0 Jcfub flept •, God's dying Son
'^^it throu.;h the ;:rave and bleli the bed .,

ITien rell, dear faint, till from his thron-^

'Ihc morning break, and pierce the fhadc.

jL lircak from his throne, iiluftrious morn }

Attend, O grave, his fovcrcign word !

Rellore tliy iruft i the glorious ioxni

Will ih:a j^ife to mcc: ;h: JLq;:d.
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W
HYMN CLXXIII. l^hort Metre, t

The Lord's Day.

ELCOME, thou day of reft ;

That faw tlie Lord arife ;

Welcome to this reviving breaft.

And thefe rejoicing eyes.

2 I'he King hinifel'fcomes near

To feaft his faints to day ;

Here we may fit, and fee him here,

And love and praife aiid pray.

3 One day amidil the piacef''

Where Jefus is withui,

Is better than ten thoiifand days.

Of pieafure and of fni.

4 My u-iiiing foul would (Iciy

in fuch a frame as this,

Till it is cail'd to foar away
i o evcriading blifs.

Wai 1 s, varied,

HYMN CCLXIV. Connnon Mitre. '^

The Victory and Dcmir.ion of Chrift.

T'E fing our Saviour's wondrous deaths

He cont^uer'd when he fell ;

** 'Tis fmilb'd/* faixi his dying breath,

And fnook the gates of hell.

" 'Tis fmiih'd," our Immanuel cries,

The mighty .work is done j

Hence iliail hib fovereign throng ^litl

His kingdom is begun.

A perfon fo divine was he.

Who yielded.to be ilgin^

T\'
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That he could give his life away,
And take his life again.

.4 His crofs a fure foundation bid
For glory and renown

5

When through the regions of the .dead

He pafs'd, to reach the crown.

5 Exalted at his Father's fide,

Sits our victorious Lord ;

His faints from finners to divide.

To punifhor reward.

^ Live, glorious Lord, and reign abo^'ej,

And every tongue (hall fing

The riches of eternal love.

The conqueil of our King.
Watts, varied.

HYMN CCLXV. Common Metre. ^ or ^
Rcfignation in Death

WHAT cannot refignation do ?

It wonders can perform ;

That powerful charm, *' Thy will be done>*^-

Can lay the loudtlt ftorm.

1 Haflc, then, O rt figwntion, hafte,
' Tis thine to reconcile

The mind to death ; at thy approach
i he inonfter wears a finile.

Wlint fight beneath the arch of heaven
Has moll of heaven to bo^il ^

llic dy;;)g faint, refjguM, ftrene,

Aujd giving up \\\c ghull-

4 O for that funmiit of my wiOi,

Whilfli yet 1 draw m/vbrcAth^

. li .t foretaltc of eternal life,

A gjori'jjis fniilc i:i diuth !
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HYJMN CCLXVI. Co^nmSn Metre, ^
(-ratitufJc for divine Mcrcits. Part I.

WHEN ai! thy jticri-js, O iTiy ,Gocl,

My riTinjj foulfuwtys,
Traiifported with the view, I'm loll

in wonder, love «ind praife.

2 Thy providence my hfe fuflain'd.

And all my wants rcdrefs'd^

When \n the filent womb 1 lay.

Or hun^ upon tjie breaft.

3 To all my weak complaints and cries

Thy mercy lent an ear.

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn*d^

To form thcmfelves in prayer.

4 UnnumberM comforts on my foul

Thy tender care beftow'd ;

Before my infant heart conceived

From whom thofe comforts flowM.

^ V/hen in the flippery paths of youth
With heedlefs ileps I ran,

Thine arm unfeen convey 'd me fafCj

And led me up to man.

6 Through hidden dangers, (oiU and death.

It gently clear'd my way ;

And through the pleallng fccnes of vice

Where Uit)ii^iii^^s go altray.

Add*SON.

HYMN CCLXVII. Common Metre, %
' Gratitude for divine Mercies. Part II.

HKN pale with ficknefs, oft haft thou

With health renew'd my face \

And when in and forrow funk,

KevivM my foul wiili ^^.racc..

w
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2 I'liy bounteous h.ind with worldly good
Has made my cup run o'er ;

And in a kind and faitliful friend

Has doubled all my (tore.

3 Ten thoufand thoufand precious gifts

My daily thanks employ ;

Nor is the lead a cheerful heart.

That tifles thofe gifts with joy.

4 Throu^rh every period of my life,

'I'hy goodnefs I'll purfue j

And after death, in diltant worlds,

The gforious theme renew.

<; When nature fails, and day and niglv

Divide the time no more,
My ever grateful heart, O Lord,

Thy mercy lliail adore.

^^ Throup;]! all etern'ty to thee

A joyful fouir I'll raife ;

i.''or (), euruity's too Ihoit •

To utter all ihy praiie.

Anoi^oN.

HYMN CCi.XVm. Coimmn Metre. ^

WHEN \-rTd".irf c!f)ih-:s the fertile vale,

And bio'dbms deck the fpray •,

A«»4'fragraru;e brcatiies in every g:de,

H"v T'A •. r x\\tL vernal day !

2 Ila: , X. fcitthcr'd warblers fmg !

* I i:, n.imi\'s chcen'ul voice ;

Soft mufick hails the lovely Ipring,

And woods and fields rtjoice.
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3 How kind the influence of the fkies [

The ihowers, witli bleflings fraught.

Bid verdure, beauty. frap;rance rife,

And fix the roving thought.

4 Then let my wondering heart confefs.

With gratitude and love,

The bounteous hand that deigns to blefs

The garden, fieM and grove.

5' That bounteous hand my thoughts c^orc.

Beyond expreffion kind.

Hath better, nobler gifts in (lore,

To blefs the craving mind.

6 O God of nature and of grace;

Thy heavenly gifts impart !

Then fliall my meditation trace

Spring, blooming in my henrt;

.7' Infprr'd to praife, I then fliall join

Glad nature's cheerful fong,

, And love an-] gratitude divine

Attune my joyful tongue*

HYMN CCLXIX. Comtmn Metre, %
STcrgtli from God.

WHENCE do our mournful thoughts arife:^

And where's our couraiiTe fled I
Has reRlefs fin and liopelefs fear

Struck all our comforts dead ?

2 Have wc forgot th' Almighty hand
That form'd the earth and fea ?

Or can the all-creating arm
Grow weary, or decay ?

3 Treafurcs of everlaftir»jT niight

III our Jehovah dv/ell T
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He gives the conqueft to the weak.
And treads their foes to hell.

4 Mere mortal power (hall fade and dicj

And youthful vigour ceafe ;

But they who wait upon the Lord
iShail fina their ilrength increafc.

5 The faints (hall mount on eaj^le's wirigs,-

And tafte the pr ^mis'd blifs

;

*Tili their unwearica feet ai rive

Where perfe^l pleafure is.

Watt?.

HYMN CCLXX. Coimmn Metre. %
;

Vitflnry over Dtfttli, ihrou'^li Chrift. .

"f'TTT' HEN death appears before mv fi^^h'.

VV in all his dire array,

Unequal to the dreadful fight,

My courage dies away. 1

2 How fliall I meet this potent ^qq^

Whufe frown my foul alarms ? 'i

Dark horror fits upon his brow ! !

And viiftory waits his arms !
5

, But fee my glorious leader nigh '
:

My Lord, m7 Saviour lives
; ;

Before hirh clc.ith's pale terrors ily>
\

And my faint heart revives.
j

4 Jefus, be thou my fare defence,

My ^;unrti forever near ;

JMy f.iiih Ih ill triumph over fenfc,

Anil never yield to fear.

5 O, may I meet the final hour
With fortitude divine ;

Suilain'd by thine almighty power>
Tlie ccmquell mult be miiic;

T
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6 Lord, I commit my foul to thee.

Accept the facred truit

;

Receive this nobler part of me.
And watch my keeping duft,

7 Till that illufLrious morninj]: come.
When all thy f.iiijt^') fhall rife ;

And cfotlrd in thine immortal bloom^
Attend t'Bee to the.fkie,s,

8 O let me join their'rnpturM Inys,

And, with, ^ic bliTHful throng,

Refoiind f.ih/aticn, pov/erand praife

in everhfiing long-.

Mrs. SrEr.Lt

H YMN CCLXXi. Lo^fg Metre. %
Chrif^ the iJfe of t lit- .Soul

HEN doubts nnd fe-irs .prevairmfr rife.

And ffiintln^ hope nlmoit expires?

Jcfas, to thee, I lift mmei'yes,
To thee I breathe my fttori^ defiref;.

% Art tlici! not mine, my, living Lord i

And can my hope, my eomfort die.

Tix'd on thine evcrlnftirigirord,

That vv'ord which built the e.irthand fKy :

3 If my immortal Saviour Uvep, ;

'I'hen my immort.^.l hope is fm-e

;

His word a firm foundation '^iv-'is,

Here let me build and reft fccure.

4 Here let my f<urh unfli^ken dwell ;

ImmiOveable the promife (lands-;

Not all the powers of earth and hell

Can e'er dilfeive the facred bands.

5 Here, then, my foul, thy truft repofe.

If Jefus is forever mine,
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Mot death itf<;lf> lae lull of fu?s,

Sh'ill bre.ilc a uni^n fo divine Mxs. Steele.

HYiMN CCLXXn:. .^P/;;/>;^>7:']^^/>v.

w Tliii-fting after Cod. JU xl'i, ly.

HEN faintiriir in the iultry wafte,
^\nd pnrchM wiih thixit e\ciCint.>

The weary pilgrim lories to tallc

The cool i-Lfrclhing ilreAm.

- Should, fudden to his hopelefj; eye,
A ciylLal fpring appear,

How would th* cnhvtning, i\vc<t -^s^pp^-i/

His drooping Ipirit ehccr !

3 So longs the weary fainting mind^
OppreiVd wiih fins and woes,

Some foul-reviving fpring to find,

Whence heavenly comfort Hows.-

4 Thus fweet the coiiTolations arc

The promifes impart ;

Here tlowing llreams of life appear.

To ealc the panting heart.

5 O when I thirft for thee, my God,
With aident Itrong defiie.

And tliil, thvoUi^li all thisdciert road,

To tulle ihy g^.ieej afpire
)

Then, let my,pF,jyer to thee afeeuJ,

A grateful, fiiciifiee i

My plaiaiive voice tliou wilt attend,

.VaU j^raiit uie full lupplies.

UYMN CCLXiiUl. Commififf AUue, vv or I?

i lie iJiiti^ttc gftioU'* l-roviUtucc.

WUMN J review ihe t ro^keil ways,
Thruugh wliicJi

.

Iwvwiiod,
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I find incclfant cauie to blels

And love my guardian God.

2 Through all the labyrinth of- life,

My folly he purfued
;

My wondering heart to quick return,

riovv tenderly he woo'd !

3 I rarely plannM, but caufe I found
My plan's defeat tp blefs !

Oft 1 lamented an event

Which turn'd to my fuccefs.

4 When labouring under fancied ill.

My fpirits to iuitain,

He kindly cur'd with wholefome draiights

of unaffected paiiiV^
' '

.

5 Sometimes he brought ixie riearto death.

And, pointing to the grave.

Made terror whifptr kind advice.

And taught the tomb to lave.

6 To raifemy thougjits.beyond'w'here worlds

As fpangles o'er ij's'-flilne j

One day he gave and made the next

My foul's'delight refigni '.

7 From what feem'd horror aod defpair,-

Tlie vicheil harveft rofe •,

And gave me in the will divine.

An abfoiute repofc.
YoUNO.

" HYMN CCLXXIV.^ Long Metre, b

Crucifixion to the World by the Crofs of ChriO.

HEN I furvey the wondrous crofijwOn which the Kiug of glory died.

My richeft gain I count but lofs,

And pdur cdhtempt oh';^U'hjt oride.
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-i Forbid it, Lord, that I Ihould boait,

But ill thst death of Chrill, my God j

All the vain things thiit charra me moft,

1 iucfifice them to his blood.

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet.

Sorrow/ and love flow mingled down :

Did e'er fuch love and forrow met^t ?

Oi ihoruo compoic fo rich a crown ?

4 His dying crimfon, like a robe,

Sprciuls o'er \i\:\ body on tiie tree ;

Then am I deau to all the globe.

And ail the j^lobe is dean to me.

j Were the whole realm of nature mhie.
Thar were a prelent fur too tmaii

;

Love fo amazing, fo divine,

JDeinarids my foul, niy Id'e, my alk

HYMN CCLXXV. Coinmo^i Mdre. t ox
Tiuit in God's VVtird.

WIIEM iiii and furrow, fe^ir and pain
iViy trembling heart dihnay,

^Vjy feeble iLreiigth, alas, hew vain^
it ihiks and die^ away.

u I\Iy fpirit alks a {irmcr prop j

I Jfan upon the Lord j

My Gud tiie pillar oi my hope
Is tliy unehaiignii; word.

> On this are built the briglii.'il joy$

Celeilial bi ings know ;

An«i 'tis the fame almiginy voice

Supports the faints below.

4 'Tis this upholds the rolling fphere$.

Aad heaven's immorui lume \

i 2
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Then let my foul fupprefs her fears.

My bads is the fame.

!; Thy facred word, thy folemh oatli

Forever mi^fc remain ;

I truft in everialling truth,

Nor {hall my truft be vain.
Mrs. Steeit

HYMNCCLXXVl, Cwimon Metre, ^orh
Repentance and Pardon. Ifaiah Iv.

WHEN fmners quit their wicked ways-

Their evil thcu:.;hts forego,

The God to whom r'leir fteps return

Returning grace will fhow.

?, He pardons with n'erflovvinj.^ love ;

For, hear the voice divine ;

** My nature is not like to yours,
" r^or like your ways are mine.

;
** But far as heaven's refplendent orbs

" Beyond this earth extend .3

" 80 far my thoughts, fo far my ways
* Your thoughts and ways tranfccnd..

4 ** Like as tiie fliowers from heaven diiUl,

" Nor thither life again,
f' But fwfcii the eaf th with fruitful juice.

*< And 3il its tribes fullain

;

': *• So not a word that flows from me
** Shall ii]eift:(:lual fall ;

" But uiiiverfal nature prove
*• Obedient to my call.

> " Where briers grew in barren wildS;
*' Shall firs and myrtles fprmg ;

*f And nature through her utmoft boundc
5^ Eternal praile^ fing."

Scotch PaTaphrafes.
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HYMN CCLXXVm. Long Metre, ^orfc

The Influences of the Divine Spirit.

WHEN the bled Comforter is nigh,

'Tis he fuftains my finking heart

;

Elfe would my hopes forever die,

And every cheering ray depart.

When fome kind promife glads my foul,

Docs not his kind and welcome .voice

The temped of my fears controul.

And bid my drooping heart rejoice ?

Whene'er to call the Saviour mine
With ardent wifh my heart afpiresj

Can it be Icfs thcin power divine

Which animates thefe Orong de fires ?

ij. Whit lefs than thy almighty word
Can raife my heart from earth and dud;»

And bid me welconae to my Lord,

My life, my trcafure, and my truil ?

5 And v.hen my lively hope can fay

1 love my God and talte his grace,

Lord, is it not thy bliisful ray

Which gives the vifion of thy face ?

4 Let thy good Spirit in my heart

Forever dwell, O God of love ;

And li^ht and heavenly pcact iflmiri -,

Bicft carnelt of the jovs nbovc.

HYINIlV CCLXXVilL Common Mdre, *
TJiC l*lt!Ai"urc (;r Kcli^'oii.

WHEN true rclicion gains a piac^,

And lives ^ ; mlad,
TIk fenfual lite, u... . oy graCC^

Afld all the ioul rehn'd

;

4
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Tiii drf^rt blo3ais in iivi nc; green,

Where thorns antl bncrs grew i

The birren walte is fruitful fecii>

And ail the profpecl new.

3 The ilorms of rugged winter ceafe,

The frozen powers revive ;

Spring blooms v«^ithout, withiivis peac€ ^

All nature feenis alive.

4 O happy chriftian, richly blefs'd !

What iioods of plea fare roll !

By God and man he itands cuiiiefsM

iu dignity of foul.

^ Subftantial, pure, his every joy ;

His Maker is his friend i

TJie noblelt buiineis his employ.

And happiiiels his end !

6 Ye fenfuaU worldly, proud and vain.

Your airy good puifue j

Let me religion's jjleafure gain,

I'll kave the woi-ld to you.
Proud.

HYMN CCLXXi:^. CGmrnon Marc, :^.ory

i he ,Uft Tcinpclt

WHEN wild confution wrcxks the air,

And teni pells rend the ilcies ;

WhiKt blended ruin, clouds and lire

in harih dilbrder riie i

3L Safe in my Saviour's love Til ftand.

And finke a tuncfui long ; .

My ii-»^'p ^H trembling in n-y hai;U,

And all infpir'd my tongue.

'» ril fhout aloud, " Ye thunders joll;

^ ' " And ihake the fallen iky,
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** Your lounding voice from pole to pole

"In angry murmurs try.

4 " Let the earth tbtter on !ier bafe,

" And clouds tlie heaven deform ;

*' Blow, all ye winds, from every piacg^
** Antl lufli the final ftorm.

** Come quickly, bleiltd hope, appear,
*' Bid thy fwlft chariot fly;

" Let angel? tvll thy coming near^
*' And fnatch me to the iky.

6 " Around thy wheels in the glad throng
" Td bear a joyful p.rt

;

^* All halleluj<ih on my tongue,
« All rapture in my heart/'

M. Byles,

*^YmFcCLXXX Long Metre. ^01^"
To Chrii^ the Eternal Life.

•C T7HERR (hall the tribes of Adam find

y V the fovereigri good to iill the mind j

Ye fons of moral witctom, fhow
The fpring whence living waters flow.

S.iy, will the Stoics flinty heart

Melt, anil this cordial b.ihii impart ^

Could J*/a/& find [Jiefc biif^tul Itreams
Among hii rapturcti and his dreams f

III viii.i I alk ! for nature's power
I Ateiidj but to this^nort.tl hoiir ',

' 1 was but a poor rejiif ihe^gavc

AgainU the terrw of the grav>:.

Tefns, our kinfman and ourLdrd,
]»y an^^cls and by men ;idord,

i hou art our hh-, our fuuis i,a thee
'\)^'ci's a full fdicity.
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5 Let athclils ^coiT, and Jews blaf]>hciii':

Th' eterii.il life and jctuii' name ;

Yet our immortal iiopes are laid

In thee, our furety aiui our head.

6 Thy crofs, thy cradle, and thy ihrune

Are lull of gloricii yec uaknovvn ;

'Tis heaven on ea|:thp 'tis heaven above

To fee thy Luee, to iing thy love.

HYMN CCLXXXI. Common l\Utre. % or ))

Mercy before Sacrifice.

WHEREWITH lliall guilty man appear^

Befoi'c Jehovah's throne •,
'

'

Or how proture thy kind regard.

And for his fins atone ?

a Shall altars flame, and victims bleed.

And fpicy fumes afcend ?

Will thefe our earned wiih fucceed,

And male our God our friend ?

2 Should thoufand rams in flames expire^

Would thefe thy favours buy ?

Or oil that Ihould for holy fire

Ten thoufand ftreamsiupply ?

4 With trembling hands and bleeding heart

Should we our offspring {lay i

Would this atone for iil deferc,

And take pur guilt avvay ;^

5 " No/' faith tUe, Lord, " 'tis fruitleis ali^

" Suchc^ly rites are vain ;,

** No viaim>,froti^ the iie)d or Hall

" My favour can obtain.

6 '* But truth to men and jullice ilioWj

" Aud ViXO'jis of mercy give.
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«'< Then luimbly wnik with God below,
«' And you with God iliall live.

' Hands thnt nre clcr'.n, and hearts fincere,

*' 1 never will delpife ;

*' y\nd cheerful dutv will prefer
"• 1 o coltly f icrince."

Liverpool CoIie(fiiotr.

HYMN CCLXXXII. Common Metre. %
I h^ns'ativirv ofChrift.

-TTrHlLST f^icpherds watch'd their flocks

VV hynighr,

Near Prthlehem's happy ground,

Tlve nneel otthe J jord cnme down,
And glory flione around.

** Fear not.*' Ciid he, (for miglity dread
W-^d. rei7/d theii* troubled mind,) ^'

" Gbfl tidin^i^r. of <:rear joy I bring
<* lo you and ?.li majikind.

-; To you, in David's town, this day
" Is bnrn, o'-y \ Vavid's line»

" The.Saviour, v/ho is Chrill: the Lord,
* And this lh;\il be the fign.

4 " Th'^ I^c^.v^nly babe you there fiiall find
** To hun^an view (ilfplay'd y

** I'm meanly wrnpt in Iwathing l>an<l<:,

" And in a m:v.ij^er bi(^.''

7 T'lus fp.ik'=: the fornph, and forthwitli

Appear'da Ihining throng
Of n;i r'*''^' pTnillng God, and thus

Adiirefs'd their joyful fong.

^ '* All glory be to Go-l o-i high '

" And to the earth be pear-*

'
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\

*^ Good will h<fnceforth from heaven to men i

*' Begin and never ceafe !"
i

Patrick, or Tate. i

HYMN CCLXXXIII. Long Metre, %ox\)

Peace of Cccfclence.

WHILST feme in folly's pleafure roll,

And feek the joys which hurt the

Be mine that filent calm repalt, L^oul -^

A peaceful confcience to the hit :

2 That tree which bears imn-^ortal fruit,

Vv ithout a canker at the root
;

That irend wlu) never falls the juft.

When other friends deicrt their truft*

3 With this companion in thefliade,
" M|l4bul no more {hall be difmay'd ;

I wiU dtfy the n-',idnij>-ht glocm,

And the pale monarch of the tomb*

4 Though God afBicls, I'll not repine.

The noblell comforts Hill are nnne ^

Comforts which ihali o'er death prevail,.

And jouiney with m.e through the vale.

5 Amidft the various fcenes of ills,

Each ilrokefome kind dtfign fulfils ;

And ihali I murmur at my God,

When fovereign love directs the rod ?

6 His hand will fmcoth my rugged way.

And lead me to the realms of day ;

To mildf r tkies and brighter plains.

Where '"^^•"^i"'^" meafure reigns.
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HYMN CCl.XXX-V. Conimon Metre. ^
DcvM ion

WHILST t>ec- 1 fff k, proteaing Power \

Be my v-im wiiliet^ ftiird ;

And may this conftcriued hour
With better hopes be: fill'd.

Z Thy love the power of thought beftow'd,

Xo thee my thoughts w^juld foar ;

Thy mercy o'er my life has flow'd ;

That mercy I adore.

3 In each event of life, how clear

Thy ruling hand I fee !

Each blelhng to my foul more dcar>

Becaufc conferred by thee.

t In every joy that crowns my days,

ill every pain L bear,

My heart ihall find delight in 'praif(f.

Or feck relief in prayer.

^ When gladnefs wings my favoured hour.
Thy love my thoughts fliall fill :

Refign'd, when doings of forrow lower,
^ly foul Ihall meet thy will.

> My lifted eye, without a tear,

\\\f g^^thering Ito'm flull fee;

My fleadfafl: hcnn fh «li knt^w no fear \

That heart will red: on thee !

MiUH, M. W:luam».
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HYMN CCLXXXV. Long Metre. ^ or [?

REx4NIMATIOK,

A Hymn for the Humane Society.

wHO, from the (hades of gloomy night.

When the lail tear of hope is (hed.

Can bid the foul return to light,

And break the flumber of the dead ?

2 No human fkill that heart can warm.
Which the cold bialt of nature froze ;

Recal to life the perifti'd form ;

The fecret of the grave difclofe.

3 But thou, our faving God, we know,
Canft arm the mortal hand with power
,To bid the flagnant pulfes flow,

The animating heart reftore.

4 Thy will, ere nature's tutorM hand
Could with young life thefe limbs unfold 5

Did the imprifon'd brain expand,

And all its countlefs fibres told.

jj As from the duft thy forming breath

Could the unconfcious being raife ;

So can the filent voice of death

Wake at thy call in fongs of praife.

6 Since twice to die is ours alone,

>\nd tiuice the birth of life to fee ;

O let us fuppliant at thy throne,

Devote <mt-JecbndMt to thee.
' " :^:^-

' : Mrs. Morto:<.
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HYMN CCLXXXVI. Long Metre. ^
Faith Triumphant.

WHO fliall the Lord's tUck condemn r

Tis God who juitines their fouis •-

And mercy, like a mighty ftream.

O'er all their fins divinely rolls.

2 Who diall adjudge the faints to hell ?

'Tis Chriil who lufFer'd in thcrir Head j

And, the falvation to fulfil,

Behold him nling from the dead !

3 He jives ! he lives ! and re'gns above,

Fjrevcrr interceding there -,

Who ihaJl divide us from his love ?

Or vviiat (hall tempt us to defpair ?

4 S'lail perfccul'on or dilirefs,

F.'ininc, or fword, or nakednefs ?

Hv- who Cdtii lov'd us, bears us through.

And mak. s us more than coiiquerors too.

5 Faith h?<8 an overcoming power,
It irmnphs in the dying hour :

Ciirifl is our lifr, our joy, our hope,
Noi c^n we fink w\th fucti a prop.

6 Not Till thii men on earth can do.

Nor powers on high, nor powers below,
Shill caufe his mercy to remove,
Or wean our hearts from Chrift our love.

WaTT».

HYMN CCLXXXVII. Ccmmon Metre. * or b

Death aad the Rcfurrrd.ion.

HY do wc mourn departing friends,

Of (hake at de;uh's alarms .''

'Tis but the voice that Jefus fends.

To call them to his arms.

w
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2 Why (houid we tremble to convey
Their bodies to the tomb ?

There Jefus' facrcd body lay.

And left a long perfume.

3 The graves of all his fainta he blcfs'd.

And foften'd every bed t

Where fhould the dying members rcft^

But with the dying head ?

4 Thence he arofe, afcended high,

And (hovi''d our feet the way ;

Up to the Lord our flefh {hall fly,

At the great rifing day.

5 Then fh^ll the lad loud trumpet found.

And bid our friends arife -,

Awake, ye nations, from the ground ;

Ye famts, afcend the (kies.

Watt<.

HYMN CCLXXXVIIi. Common Metre. % or b

Looking at 1 hings unfeen.

WHY fhould the world^s alluring toys

Detain our hearts .nd eyes \

Kegardi^f':. of immortal joys,

•ind ftrangers to the fkies !

2 Thefe traficut fcenes wdl foon decay ;

They f^ide upon the fig:;t ;

And quickly will their biighter day
Be ioil m v.ndiefs night.

3 TheiT brighreJl !ay ! ahs, how vain !

With confcious fighs we own ;

Whilll cloudfe of forrow, care and pain

O'erfhade the fmihng noon.

4 O could our thoughts and wiflics fly

Above thefe gloomy fhades.
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To thofe bright worlds beyond the fky ,

Which forrow ne'er invades. 1

t; There joys unfeen by mortal eyes i

Or reafon's feeble ray, •

In ever blooming profpe£l rife,
j

Unconfcious of decay.

6 Lord, fend a beam of light divine
;

To guide our upward aim
;

j

With one reviving ray of thine '

Our languid hearts inflame.

7 Then fiiall, on faith's fublimeft vving> !

Our ardent wiflies rife, •'.

To thofe bright fccnes where pleafures fpring
;

Immortal in the ll:ies.
\

Mrs. Steele,

HYMN CCLXXXIX. Lcng Metre, ^ \

Marriage.
j

WITH cheerful voices rife and Ciug '

The praifcs of our God and King ;

For he alone can minds unite, i

And blefs witli conjugal delight.
]

1 Thi3 wedded pair, O Lord, infpirc /

With heavenly Jove, that facrcd fire ; \

From this blell moment may they prove
'

The blifb divine of marriiige love. '

3 O may they both increafing find

Subllantial pleafure<i of the^mir-.d ;
j

Happy togctlicr may they be,
\

And both united, Lord, to thee.
]

4 To you, bltlt pair, your God hath givci.
\

To tafte the love which rcigrij; in heaven ; i

His gift with all your powers imprcjvij
\

And cullivatc that virtauus love.

U 2 •
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A

4 Hymk -29^.

5 So may you live as truly one ;

And when your work on earth is done.

Rife, hand in hand, to heaven, and (hare

The joys of love forever there !

Prottb.

HYMN CCXC. Common Metre, ^ or [?

The Penitent Thief.

WITH deep contrition, grief and fliamc,

The thief his crimes confefs'd,

Then turn'd his dying eyes to Chrift,

And thus his prayer addrefsM :

1 ^' When to thy kingdom thou fhalt come,
** O Lord, remember me."

** This day with me in paradifc
*« Thy happy foul fhall be/*

3 Thus fpake the Saviour to a wretch
Who languifli'd at his fide ;

W^hilft on the fatal tree he hung,
And bled, and groan'd, and died.

4 Jefus, thou bon, and Heir of heaven.
Thou Lord of all below ;

Though then unjuftly thoU waft brought
To infamy and woe ;

5 Yet quickly from that dreadful fcene

In triumph thou didft rife,

Burft through the prifon of the grave,

And gain'd thy native fkies !

6 Exalted to thy Father's throne,

Pardon and life to give ;

The penitent thou ftill doft hear.

And bid the finner live.

Altered ^^iti STBN'NETr
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HYMN CCXCI. Cvmmon Metre. ^ or b

The Firft and Second Adam.

WITH flowing eyes and bleeding hearts

A fallen world furvey !

See the wide ruin fin has made
In one unhappy day.

7. Adam, in God*s own image form'd.

See from his God cftrang'd !

And all the joys of paradife

For guilt and horrour changed !

3 This fatal heritage bequcath'd
To all his helplefs race !

Through this dark maze of fin and woe.
Thus to the grave we pafs.

4 But, O my foul, with rapture hear

1 he fecond Adam's name \

And the ccleftial gifts he brings

To all his feed, proclaim.

5 What, though in mortal life they mourn .'

What, though by death they fall ?

Jefus, in one triumphant day.

Transforms and crowns them all !

6 Praife to his rich tranfcending grace,

Ev'n by our fall we rife !

And gain for earthly Eden \cA\.

A heavenly paradife !

Ma?ok, jitcrcd.

HYMN CCXCII. Common Metre. %
Compalluja of Clirift.

ITH joy wc meditate the grace

Of our High Prieit above ;

His heart is full of tendernefs,

Of pity and of love

w
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2 Touch'd with a fympathy within,
!

He knows our feeble frame ;
1

He knows what fore temptations mean, i

For he endur'd the fame.
;

3 But fpotlcfs, innocent and pure, .
/'

The great Redeemer ftood ;
\

When Satan's fiery darts he bore,
|

And did refitt to blood.

4 He in the days of feeble fielh

Pour'd out his cries and tears , 1

And in his meafure feels afreih
^

What every Chriilian bears.

4 He'll never quench the fmoking flax,

But raife it to a flame ; \

The bruifed reed he never breaks,
"*

i

Nor fcorns the m:'aneft name. 1

6 Then let our humble faith addrefs
'I

His mercy and his power ; !

We (hall obtain delivering grace ;

In the diltrefling hour.
|

Watts. l

HYMN CCXCIII. CommcH Metre. • ^ or
(?

Repentance and Hope. j

WITH reftlefs agitations toft, '
,

And low immers'd in woes, i

When (liall my wild didemperM thoughts ]

Regain their loft repofe ? i

2 O thou, the wretched's fure retreat, !

Thefe torturing cares control -,

'

And with the cheerful fmile of peace
Revive my fainting foul.

|
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Did ever thy pater ik.i car

The humble plea difdain ?

Or when did plaintive mifery figh,

Or fupplicate in vain ?

4 Opprefs'd with grief and fhame, diflblv'd

In penitential tears,

Thy goodntfs calms our reftlefs doubts,

And diffipates our fears.

5 New life from thy refrefhing grace

Our finkin,.^ hearts receive ;

For 'tis thy darling attribute

To pity and forgive.

6 From that bk(l fource, propitious hope
Appears ferene^y bright,

And llieds its foft diffufive beam
O'er forrow's dilmal night.

7 My griefs confefs its vital power.
And blefs the friendly ray,

Which ufhers in the glad lerene

Of evcrlaitiiig day.
Mrs. Cawter.

HYMN CCXCIV. Long Metre, % or t?

Jcfu« ChriO. the fame ycftcrday, to day, and forcvtr.

Wl IH woiidtr. Lord, our fouls proclaim
'1 ii' immortal honours of thy name I

Alicnvyvd round our Suvi-yur's thrcne.

We m ,ke his countLfs gioncs known.

2. Ere Adam's clay with life was warm'd.
Or Gabriel's noblei fp'rit form'd ;

Before creaticTi yv,\< begun.
Before all ages, was the Son.
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-^ Through all fucceeding ages, he

The fame hath been, and {till (hall be ;

Immortal honours crown his head,

Though earth and fkies wax old and fade.

4 The fame his power his flock to guard ;

The fame his bounty to reward ;

The fame his faithfulnefs and love

To faints on e?.rth, and faints above.

5 Ler nature change, and fmk, and die,

Jefus fhall raift his people high ;

And place them near his Father's throne.

In glory lalting as his own.
Doddridge.

HYMN CCXCV. Common Metre. ^ or b

The Chriftian's Farewell.

YE golden lamps of heaven, farewell.

With all your feeble light ;

Farewell, thou ever ciianging moon,
Pale em.prefs of the night.

2 And thou, refulgent orb of day,

In brigliter flames arrayM ;

My f ui, that fprmgs beyond thy fphere,

No more demands thy aid.

3 Ye ftars are but the fhlning dufl:

Of my divine abode ;

The pavement of thofe heavenly courts,

W here I fhall fee my God.

4 The Father of eternal light

Shall there his beams difplay ;

Nor fhall one momt-nt's darkneis mix
With that unvaried day.
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No more the drops of piercing grief

Shall fweil into my eyes ;

Nor the meridian fua decline,

Amidlt thofe brighter fkics.

There all the millions of his faints

Shall in one fong unite ;

And each the blifs of all fhall view
With infinite delight.

DoDDRLpeE,

HYMN CCXCVI. Common Metre, % ox ^

Divine Goodnefs.

E humble fouls, approach your GodY With fongs of facrcd praife ;

For he is good, immcnfely good.

And kind are all his ways.

2 All nature owns his guardian care ;

In him we live and move \

But nobJcr benefits declare

The wonders of his love,

4 He gave his well beloved Son,
1 o fave our fouls from fin ;

'Tis here he makes his goodnefs known,
And proves it all divme.

4 To this fure refuge, Lord, we come,
And here our hope relics ;

A fnfe dcfeiKe, a peaceful home.
When llorms of trouble rife.

5 Thine eye beholds, witli kind regard.

The fouls who trult in thee ;

Their humble hope tliou wilt reward
With biifs divinely free.
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Y

6 Great. God, to thy almighty love

What honours (hali we raife !

Not all the raptur'd fongs above

Can render equal praife.

Mrs. Steele.

HYMN CCXCVII. Long Metre. %
Bl: fftd ;rr the Poor in Spirit.

E humble f''>uis complain no more ;

Let £iitr. fuivey youi future (lore ;

How happy, hovv divinely bleft,

The facred words of truth atteft !

When confcicus gvief laments fincere,

And pours the peaitenria! tear,

Hope points to ymr deji:'d:ed eyes
A bright reverfion \'.\ the (kies.

In vain the fons of wealth and pride

Defpife your lot, your hopes dtride ;

In vain they boaft their little ftores j

Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours.

A kingdom of immenfe deliijht,

Where health and peace and joy unite .

A kingdom which fhail ne'er decay,

Though earthly kingdoms fade away.

There fhall your eyes with rapture view
The glorious Friend who died for you i

Who died to ranfom, died to raife

To crowns of joy and fongs of praife.

Jefus, to thee I breathe my prayer ;

Confirm to me my intereft there •,

Whatever be my lot below.

This, this my foul defires to know
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O let me hear thy voice divine

Pronounce the glorious blclTing mine

;

EnroU'd amonjr thy happy poor,

My largeft vinfties afk no more.
Mrs. Steele.

HYMN CCXCVIir. Common Metre, ^
The Invitation. Ifaiah Iv.

YE thirfty fouls, approach the fpring
*' Where living waters flow

;

*' Free to that facrcd fountain, all

" Without a price may go.

" How long to ftrea:ns of falfe delight
** Will ye in crowds repair .''

" How lonCT yourilrength and fuhftancewafte
*' On trifles light as air .'*

" My (lores afford thofe rich fupplies
" That health and pleafure f^ive ;

** Incline your ear* and come to me,
*' The foul that hear«^ fhall live.

*' With you a covenant I will makr,
" That ever fh.ill endure ;

*' Th'it hope which gladderi'd David's hear''

" Thy mercy hath made fure.

" Behold he comes, your leader comes,
** With might and honour crown'd ;

" A witnefs who Ihall fpread my name
*' To earth's remotcll bound.

\
" See, nations haflen to his call

** From every diflant (horc ;

'^ Iflands unknown (hall bow to him,
- And Ifrael's God adore.'*

Scotch Paranl\r?r-s

w
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""ilYMN CCXCIX. Common Metre. ^
The Gofpcl Fcad.

YE wretched, hungry, (larving poor,

Beb-old a royal feall

!

Where mercy fpreads her bounteous {lore

For every humble gueft.

2 See Jefus (lands with open arms.

He calls, he bids you come :

Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms.

But fee, there yet is room !

3 In Jefus' condefcending heart

Both love and pity meet ;

Nor will he bid the foul depart.

That trembles at his feet.

4 Come then, and with his people tafte

The bleffings of his love ;

While hope attends the Iweet repaft

Of nobler joys above.

5 There, with united heart and voice.

Before th' eternal throne ;

Ten thoufand thoufand fouls rejoice.

In extafies unknown.

6 And yet ten thoufand thoufand more
Are welcome ftill to come ;

Ye longing fouls, the grace adore.

Approach, there yet is room.
Mrs. Steele.

HYMN CCC. Common Metre. ^ or {?

True and falfe Zeal.

ZEAL is that pure and heavenly flame

rhe fire of love fupplies

;

Whilft that which often bears the name.
Is felf but in difguife.
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True zeal is merciful and mild,

Can pity and forbear ;

The falfe is headitrong, fierce and wild.

And breathes revenge and war.

While zeal for truth the Chriftian warms.
He knows the worth of peace ;

But felf contends for names and forms,

Its party to increafe.

Zeal has attain'd its highefl aim,

its end is fatisfied,

If finners love the Saviour's name,
Nor feeks it aught bcfide.

But felf, however well employM,
Has its own ends in view ;

And fays, as boalling Jehu cried
*' Come, fee what 1 can do."

Self may its own reward obtain.

And be appLiuded here *,

But zeal the belt applaufe will gain

When Jefus fhall appear.

This idol felf, O Lord, dethrone.

And from our hearts remove ;

And let no zeal by us be (hown
But that which fprings from love.



ASCRIPTIONS AND BENEDICTIONS,
\

Founded on TEXTS of SCRIPTURE ; to be Jung i

at the End of Bjaims afia HymnSy in various
\

Metres, \

Common Metre.—Single.

Phii. iv. 7, i

MAY peace, which from the Lord pro- ^

cteds,
^ \

Which Chrilt ajone imparts, i

W hich human knowiedge far exceeds, !

Preferve and keep our hearts. '

11.
I

Pfalm xxviii. 9.

Lord, blefs thy people, who to thcc
\

Do all then" fafety owe ;
|

Feed thou thy flock, and raife them up
j

When they are fallen low. :

Unknewa, |

I

Rev. V. 13. !

BlefSng and honour, glory, power,
By all in earth and heaven, l

To hmi who fits upon the throne,
|

And to the Lamb be given.
Tate.

IV.
\

Another. I

To liim who fits upon the throne.

The God whom We adore ;

And to the Lamb that once was (lain,

Be glory evermore.
Scotch Paraphrafes.
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Common Metre.—Double.

Phil. ii. 10, II.

Let every creature bow the head •

To God's exalted Son ;

Since God hath rais'd him from the dead.

And plac'd him on his throne.

Let every mortal tongue confefs

That Jefus is the Lord ;

Thus when the Saviour's name we blefs,

The Father is ador'd.

VL
Hebrews xiii. 20, %i.

Now may the God of peace and love,

Who from the {hades of denth

Reftor'd the Shepherd of the fheep

To draw immortal breath,

Enrich our fouls with every grace.

That we may do his will
;

And all that's plealing in his fight,

Infpire us to fulfil.

Ripi'on's ColltiSlion

VIL
Rev. i. 5, 6.

To him, who wafli'd us from^our fins

In his own precious blood -,

And made us kings and priefts, before

His Father and his God j ^

To him who died and rofe again,

Be giory ever given
;

And ni.iy his wide dominion fprcad

Throughout the earth and heaven.W 2
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VIII.

Rev. V. 9, 10.

Worthy art thou, who once was flaitl,

To open every feal,

And from the book of God's decrees

His counfels to reveal.

Thou haft redeemed us by thy blood,

From fin haft fet us free,

Haft made us kings and priefts to God,
And we Ihall reign with thee.

Partly from Watts.

Long Metre,—Single.

I'

Mat. xxi. 9.

HOSANNA* to king David's Son,
Who reigns on a iuperiour throne j

We blefs the Prince of heavenly birth.

Who brought falvation down to earth.
Watts.

II.

I. Tim. i. 17.

Now to the great eternal King,

Th' immortal God; we mortals fingi

God only wife we glorify,

Invifibie to mortal eye.

s. D,

III.

I. Tim. vi. 15, 16.

To him who dwells in heavenly light,

Beyond the reach of human fight,

The word Hofanna fignifies, "Save, we btfecch thee^

it 18 an afcription of honour to Chrift as our Saviour.
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The King fupreme, the J^ord of heaven.

Be cndleis praife and honour given.

iV.

a. ThcfT. Ji. J 6, 17.

May God the Father, and liis Son,

From whom all love and grace proceed.

Comfort our hearts, and 'ilablilli us

In every virtuous word and deed.

V.

Long Metre.—Six Lines.

Jude, vcr. 24, aj.

To him whofe wifdom, love and power
Preferves us in temptation's hour,

Who will prefent our fouls complete
Before the glory of his feat \

To God, our Saviour, only wife.

Let fongs of praife and honour rife.

All Sevens Metre,

2. Cor. xiii. 14.

MAY the grace of Chrift our Saviour,

And the Father's boundlefs love,

"With the holy Spirit'b favour

Rell upon us from above.
Newton.

Short Metre, -

r. *
Rom. xvi. 25, a;.

TO God the only wife.

Who keeps us by liis word.
Be glory now and evermore,

Through Jcfus Chrid o\^ Lord.
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ii.

1. Cor. xii. 14.

The grace of Chriil our Lord,
The Father's boundlefs love,

The Spirit's bleit communion, too.

Be with us from above.

III.

Mat xxi. 9 John i. 14.

Hofanna to the Word,
Who from the Father came,

Afcribe faivation to the Lord,
And ever biefs his name.

Hallelujah Metre,

I.

' T. John iv, 19—Gal. iii. i3^Col. i. ij,

TO him who lov'd us fir ft,

Before the world began,

To him who bore the curfe

To fave rebellious man:
To him who forms

Our fouls for heaven,

Be endiefs praife

And glory given. .

Watts.

II.

Mat xxi. 9— Adls v. 13— Phil. ii. 11.

Hofanna to^e King
Of David's royal blood ;

Behold, he comes to bring

Forgiving grace from God :

Upon his head
Shall honours reft,

And every tongue

fronounce him bleft.

Watts.
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m.
Heb. i. 6—Rev. v. ii. ix.

With angels round the throne,

And faints who dwell above.

We join to praife the Son,

And fmg his wondrous love.

Worthy the Lamb,
Who once was flain,

O'er heaven and earth

To live and reign.

IV.

I. Cor. XV. 47—Col. i. 18

—

AOii v. 31,

To Chrift the Lord from heaven.

The firft-born from the dead ;

The Prince of life, be glory given.

And wide his kingdom fpread :

Through earth's extent

His honours raifc

;

And all confent

His name to praife.

(j^ SINCE the dcatli of my brother, the late Dr.

John Clakkk, I think I am at liberty to f.iy, that many
of the va. lai ons and additions in this Colkdtum of
Pfalms and Hymns, were either m^de or fuggeftcd by him

;

that the a'te" ition of the X49th Piahn was altogether his

own ; and that the whole work palTcd under his critical

cye^and coireiflin^ hand before it went to the prcfs For
this and for many other adls of Chridian friendship, hit

memory will be ever precious to nic.

J.B.
M.\T, 31, 1798.





INDEX to the Matter of each PSALM and
HYMN.

p. (lands for Plalm h. for Hymn. The figures refer not

to the Pages, but to the number of each Plalni and
Hymn.

A A.
XxBRAHAM, the Promife to him fulfilled, p. 105.

extended to the Gentiles, h. 74, 11 1.

Adam the firft and fecond, p. 8. h. 291.
Adoption, h. 35.

Affliction, p. 119, lath part, 14th part,

the cure of folly-, h. 164.
-- Divine Goodneis in, h. 190.

Submifliun to, h. 214.

Age, Confolations of, p. 71. h. 55.
American Revolution, p. 75.

Angels, their Miniftry to Chrift, h. air.
— Song, h. 104.

Worlhip, p. 103, 4th part.

B.

BAPTISM, by Immerfion, h. 127.
• of Infants, h. m, 159, 221,352,

Beatitudes, h. 37.

Better part, h. 36.

Bleflings , Spiritual, p. 81, io6.h. 107.—
; and Temporal, p. 139, 4th parr.

Body, Frail, h. 147.

wonderfully made, p. 139, 5th part.

C.

CANAAN, heavenly, p. 107.
Loll, 95.

Captivity, p. 137.
Chanty, p. 37,41, iia. h. 39, 121, 135, i4.>» 19-

Greater than Faith or Hope, h. 149.
Child, Death of, h. 152, 228.
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Children devoted to God, h. 252.

Religious education of, p. 78.

Chrift's Regard to, h. azi.

CHRIST, his Afcenfion, p. 24,68. h. 17, 105.
Seen of Angels, h. 211.

Branch of David, h. 6.

Bread of Life, h. 151.

Bridegroom of the Church, p. 45.
his Crofs our glory, h. 21, 274.
his CommiiTion, h. loi, 253.
his Compaffion, h. 138, 182, 292.
his Conqueft and Triumph, h, 163, 259
his Eternity, p. 102, 294.
his Example, p. 109, h. 14, 167.
his Exaltation, p. 2. h. 17, 62.

his Gentlenefs, h. 251.
his Grace and Glory, h. 187.
the Head of his church, h. 139.
his Humiliation, h. 239.
the Image of God, h. 244.
his Incarnation, h. 22.

his Interceffion, h. 185.
his Invitation, h. 46.

his Kingdom, p. 2, i^, 98. h. 194.

the King of faints, h. 48.

the Lamb of God, h. 30, 44.
©ur Lie, h. 2 71. 280.

his M'.flion and Sacrifice, p. 40-

the Morning ilar, h. 6.

his Nativity, h. 31, 104, 223, 28,2.

his Obedience to death, p. 69,
his Offices and names, h. 140.
Opening the fealed book, h. 9.
Precious in life and death, h. 133.
his Pre-exirTcnce, and incarnation, h.2;
his PrieOhood, p. iio. h. i88.
the Phyfician, of the foul, h, 50.
a Prince and Saviour, h. 62.

his Refurreclion, p. 2, i6, h. 2, 17, 2^7, i'

Solvation by him, p. 85. h. 138.
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CHRIST the fame yefterday,to-day and forever, h. 294.

a Shepherd, h. 247.

the Sight of him in heaven, h. 51.

the Spirit his gift, p. 68, 72.

our Strength and rightcoiiihefs, p. 71.

his Sufferings and glory, p. 22, 69. h. laf,

the Sun of righteoufnels, p. 19. h. 87.

the Supreme beauty, h. 225.

his Vidory and dominion, h. 264.

the Vi<5lory of his death, h. 17, 105.

the Way to God, h. 130.

the Wifdom of God, h. 221.

Chriftian's Farewell, h. 295.
Race, h. 25, I7?.

Church, the Birth-place of Saints, p. 87.

the Bride of Chrift, p. 45. h. 137.
Jewifh and Chriftian compared, p. 132.
its Glory and defence, h. 95.
our Safety and delight, p. 27, 93. h. 1 10, 19S.

Citizens of Zion, p. 15.

Colonies Planted and punifhed, p, 107.
Common Mercies, h. 90.
CompafTion and Forgivenefs, h. 121.

for Sinful men, p. 119. jth pt.

Complaint and Hope, p. 143.
Communion with Chrift, h. 258.

; with God, h. 203, 210.
Condefccnlion of God, p. 8, 113. h. 250.
Confeffion and pardon, p. 32. h, 174.
Confidence in God, p. 7/18, 27, 28, 3»> 34» 5«) 56,

?7, 146. h. 89,275.
Confcience Teftimony of, h. 243.

Peace of, h. 238.
Confolation in Chrift, h. 183.

in Death, p. 38.
in Providence, p. 77.

ConTi<5lion of fin, h. 154.
Contrite heart, h. 206.

Corruption, Moral, p. 12, 14, S2»
X
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Contentment, p. 131.

Covenant of Grace, p. 89. h. 129, 169, 236.

Creation, Old and New, p., 8. h. ac, 217.
\^ and Providence, p. 33 h. 61, ^Si '^3^9 i6e.
\

Creatures vain and God all-i'ufficicnt, p. 33,6a. "

^ .— their Voice proclaiming Go«l, p. 104. :•

D. I

DARKNT.SS, Walking in, h. 103.

Death, p, 38, 39? ^^' ^9* 9o- h. 153- ^ J

. the End of tf;e Chrillian's courle, h. 49, 838. i

and the Refurreftion, h. 287. '

Triumph over, h> ij, 270.

Decency, h. 23. -
\

Devotion, h. 284'
!

by day and njght, p. i, 134. '<

Direftion, Divine, nfked, p. 25.
;

Difcipline, Fatherly, h ic8, 273.
J

Diflrefs reUeved, p. 31, 4:* ii6, 14a.
i

Faith in Time of, h. 224- I

Doubts and fears fuppreiFed, p. 3. .

E.
I

ENEMIES, Complaint agamft, p. 120.
I

Deliverance irom, p. 54, 59, 70, ia4> la^, '

140. .

LoTeto, p. 109. h. 66.
;

Envy cured, p. 37
Evening, p. 4- h. I2j, aoi.

F.

FAITH Correaing impatience, p. ^s*
Encouraged, p. 9.

Living aad Dead, h. 166.

in the Names of God, h. 2^6.

in the Promife of Salvation, h. at.

in the Redeemer's facrilice, h- 16$*

in a Time of diftrefi , h. %%h*

Triumphant, h. a86.
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Faith, Walking by, h. 63.

Family duties and bleffings, p. ia8.

Religion, p. 101.

Fall in war, p. ao, 44^

Fear of God, h gi-

Feaft, (Jofpel, h. Il4^ 118, 234,299.
Forgivneis iought, p. 25.

to Debtors, h. I21.

to hnemies, h. 66.

Fortitude, h. 13.

Funeral Thought, h.99.

G.

GOD, his ^11 feeing eye, p. 139, ad pt. 6th pt.

All-lufficient, p. 33, 62,73.
his Approbation of the Jult, p. 24,

his Carti of his people, p. 76.

his Compaflion to iinners, h. i8z.

his Condefcen/ion, p. 8, 1 13 h. 250.

our Creator, p. 139, 3d part. h. 17a.

his tternitv, p. 90.
• Exalted above all praife, h. 58.
his Eternal counlels, h. 141.

his Faithfulnefs, li. in, 159.
his Goodnels, p. 36,56, 57, 66, 68, I45» 146.

h. 59, 83, 158, 254, Z96.

kis Grcatnefs and goodnefs, p. 86.

his Giacc in Chrift, h. 218.

his Holintis and lovercignty, p 93, 97.
his Incomprchenlibility, h. 41, 4Z.

his JulHcc, p. II, J 8, 68. h. 117.

Known by his works, p. 19, 136. h. 92.
his Majcily, p. 29.
his Mercy in judgment, p. 103.
his vatious Names, h. 226.

• his Name procJairi^ed to Mofcs, h. 19.

his Perfc(fhons and works, p. iH, 136, 145.
our portion and hope, p. 73- h. 128.

his Powc, p. 66, 93, 143. h- 1 17.

his Prclcncc mortifying u3 tothc world, h. 43.
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]

COD, his Regard to our wcaknefs, p. 103.
our Shepherd, p. 23. i

the Searcher ot hearts, p. 139, 6th pt, i

Transforming vifion of, p. 17.

his Unity and fovereignty, p. 135. h. 54. i

his Unchangeablenefs, p. loa, 106. h. 86.
'

his Univerfal prefence, p. 139, ili pt. i

his Wifdom, p. m, 139, 3d pt. h. g, 254.
^

(Rood out of Eril, h. aoa.

Gofpel, not Aftiamed of it, h. laa. !

Blefled, p. 89.h. 131.

its Excellency, h. 75. i

its Power and triumph, h. 163.
'

its Succefs, h. 65, 88.

Grace a-nd Glory, p. 97.
j

Gratitude, p. 91. h. 57, 78, 170, a66, 267.
Grave deftroyed, h. a6a. i

gravity in deportment, h. 33.
'(

HAPPINESS In God, p. 3. J_ _— ;ind Mifery, p. i, 37.
\

Heaven, p. 24. h. 45, 47, 180, 238.

-^—^-- Longing for, h. 193. ]

Holinefs, p. 34, 119, loth and nth pts. h. 229.
|

Hope, p. 43. h. 173. ajo, 293.
Houfe of prayer, h. 84. i

Humility, p. 131. h. 73, 250. .t

Hypocrify, p. 50. h. 76, 248.

i

I.
j

IDOLATRY, p. 115,135.
Ignorance ofMan, h. 32.

Imitation of God*sgoodnefs,h. S3.

Impatience, p. 55.
'

Influence, Divine, h. 171.
Inliirreftion, p. 64.

^

Intemperance, p. 107, 3d pt.
j

IntcrceifioB of Chrift, h. igj.
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Invhationto communion, h. 10,21, 114, 118,134, 234,

Ifrael's journey, p. 106, 107, ill pt. 114. [299.

J.

JACOB'S vow, h. 205.

Jerufa'em, New, h. i6j.

Joy, Heavenly, h. 47.

and Gratitude, h. 57.

Jubilee, h» 40, 162.

Judgment, Final, p. 50. h. 279.

JulTice, h. 120.

' * ofGod, p. 18.

KINGDOM of Chrift, p. 98. h. 194, 264.

Knowledge of God, p. 119, glhpart.

Law and Gofpel, h. 235.
Lite, its Shortncfs, p. 90. h. 116, 231.

its Value, h. 153.

Looking at things jnfeen, h. -88.

Lord's Dav, p. 5> i9» 63, 92, 118, 112- h. a, 18, 24)

I57» 163.

Prayer, h. 66.

Supper, h. 134, 242, 258, 260.

Love, Brotherly, p. 133. h. 72, 196.

of God to lie church, h. 186.
—— to God, h. 97 —and Man, h.249'

to the Saviour, ardent, h. 52.

M.

MAGISTRATES warned, p. 8a, 94.

Marriage, P- i^8» h. 177, 2.>9.

of the Lamb, h. 10.

Meditation, h. 168.

Meeknefs. h. 108.

Mercy before iacrifice, h. 248, aSl.

X »
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Michael and the Dragon, h. 146.

Minifters ordained, h. 70, 237, 253* See Gofpel.
- Watchmen, h. 107.
————— their death, h. 115, 184.— their Fidelity rewarded, h. 237.
• their Sicknefs, h. 204.
Moderation, h. 96.

Morning, h. aoi.

Mortification, h. 43.
Moles and the Lamb, Song of, h. 109.

and Chriil, h. 22s

•

N.

NATIONAL bleffings, p. 85.

Nature, Beauties of, p. 147. h. la.

God of, h, 92.
and Scripture, p. 19.

Voice of, p. 19. h. 158, 241.

New Birth, h. z6i.

O.

OBEDIENCE, p aa.h. 195.

Obligations a«»d Privileges, h. 53,
Oppreflion, p. lo.

Ordinances, h. a6,

P.

PARDON, p. 130. h. 113, 276.
Patience, h. ziz.

Peace and Coniblation, h. 213.— and Plenty, p 144.
— and War, p. 46.

Perfecution, p. 83. h. i.

Pillar in the Heavenly Temple, h. 7.

Poor in Spirit, h. 297.
Praife from all Creatures, p. 148.
- without ceaiing, h. 79.—— to Chrift, h. 30, 93.

for Deliverance, p. 116. [h. iZ4«—— for DivifteGoodnefs, p. 68,100, 103, X36, 146.
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Praife Univerfal, p. 47, 67, 96, 108, 117, 138, I50.

Prayer, p. 95.
Heard, p. 30, 66, 102.

» Importunate, li. 209.

Univerfal, h. 67.

Preparation for Worfhip, h. 64.

Pride, h. 12.

Prifoners relieved, p. 107.

Privileges and Obligations, h. 53.
Prodigal Son, h. 34.
Promile to Believers and their Children, h. 159, 252.
Profperity and Adveifity, h. 216.

Ditngerous, p. 73. h. I79.

from God, p. 127.

Prote<ftion Divine, p. 90, 91,121, 138,144-^. 156, 257.
in Foreign Countries, h. 106.

Providence, p. 36, 61, 65, 74, 104, 136. h. 81. 160.

Ancient, p. 77.
its Juftice, p. II.

Myflerious, h. 80.

over Man and Beaft, h. 232, 254.

Prudence, h. 68, 208.

QUICKENING Grace, p. 119, 13th part-

R.

RACE, Chriflian, h. 25, 175.
Rain, p. 65,104, 135. h. 69.

Divine influence compared to, p. 7:.

Rcaoiniation, p. 88. li. 285.
Recovery Irom licknefs, p. 30, 118. h. 155.

Redemption, h. 136.

Reliet irom dillrels, p. 31.

Religion vain without I^ove, h. 91.

Gratitude its fpring, h. 170.

its Pleafures, h. 278.
in^Youth, li. 94.

Repentance,p. 32, 51,119, 3<i Pt- i30.h.34> II3>»93———-— and Hope, h. 175, 276.
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i

Reproof, Brotherly, p. 141, ;

Refignation, p. 91. h. 202, 231.
'

^— in Death, h. 265.
]

Reft to weary fouls, h. 46.
\

Refolations, Holy, p. 119, nth part. h. 3. 1

Refurrec^ion, p. 17, 71, 89. h. 38, 11 a, 28,7.
\

"- ofChrift, p. 16. h. z, 17, ig, 105.
]

of the Martyrs, h. 240.
i

Retirement, h. 168. ;

Reverenceof God, p.99. j

Revolution, American, p. 7,5.
|

Riches, their Vanity, p. 49.
j

Righteous, their happinefs, p. i, 37, 106. ;

Rulers, wickcd> p. 94* \

S. \

SABBATH, eternal, h. 157. ;

Safety in God, p. 61. See Confidence.

Samts, departed, their blefTednefs, h. 98. ]

Salvation, p. 85, 118. h. 28. •

by Grace, h. 189, 220.
'

Savages, Deliverance from, p. 59.
Scripture. See Word of God.

j

Seap.ien's Prayer, p. 104, zdpt. 107, 4th pt. h. jo6.

Seafons, changing, p. I47, 148.
S

fruitful, p. 65. h. 69. ;;

Self dependence, h. 81. i

examination, p. 26, h. 246.
j

Serpent, Brazen, h. 227. !

Shepherd, God's charafler, p. 23. :

- Chriil's charader, h. 247. 1

Sicknefs, p- 6, 30. h. 176.
[

Sinai and Sion, h. 183, 233.

Sincerity, p. 18. h. 150.
|

and Hypocrify, h. 76. ;

vSons of God, h. 181.

Spirit of God, p. 68, 72- h. 60.
!

its Influences, h. 277.
,

1

Spiritual bleflings and punilhments, p. 81-
\

Sjpringj h. 119, 268, :
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Storm. See Thunder.
Strength andjoy, p. 138.

from God, h. 269.

Submiflion, p. 128. h. 11, 178, aoo, 214.

Syro-Phenician woman, h. 5.

T.

TABLE in the wildernefs, p. 78.

Te Deum, h. 197.
Tempeft. See Thunder.

the Laft, h. 179.
Temptation, p. 13. h 23.

Thankfgiving, p. 18, 78, 149.
Thief Penitent, h. 290.
Thirfling after God, h. 272.
Thunder, p. 29, 104, ift part, 135. h. 143, 156.
Time redeemed, h. 77, 207.
Treafurein earthen vefTels, h. 115.
Trial and Safety, p laj.

of Virtue, h. 215.
Truth, h. 123.

Tyrants and Oppreflbrs, p. 38.

U.
UNBELIEF, p. 95.
Uncharitable judgment, h. 8.

Union of Chrift and his church, h. 137.
Univerfai Prayer, h. 67.

VICTORY, p. 18.

over Death, h. 270.
and Dominion of Chrift, h. 64.

Vineyard of God, p. 80.

Virtues of a Chriftian, p. 15)119, iftpt.—; Trial of, h. 21 5.

Vifion of the Lamb, h. 9
Volarije of Nature aid Scripiturc, p. 19.
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W,

\

WAR, p. !2o, 44.
and Peace, p. 46. ;

Difappointment in, p. 6(9. ^

^ Devailation of, p. 79.
'

Warriour, Chriftian, h. 102. '

Watchfuinefs and Prayer, h. 4. \
' and Reproof, p. 141. '

Wicked, their mifery, p. i, 37*
Winter, p 147, 148. h. 191. ]

Wifdom, Divine, h. 61. I

Voice of, h. TOO, 255.
Ways of, h. 1^9.

Word of God, Delight in it, p. ti9, 6th, 7th, Sth parts. '

its Excellency, p. 19, h. 71. 142.
\

lnitru6lion from it, p. 119, 4th part. 1

Works, Good, p. 16, 37. i

Worfhip, Public, p. 42, 48, 63, 65, 84, 89, 95, 99» laa-
i

fh.64.

''*

iYEAR, New, h. 16, 56, 219.
'

Youth, p. 119, 2d part. '

Z.
I

2.EAL, true and falfc, h. ^00. .

%ion, its beauties and pleafures, p. 138. i

Occafional Pfalms and Hymns, '

ASCENSION dyy, p. 24, 68. h. 17, 105.

Chnicrnas. h. 21, T04, 223, 28*. ;

Communion, h. ;i, if4> J8, 126, 132, I34> i65«
|

234, 236, 24.i> ^58» 2t6o, 2.74, 299.
;

Eai^-er, p. i^ 16. h. 2, 17, 29, 105. \

Good Friday, p. 22, 69. h. 126, 274.

Humane Society. See Reanimation. ;

Ordmation. See Miniilers.
^

Whitfunday, p. 68, 72. h. 60, 278.


















